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Summary: During an excavation on a lake in Reach, Halsey and a group 
of workers unearth a large, unknown object. As a result a mysterious 
organization called Ormus launches an attack on the UNSC colony. From 
there Alister, a skilled UNSC mobile suit pilot, along with several 
teammates get embroiled in a galaxy-wide conspiracy that threatens to 
rip apart the fabric of reality. R&R. ON HIATUS 


1 . Chapter 1 
Chapter I 

**Hello fanfiction readers! It's me Zutto Aragi here with yet another 
brand new story. I know, but don't worry. This is really just a test 
run. This is only the first chapter and it won't be getting updated 
until I've completed at least two of my other stories I've got going 
on right now. ** 

**Anyway, if you couldn't tell already it's primarily a Xenosaga/Halo 
crossover. The story of the fic is going to run through the events of 
Xenosaga one through three. Halo one through four as well as Reach 
and a few other parts here and there. ** 

**However, to prevent myself from being too bogged down with writing 
I'm going to be splitting the story up. Each game will be covered in 
an individual story. Eor example, this story will cover the events of 
Xenosaga I, the second story will cover Xenosaga II, the third story 
will cover Halo Reach and so on. To give a rough idea of my timeline, 
it goes something like this: XS I, XS II, Reach, CE, Halo 2, Halo 3, 
XS III and then Halo 4. ** 

**Now another big part of the crossover is Mobile Suit Gundam. BUT! 
Only in terms of mobile suits, not a single character from any Gundam 
series will be appearing here. I've done this so that the UNSC and 
Covenant have something equivalent to the AMWS used in the Xenosaga 



series . 


* * 


**Anyway, I think that's all of the-oh wait, oops. One thing to 
mention is the main character, Spartan IV 436 Salcito is not a 
character of my own creation. He is a character thought up by the 
author DarthBrony, you should really check out his Witchblade/Halo 
crossover by the way, and that I am borrowing for this story. Also, 
Alister, Zellex and a few others are also OCs thought up by this 
story's coauthor Bakuto Masaki. ** 

**I'm going to announce here some of the heavy alterations I've made 
to each series. First, I've removed the AGWS from the story entirely, 
there's really not that much that they were involved with that 
couldn't be filled by either an actual person or an AMWS/mobile suit. 
Second, I think the pilot suits in Halo look downright stupid so 
instead the ODST armor is used for that and the ODSTs as they are in 
the story technically don't exist, they're just a special group of 
marines who wear grey armor instead of green. Third, I've reduced the 
size of the mech pools used by each side down to about two to four 
instead of up to the six or seven variants simply because I'm just 
lazy like that. Lastly, I've made sort of a copout as some might see 
it in that the mobile suits, at least not the custom suits like 
Gundams, simply used oversized versions of the regular weapons. For 
example the Gelgoogs are equipped with mobile suit sized versions of 
the sniper rifle, assault rifle and so on but I've kept their melee 
weapons as they are since there's not much in the way of melee 
weapons in Halo, at least on the human side of things. Now that's 
about all I can think of to put here. Just be sure to leave a review 
telling me what you think, and be patient as I will continue this 
story soon. That's about it so let's get on to the actual story.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The year is 2551 A.D. Earth has expanded out beyond the Sol 
system to colonize planets far beyond its borders. Expanding across 
the galaxy has given rise to many a new advancement as well as two 
planets which have become both the most famous and the most infamous 
within the Earth colonies. Those planets are Reach and 
Harvest . <p> 

Reach for being the base of operations for the clandestine Spartan 
program, based around abducting, indoctrinating, and Cybernet ically 
augmenting children into fearsome super soldiers. 

Harvest for being the start and main battle ground for humanity's 
current war. A war with a conglomeration of multiple extraterrestrial 
races hell-bent on humanity's total eradication. The military refers 
to this enemy as the Covenant. 

The main fighting force for Earth and its colonies is the United 
Nations Space Command, or UNSC. 

Aside from the Spartans the UNSC has also developed another form of 
weaponry for use in combatting the Covenant threat. Massive, 
six-story tall combat machines known simply as mobile suits. The two 
most common among the Earth forces are the fast and agile, yet 
lightly armored Gelgoog and slightly slower but heavily armed 
Hizack . 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 



><p>Among the many great discoveries humanity had made during its 
time in the galactic circle, one of those was on the planet of Reach, 
where a scientific excavation team was exploring a series of ruins on 
the shore of a large lake.<p> 

Among the team was Dr. Catherine Halsey, head of the Spartan program 
and senior researcher on a field of study concerning an ancient race 
of nonhumans that live one hundred thousand years ago called 
Forerunners . 

The Forerunners seemed to simply vanish from the galactic record at 
that point in time, leaving behind many artifacts. Although some 
scientists had discovered evidence of both civilizations coming 
before and after the Forerunners on the galactic scale. 

The ruins the team was exploring at the time centered around one 
object that a colleague of Halsey's discovered on another dig on 
Harvest. It was a small metal plate the size of a human hand that was 
shaped like a rectangle with small trapezoidal bumps near the top and 
an unknown symbol in the middle. 

Along with the object Halsey had discovered a legend on an object 
referred to by Forerunners as 'Zohar'. 

She eventually discerned the location of the temple associated with 
the plate and the Zohar to be on the edge of a massive lake near 
Harvest's equator that had Forerunner energy signals emanating from 
it . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Halsey was going over her notes when one of the diggers came into 
her tent.<p> 

"Dr. Halsey!" he said. 

Halsey glared at him and said, "Can't you see I'm busy? This had 
better be important." 

Wincing from her tone the digger pushed on and said, "I think we've 
found it . " 

Her eyes narrowed suspiciously and she said, "Show me." 

He nodded and led her out of the tent. 

Before leaving she turned to one of the soldiers and said, "Get John 
and Salcito . " 

The soldier nodded and ran off to find them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Halsey and the digger arrived at a small metal pedestal in the 
ground on the edge of the lake. She walked over to it, pushing 
several civilians out of the way and then knelt down and pushed some 
of the dirt away and examined it . <p> 


Almost immediately, two Spartans came to her side. 



One was seven feet tall and wore sage green Spartan II armor with a 
Mark V helmet, Mark V shoulders and EOD chest plate. He had an MA5D 
assault rifle on his back and an M6C pistol on his hip. On the left 
side of his chest a white '117' was printed. 

The other was just a little taller than normal humans and wore 
prototype Spartan IV armor in a similarly patterned sage green color 
with basic Mk VII armor. He had an assault rifle crossed over the 
right of his back and an M90A shotgun on the left. He had a white 
'436' printed on his chest. 

Halsey turned to the group, then the two Spartans and said, "This is 

it . " 

The taller Spartan nodded and said with an even tone, "When you're 
ready . " 

She nodded and looked at the shorter Spartan, stuck out her hand and 
said, "Salcito, if you would." 

Salcito flinched, then a panel on his right thigh opened and the 
small silver metal panel slid out. He grabbed it and handed it to 
Halsey, who grabbed it roughly. 

She placed the plate onto the pedestal and waited. After a moment the 
plate lit up with an eerie green light that then spread to the 
pedestal, and began to snake out in a circuit-like pattern. The 
circuits then moved out into the water and disappeared under the 
surface . 

There was an uneasy silence for several seconds before the entire 
area began to shake wildly. 

"An earthquake?" Salcito asked in confusion. 

"That's not possible, we're in the center of the tectonic plate," 
Halsey said calmly before she stumbled back, John stopping her 
fall . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Under the lake's surface, the ground was bursting apart and sand 
and rubble were spread within the water as massive black chunks of 
metal rose in large pillars. <p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Back above the water, the black pillars broke the surface, 
combining and forming a long runway that ended in the middle of the 
lake. At that spot more pillars rose forming thin ramps in a circle. 
Beams of light shot from several of the ramps, eventually forming an 
outline similar to the metal plate but thicker. <p> 

The space within that outline began to glow a bright multicolored 
light. As the light increased the onlookers were forced to shield 
their eyes before the light died down; revealing a large golden 
obelisk similar to the panel but instead of what appeared to be a 
jewel in the middle was the Hebrew symbol for four. 



Halsey looked at the object in awe and then said 


"Collect it . " 


A nearby soldier saluted and said, "Yes ma'am. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere, in a darkened control room with a large holographic 
screen in the middle of the room a soldier walked up to a figure in 
front of the screen and said, "Commander, we have confirmation of the 
Zohar signal. "<p> 

The figure in front of the screen turned and asked, "Where?" 

"That's the strange part, sir. It is outside the Federation's plotted 
space," the soldier said with mild confusion. 

The figure put a hand to its chin and said, "It matters not. Send the 
Marunda, Senruma, and the Rentama to the location. If they encounter 
resistance permit use of A.M.W.S units." 

The soldier saluted and said, "Yes, Commander Margulis!" 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Reach, multiple Gelgoogs were moving towards the object, 
preparing to take it . <p> 

Halsey noticed Salcito walking on the walkway and asked, "So, what do 
you think of it?" 

Salcito turned and asked, "What do you mean, ma'am?" 

Halsey clarified, "I'm curious, what do you think of the object, what 
do you think it can do?" 

Salcito shrugged and said, "Don't know. I've never seen anything like 
this. Even the Covies haven't got anything like this." 

Halsey chuckled and said, "True. But this seems to even surpass 
Forerunner technologyaC 1 what ' s that?" She noticed a soldier 
approaching. "Hey! Get away from there!" she shouted to the man. 
"Salcito, we don't know what will happen if a human contacts that 
thing . " 

Salcito nodded and took off, running towards the object and the 
soldier, activating his armor's speed enhancement and dashing in a 
blur . 

The soldier reached out and contacted the object. His hand 
immediately became glued and light emitted from the object as he felt 
himself being absorbed into it. 

Salcito grabbed the man and threw him off, but the man got his arm 
removed as a result. Salcito then froze and blue energy flowed from 
the object to him and enveloped his body. After a moment his body was 
thrown away, unconscious. 

"Dammit. Get him to the infirmary," Halsey ordered and John walked 
over and grabbed Salcito 's still form and took him to the dig site's 
infirmary . 



After that the mobile suits caged the device and took it to a holding 
area . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Halsey was in her onsite office studying different scans of the 
object when a man with dark skin, black hair, brown eyes, and wearing 
a sergeant ' s hat along with normal ODST armor walked in and said with 
a salute, "Ma'am, the mobile suits have collected the giant 
piece-o-bling and have hidden it from pryin' eyes."<p> 

Halsey nodded and said, "Good work. Now Sergeant Johnson, how is 
Salcito's condition?" 

Johnson chuckled and said, "D'aww, you're worried about your little 
science experiment." 

Halsey narrowed her eyes and said, "I am merely monitoring my 
investments. Although the IVs aren't necessarily my program they're 
using my tech so, yes, I am concerned." 

Johnson put his hands up and said, "Don't worry, he's fine. He's 
fakin' a ill nap in the infirmary. Doc says he'll be up and at ' em in 
a few minutes. You can grill him after that." 

Halsey nodded and said, "Good. How about the soldier that contacted 
the object?" 

"He's fine. They managed to stop the bleedin' and sealed the wound," 
Johnson said plainly. 

Halsey sighed and said, "That's not what I meant. What were the 
effects on his flesh and tissue?" 

Johnson shrugged and said, "It was like it was never even there. The 
cut was the kinda clean you can't even get with a laser, the medical 
kind mind you." 

Halsey nodded and said, "Right. Tell the chief medical officer to the 
send the report to me. I'm going to check on Salcito." 

Johnson nodded and said with a salute, "Right, ma'am. I'm gonna make 
sure none of the others are doin' anything as stupid." 

She nodded and left her tent for the infirmary. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>When she arrived she found Salcito out of his armor and sitting 
on one of the medical benches, shaking his head. Without his helmet 
his short black hair and rough, short beard were visible. <p> 

Halsey walked towards him but stopped when he looked at her. '_That's 
strange. Spartans have blue eyes, not purple. _' She grabbed a mirror 
and handed it to him and asked, "What color are your eyes?" 

Salcito raised an eyebrow at the odd question and said plainly, "Blue 
like everya€ 1 onea€ 1 elsea€ 1 " He trailed off as he looked in the mirror 
and saw the change. "Did that thing do it?" he asked puzzled. 



Halsey shrugged and said, "No way to tell. Stand up. I'm going to do 
a cursory scan of your vitals and look for any biological 
anomalies . " 

He nodded and did as requested. 

She activated the medical scanner, causing the robotic arm to extend 
down and began to rotate around him, scanning his body as it 
did . 

Once the results displayed on the screen her eyes widened. "Salcito, 
look at this . " 

He walked over and narrowed his eyes curiously. 

The screen displayed a scan of his body and showed a shadowed region 
which displayed multiple fiber-like objects snaking around his body 
and connecting to nearly every inch of his body. 

"Salcito, do your earlier reports show anything like this?" she 
asked . 

He shook his head and said, "Not that I'm aware." 

She nodded and then noticed the information displayed about these 
fibers. The information said that an unknown energy signature was 
detected within the darkened areas. She put a hand to her chin and 
then said, "Salcito, I suggest you stay out of combat for a little 
while. Whatever this mystery energy is, it could cause problems with 
battle . " 

He nodded and said, "Gives me more time to drink." 

She simply rolled her eyes and said with slight humor, "You are quite 
possibly the strangest Spartan I've ever met." 

He planned a response but she left before he could. He just shrugged 
and walked over to the nearby kitchen and grabbed a beer from the 
fridge, cracking it open with a satisfying pop. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In Reach's orbit, in the orbital command center Anchor 9, the 
screens were displaying many different types of information as the 
crew monitored them.<p> 

The commander of Reach's armed forces, colonel Urban Holland, stood 
inside the command center's war room when he was approached by a 
soldier who saluted and said, "Sir, we've detected strange 
alterations in the energy patterns around Reach's orbit." 

Holland nodded and asked, "Anything dangerous?" 

"Unknown at this time sir. Although the disturbances seem to be 
growing quickly. Should I send a team to investigate?" the soldier 
asked . 

Thinking for a moment Holland nodded and said, "Yes. Send the team 
under Alister Manase to investigate. Tell him that if he sees 



something so much as wink at him to make sure it stops doing 

so . " 

The man saluted and said, "Yes sir!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Inside one of the crew's quarters on Anchor 9, a young man with 
unkempt black hair and blue eyes sat in his bunk looking at a 
picture. The picture displayed three people in it. Although one, a 
man, had his face scratched out. The other was a young woman with 
darker skin and long brown hair with bangs framing her face and 
coming just above her eyes with a small tuft of hair sticking 
upwards. The last was himself. <p> 

Looking at the image the man smiled nostalgically before a knock at 
the door got his attention. He looked to the other man in the doorway 
who said, "Yo, Manase. Time to sortie. Command's just spotted some 
kind of spatial distortion, whatever the hell that means. They want 
us to go make sure it's nothin' that'll shoot at us." 

Alister nodded and sat up before saying, "Right. I'll be there in a 
bit . " 

His comrade gave a thumbs up and left. 

Alister stuck the picture to the wall of his bed and said, "Wish me 
luck, sis . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Soon a group of six men in ODST full uniforms including helmets 
entered Anchor 9's hangar where a group of six mobile suits were 
docked . <p> 

Three were Gelgoogs while the others were Hizacks. 

Alister moved to his own Gelgoog and opened the hatch. After the 
hatch opened the drop pod inside functioning as the cockpit and 
escaped pod opened as well and he slipped inside, closing the pod 
whose windows were replaced with screens linked up to the suit's 
sensors . 

What differentiated Alister 's Gelgoog from the other suits was the 
short horn on its head, denoting his identity as team leader. The 
mobile suits switched on with a hum, their pink mechanical mono-eyes 
lighting up. 

Alister 's Gelgoog walked forward slowly and Alister spoke over the 
comm system saying, "Give me basic grade-b equipment." 

"You got it master sergeant, " a voice responded as a pointed, oval 
shield with a viewport was attached to his Gelgoog' s back along with 
two mobile suit sized assault rifles. A curved black sword was 
attached to his suit's left hip. 

"Would you like to check the equipment and the suit's capabilities 
one more time before heading out?" the deckhand asked. 

Inside his suit Alister flipped several switches and said, "No 



thanks, I fine-tuned this puppy myself. I know it's in top 
shape . " 

"As you wish master sergeant. Your team is prepared for launching, 
just move to the catapult and you're ready to go," the deckhand 
said . 

"Roger that, " Alister responded as he moved his Gelgoog into 
position, its feet being locked onto metal panels that were situated 
along a long track leading outside the station. Flipping two more 
switches and depressing the foot pedals Alister said, "Alister 
Manase, Gelgoog. Launching!" 

The catapult for his suit and several others sprung to life and shot 
four of the suits forward and out of the station. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>At the edge of the space monitored by Reach, ripples appeared in 
the area before three dark blue rings of energy formed before 
expanding outward with a large black space in the middle. <p> 

Soon several ships slowly traversed out of the rings. The ships were 
long, thin tubular vessels that had several areas that spun slowly in 
different directions with long thin panels that extended outward with 
blinking lights on the end of each. As the ships exited the rings 
they shrunk and disappeared. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Aboard one of the ships, a man dressed in a red and black 
military uniform walked forward. <p> 

Looking over images of Reach he said, "Interesting. Despite being 
outside the bounds of Federation space there seems to be intelligent 
life on this planet. Though how it came into possession of one of the 
Zohars is beyond me." 

Two men then walked up to him. One was a tall man with blonde, wavy, 
slicked back blonde hair with several thin bangs hanging down and 
deep red eyes wearing a red uniform with a helmet in his arms. 

The other was a man with red spiky hair and heterochromat ic eyes. His 
left was amber and his right was green. 

The captain of the ship turned and said, "Ahh, Zellex, Galdin. Nice 
to see you've arrived. I'm certain we'll run into interference on 
this world, though from humans or Gnosis I do not know, nor do I 
truly wish to. Either way this will be a good chance for the two of 
you to test out those AMWS of yours we worked so hard to make." 

The two men saluted and said, "Yes sir, " in unison before turning 
around and leaving. 

The captain smirked as they walked away and a soldier reported, "Sir, 
we have confirmed AMWS presence." 

"How many?" he asked. 

"A section sir, " the man responded. 



The captain nodded and said, "Tell Zellex and Galdin to prepare the 
Unicorn and Wing Zero. Oh, and tell them they are permitted to go as 
overboard as they please. We need as much combat data from those AMWS 
as possible . " 

"Yes sir!" the soldier responded swiftly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Alister's team neared the area of disturbance when Alister 
noticed the three ships and said, "Colonel, we have visual on three 
unknown spacecraft . "<p> 

"Are they Covenant?" Holland asked. 

"Unknown sir, all I know is they aren't ours," Alister 
responded . 

Holland thought quietly for a moment and then said, "Don't do 
anything hasty. Hide among the asteroids and wait for them to make a 
move. If these guys aren't Covenant then we want to give as good an 
opportunity as possible to build a somewhat positive introduction 
with them . " 

"Yes sir, " Alister said quickly as his suit motioned the others to 
hide among the debris. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>The three large ships moved forward slowly as a deckhand spoke to 
the captain and said, "Sir, those AMWS have disappeared off our 
sensors . "<p> 

The captain nodded and said, "I see. Tell Zellex and Galdin to hold 
back for the moment, but send Galdin to the Marunda to take command 
of the defensive forces." 

"Yes sir!" the soldier responded swiftly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Galdin sat in his mech's, the Wing Zero, cockpit waiting for 
orders when a screen popped up.<p> 

"Lieutenant. The captain wants you take over defensive maneuvers on 
the Marunda." 

Galdin popped his neck and said to Zellex as his mech stood up, 
"Great, more work. Why couldn't they have sent you?" 

Zellex flipped several switches in his cockpit and said, "Because, 
the Wing Zero is faster than the Unicorn. It makes sense for them to 
send you instead of me. Besides, you need more combat experience than 
I do . " 

Galdin huffed and said, "Yeah, screw you too." His AMWS then took off 
out of the launch pad in the ship. 



><p>"Master sergeant, one of the enemy ships has launched a suit. It 
seems to be merely going from ship to ship however. How do you want 
to go?" one of Alister's teammates said.<p> 

Alister thought for a moment and then said, "Nothing for now. With 
ships that large, it's likely they can carry a lot more suits than 
our frigates. Let's not do anything hasty yet. After all, if I'm 
gonna go up in smoke I wanna make sure I know what's shootin' me 
first . " 

Another pilot then asked, "So, what ' re we gonna do if they start 
shootin ' ? " 


Alister chuckled and leaned back in his seat and said, "Simplea€lwe 
blow'em to hell." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>On the command ship, the captain looked around and asked, "Have 
those unknown AMWS moved yet?"<p> 

"No, sir captain Regalia, " a soldier responded. 

Regalia nodded and said, "I see. Send out a flight of AMWS from each 
ship and have them keep a watch on our enemies' movements. Fire on 
sight . " 

"Yes, sir!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Uh-oh, the hive's buzzin'," one of Alister's squad mates 
reported . <p> 

Alister put out his cigarette and said, "Alright then ladies, let's 
get our smoke bombs ready." 

"Yes sir!" they responded in unison. 

The six suits flew out of their hiding positions and Alister began 
giving out orders . 

"Armand, set up a sniper's nest on that asteroid, Raleigh, give ' im 
cover . " 

"Yes sir/Got it!" they responded in unison as Armand' s Hizack landed 
and set up its mobile suit sized 99-S5 sniper rifle on its shield, 
Raleigh's Hizack equipping its shotgun for combat. 

The four remaining suits moved out in a wide formation and Alister 
said, "Alright, Adeline, Konrad, go left and see what you can do 
about our friends there. Maitland, you go with me and see what we can 
do to the command ship." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Got it, " Adeline and Konrad both responded from their Gelgoog 
and Hizack respect ively . <p> 



Maitland called from his Gelgoog and said, "I think that's a little 
risky, it leaves the third ship open to attack us from 
behind . " 

Alister chuckled and said, "I thought of that, but it's more fun this 
way. If you don't think you can handle it I can have Raleigh come 
with me instead." 

Maitland remained silent before saying, "You're a crazy son of a 
bitch, ya know that?" 

"Maybe, but I'm your crazy son of a bitch," Alister retorted as he 
and Maitland neared the center ship. 

Adeline and Konrad approached the first ship as the enemy AMWS took 
notice of them. 

Among the enemy units were a green AMWS with a soldier like 
appearance and a solid blue dome on its face as well as a ring around 
it with a rifle in its right hand. 

The other among the enemies was an orange unit with a folding shield 
and a long rifle on its right arm. It also had a dome on its face, 
but its was gold with a crossbar over it. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Sir, Stole and Cera groups have confirmed enemy contact, " a 
soldier on the bridge of the Marunda reported. <p> 

The captain nodded and said, "Engage hostiles. We will then proceed 
to the planet and take the Emulator." 

"Yes sir!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The first group of AMWS, six composed of two Ceras and four 
Stoles charged the incoming suits.<p> 

Adeline fired a series of shots from her assault rifle and managed to 
strike a Cera in the leg. 

Another Cera fired several shots from a rotating sniper cannon on its 
shoulder that Adeline blocked with her shield before boosting to the 
side and firing more shots as she did. 

The Cera spun to the side to avoid being hit but was grazed several 
times and dashed towards Adeline before boosting upwards as a Stole 
came from below with a long blade in its hand. 

"Damn! I don't have a-!" she paused in a grunt as Konrad pushed her 
Gelgoog aside and used his heat waraxe to block the Stole. 

He looked behind him and said, "Aawww, damn." Two more Stoles came 
with shoulder mounted, triangular missile pods that fired multiple, 
sparking sidewinders. Cursing again he kicked the Stole that was at 
him away and fired flares at the rockets. 


One of the Stoles exploded as a sniper shot from Armand hit is torso 



and caused its generator to go off. 


* * 


* 


><p>Near the command ship, Maitland and Alister neared the group of 
defending AMWS, all Stoles, and Alister shouted, "Alright, let's have 
a party!" His suit suddenly equipped two assault rifles, one in each 
hand, as he began to acrobat ically fly through the airspace firing at 
the Stoles. <p> 

The enemies barely had time to react before one Stole was riddled 
with bullets and exploded. The others looked at his dust for a moment 
before more shots from Alister got their attention. 

Two of the Stoles charged at Alister while Maitland charged at the 
remaining three and mumbled, "Why do I always get stuck with the most 
enemies ? " 

As he ducked and weaved through enemy fire with a big smirk, Alister 
said, "Don't know, maybe that big head of yours has a gravitational 
field." He then spun as a Stole tried to stab him and then quickly 
spun around and filled it with bullets and destroyed. Alister then 
flexed his neck and said, "Or maybe it's just that I'm such a badass 
they figure they've got a fighting chance with you." 

Maitland grunted as his shield parried a Stole's blade before shoving 
his own through its midsection and kicked it away. He then brought up 
his shield again and spun around while dodging sniper shots from a 
stole and said, "Oh gee, thanks. You're a real asshat you know?" 

The sniper exploded as Alister fired at it before the ravenette said, 
"Yeah, but at least I haven't gotten my ass kicked so many times in 
the sims that I'm wearing it as a hat." 

"Che, that's only because you're a damn Spartan in all but name 
jackass, " Maitland shot back before ducking under a Stole and slicing 
it in half. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Inside the command ship, Zellex looked at his cockpit lights as 
he got a launch signal and said in annoyance, "Hn, those fools 
couldn't even fend off two mere grunts. "<p> 

The single visor eye of his Unicorn AMWS lit up and he said, "Zellex 
Braun, Unicorn Gundam. Launching." The Unicorn then launched out of 
the catapult towards the two pilots. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>"Damn, they got one of ours!" a Cera pilot shouted. He turned and 
saw Konrad locked in blade combat with one of his allies and 
attempted to go in for backup. <p> 

"Sorry pal, not today, " Adeline said sarcast ically as she flew 
directly below its torso and fired her shotgun. 

The spread of shots hit its generator and caused it to 
detonate . 



"Damn you!" the pilot of the rocket Stole shouted before firing 
several rockets at Adeline. 

She scoffed and said, "Please, something as slow as sidewinders are 
nothing compared to my Gelgoog." Using its shoulder boosters she 
quickly zipped around the missiles, causing them to turn around in an 
attempt to chase her, but several collided and exploded, the chain 
reaction destroying the rest. 

Adeline flew forward firing her assault rifle at the Stole. 

The pilot cursed and dashed upwards, firing with his rifle at 
her . 

Adeline swerved through the shots easily and managed to line up a 
shot for her underslung grenade launcher, the grenade lobbing 
straight at the Stole's head, which also happened to be its cockpit, 
disabling the unit and killing the pilot. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Inside the Marunda, Galdin sat in his Wing Zero with a candy bar 
and said, "Well, these halfwits are failing fantastically. Guess as 
defense commander it's my job to clean up their messes. All I wanna 
do is sleep. "<p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Konrad ducked behind an errant asteroid with the damaged Cera and 
a Stole on his tail.<p> 

The two units flanked the space rock in an attempt to get him but saw 
he was gone moments too late and hit each other, destroying their 
AMWS . 

The one remaining Stole pilot cursed and said, "Crap, shouldn't the 
dc be here?" 

"Calm down farm boy, as much as I hate to be I'm here," Galdin whined 
as his mech soared out from within the Marunda. 

Konrad turned and asked in surprise, "What the hell is that 
thing? " 

Adeline began firing and said, "Doesn't matter, it's not on our 
side . " 

Konrad turned to Adeline and said with a shrug, "Whatever you say 
boss lady. Hey Armand, think you can hit the birdy?" 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 

><p>At his perch, Armand snickered and said, "I'm a badass at skeet 
shooting. So something even bigger should be a cinch to hit. Even if 
it is one weird ass suit."<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Galdin flew over to the two UNSC pilots in a flanking arc as they 
attempted to hit him.<p> 



Adeline managed to line up a shot and fire, but Galdin barrel rolled 
out of the way too swiftly and fire a shot from his Wing Zero's side 
mounted buster rifles. 

"Damn!" Adeline cursed as the large blasts of amber energy sheared 
off her Gelgoog's arms. 

"You'll pay for that, jackass!" Konrad shouted as he pulled out his 
suit's M739 SAW and began pelting shots at Galdin. 

"You're too slow to hit me, and if you give up I can shoot you now 
and go back to bed, " Galdin said as his AMWS swerved and weaved 
through Konrad's hail of bullets. 

One shot managed to graze the Wing Zero's left wing pod. Galdin 's 
bored expression began to turn into a smirk as he suddenly shouted, 
"Alright! Now this is getting fun!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Armand reloaded after emptying another clip and Raleigh said, 
"Damn, those guys are cleaning house. Either we're really good or 
these guys really suck."<p> 

Armand fired a shot from his and watched as another Cera that 
attempted to go from one ship to another detonated and said, "I'd say 
we're just that good. After all, we aren't the Gargoyle Squadron for 
nothing . " 

Raleigh then turned to Armand and said, "Yeah, speaking of. If we're 
supposed to be a 'squadron' how come Randall, Montgomery and Alf 
never come with us on these merry jaunts?" 

Armand turned to Raleigh then back to the fight as he fired another 
shot and said, "Simple, Alister only wants the best for stuff like 
this. He takes the others when he's tasked with something simple like 
cargo transport or a do nothing mission like that. But in a true 
combat scenario like this one he'd rather have," he paused with 
another shot and then continued, "the best on his side. In fact, you 
should feel honored. The fact that master sergeant Alister always 
brings along your sorry ass means he trusts you to watch my 
back . " 

"Man, fuck you. I've been watching your ass since we were kids. If it 
weren't for me that blockhead in fourth grade woulda pounded your 
head into the pavement, " Raleigh responded irked. 

Armand chuckled and said, "Yeah, whatever you say little bro . Just 
try not to get in my crosshairs. It's sometimes hard to tell between 
a rock and that overgrown meat pie you call a head." 

"If it weren't for the fact I had keep the enemies of yo ' sorry ass 
I'd just ditch you here and now," Raleigh responded before turning 
quickly and firing his shotgun at a Cera that attempted to sneak up 
behind them. "Like that one, " he snarked. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Alister turned to watch the Unicorn come out of the lead ship and 



said, "Whoa, whoa, Maitland what the hell is that 
thing? "<p> 

Maitland turned to look but a solid beam of pink energy sliced off 
his Gelgoog's head. 

"Maitland!" Alister shouted. 

"Shit, main camera's gone. I gotta call it quits, I can't fight if I 
can't see," Maitland said as he took off. 

Alister sighed and said, "You do that. Me and whitey have some 
talkin' to do." 

Zellex huffed and said annoyed, "The last thing I'd want to do is 
talk to some uncivilized fool like you." 

"Che, screw you too a-hole, " Alister retorted before firing his 
assault rifles off again. 

Zellex easily spun and weaved through the strikes, taking his time 
merely dodging around before dashing up right when Alister used up 
his clips. 

"Awww damna€ 1 Raleigh Imma need some help here!" Alister shouted as 
the Unicorn dive-bombed him at incredible speed, Alister barely 
managing to dodge its beam saber. His Gelgoog made contact with a 
nearby asteroid and rolled into a crouching position before he turned 
around to watch the Unicorn land behind him in a conceited manner 
with its arms folded, its left arm overtop with the shield. 

Alister laughed as he stood up and asked, "What, you so superior you 
don't even need to keep your guard up?" 

Zellex then responded flatly, "Yes." 

Alister sighed and said, "Ohhh, I'm going to have a hoot kicking some 
humility into your ass." 

"I doubt a wannabe like you has a chance, " Zellex remarked 
plainly . 

"Anyone ever tell you you talk too much?" Alister retorted snidely as 
he rushed forward in a weaving pattern, firing as he did. 

Zellex stood still for several seconds before raising his shield and 
charging forward, most of Alister 's rounds bouncing off. 

"Crap!" Alister shouted as he barely managed to equip and raise his 
own shield as Zellex approached, the two becoming locked with their 
shields grinding. Alister groaned and said, "You're a tough bastard, 
you know that?" 

"I was built that way," Zellex remarked before he turned his head to 
the side and pushed away from Alister, causing the former to stumble 
forward as a sniper round flew over his head. 


Alister stood up, looked at the rifle round, then in the direction it 
came from and said, "Watch where yer shootin' jackass!" 



><p>Armand sighed and mumbled, "I swear that bastard can read my 
moves . "<p> 

Raleigh tilted his head and asked, "Uhm, how? You yourself can barely 
see him through your sniper scope." 

Armand sighed heavily and said, "Just take out that enemy behind 


Raleigh straightened up and turned around, coming face to face with a 
Cera . 

The two stared each other down before Raleigh raised his rifle and 
fired through its head, killing the pilot. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Adeline's Hizack slammed into a wall of the Marunda but quickly 
recovered and rushed back down firing at the speeding fighter with 
her head mounted Vulcans.<p> 

The Wing Zero rushed past her, clipping her leg, Galdin cackling, 
"This is fun! You two are so amusing!" His fighter spun on a dime and 
began firing a hail of beam shots at Konrad. 

"Oh come on!" Konrad moaned as he barely managed to dodge the 
attacks. One blast sheared off his right arm at the elbow, taking his 
SAW with it. "Dammit!" Konrad shouted as his suit lost its weapon. He 
pulled out a shotgun and attempted to hit the speeding fighter. 

He found this to be fruitless however as it was simply too fast and 
agile . 

Galdin moaned and shouted, "Come on! You two were so entertaining a 
moment ago! What happened!?" 

Konrad sneered and shouted, "Screw you!" He then fired another shot 
that pierced one of the Wing Zero's wings. 

Galdin smirked and said, "Just for that. I'll give you a special 
surprise." He pressed a button on his holographic control panel and 
his fighter stopped dead, the front red portion with the buster 
rifles attached to detaching from the rest. The rear half of the 
fighter extended out and straightened into legs, a pair of arms 
extended out from the middle, shoulder armor folding into place as 
hands formed, the wings folded back and collapsed as a head appeared 
on the front of the fighter before it stood up straight and clasped 
the shield onto its left arm. It removed the buster rifles from the 
shield and equipped one in each hand. Galdin then shouted, "Meet the 
Wing Gundam Zero ! " 

Konrad groaned and said, "Ohhh, this ain' gon ' be good." 

Adeline sneered and said, "How about less jokes and more 
shooting . " 

"I've got a shotgun and one arm and you've got no arms, how the 
hell 're we supposed to fight this thing?" Konrad asked hurried and 



worried . 


Armand then said over the comm, "Listen you two, I don't quite have a 
clear shot on mister change-o. If you can get him into the open I 
might be able to get a few potshots." 

Konrad and Adeline looked at each other and then said with a shrug, 
"Better than nothin'." They then instantly turned and sped 
away . 

Galdin moaned and shouted, "Get back here! I'm not finished with 
you!" He then fired off the boosters in his back and legs and chased 
after the duo. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Alister and Zellex stood still, staring each other down before 
Alister charged, firing a barrage of shots at Zellex. <p> 

The blonde merely raised his shield lazily to block the shots and 
then blasted from his position and smashed his foot into the head of 
Alisher's Gelgoog, before adding more power and sending the man 
flying . 

Zellex stood up slowly and looked at Alister before saying coldly, 
"As I expected. You're just pathetic, not even worth my time." He 
then turned and began walking away. 

"Dammit," Alister said as he smashed his hand into his console. He 
then looked around at his static filled monitor and said, "Who the 
hell is that guy?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on Reach, Salcito sat in the bar, downing his favorite 
whiskey, when he felt a tap on his shoulder. <p> 

He turned and saw Halsey standing behind him. 

The woman sighed with a shake of her head and said exasperated, "If 
you weren't a Spartan that ' d kill you." 

Salcito looked at the bottle in his hand and then shrugged and said, 
"Tastes good. Too bad I can't get the good feelin'." 

Halsey rubbed the bridge of her nose and said, "Whatever. 
Unfortunately your little pity part needs to be cut short. We've got 
some MS pilots up in orbit getting their asses kicked. You need to go 
and give them a hand. They're fighting UEs and need backup. I assume 
you aren't adverse to that?" 

Salcito shook his head and said, "Not at all." He raised his hand and 
flexed it, saying, "Plus I'm interested in what changes that thing 
caused . " 

Halsey smirked and added, "Then go do it." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Salcito walked into the hangar wearing his Spartan armor and 



walked up to a specific mobile suit. A suit similar to Alister's, a 
Gelgoog that was instead several shades of red instead of 
green . <p> 

Stepping up to it a technical assistant saluted and said, "She's all 
ready to go, sir." 

Salcito nodded as his helmet formed around his head and said, "Good. 
I'll need it in top condition. Give me my usual 
equipment . " 

Saluting, the tech said, "Yes sir!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>On the exterior of the UNSC base, the mobile suit catapult opened 
and Salcito 's Gelgoog launched out and headed for orbit. <p> 

Inside the cockpit, Slacito flipped several switches and the suit 
suddenly vanished in a burst of speed. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Galdin cackled as he continued to chase Konrad and Adeline. He 
fired another shot that grazed Konrad's Hizack.<p> 

Konrad snarled and shouted, "Dammit Raleigh! Take this bastard 
out ! " 

"I know, I know!" Raleigh retorted over the comm. 

The Wing Zero flew past Konrad and Adeline and transformed, then 
aimed at Konrad and Adeline. 

"SHIIIT!" Konrad shouted, right as the Wing Zero's head 
exploded . 

"What the fuck!?" Galdin shouted and attempted to look around. 
Snarling he said, "Shit, I can't fight if I can't seea€ 1 you fuckers 
are lucky this time!" He then returned to his flight mode and took 
off back to the ship. 

Panting, Adeline said, "a€lDamna€lI thought we'd run out of energy 
firsta€l" She looked down at her fuel gauge and sighed in disbelief 
as it blinked to indicate low amounts of energy remaining. 

"Damn right," Konrad said in annoyance. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Raleigh reloaded his shotgun and then looked to the side and 
said, "What the hell's that?"<p> 

He watched as Salcito 's Gelgoog burst into existence nearby. 

Salcito looked around and then saw Alister stuck in a battle with 
Zellex's Unicorn Gundam. He turned and boosted towards the two. 



><p>"Gaahh!" Alister shouted as he raised his shield to block 
Zellex's beam saber. <p> 

"Surrender, fool," Zellex said coldly. 

"Screw you!" Alister shouted before pushing Zellex away. He then 
looked down and saw the shallow slash in his shield. He huffed and 
said, "Wella€ 1 that ' 11 make things difficult." 

Zellex scoffed and boosted to the side and fired several 
shots . 

Alister raised his shield and boosted backwards and to the side, 
narrowly dodging the shots. 

Zellex narrowed his eyes and fired a shot, then aimed slightly to the 
side and fired another shot. 

The shot perfectly hit the center of Alister 's shield, aggravating 
the slash and splitting it down the middle. "Dammit!" Alister shouted 
as he pulled out his rifles and began firing at Zellex. 

The blonde easily dodged around the shots and attempted to approach 
Alister but was forced to stop and back up as an energy blast nearly 
hit his suit from above. 

He and Alister looked up as Salcito landed softly on the asteroid, an 
oversized M6 Grindell Nonlinear Rifle in his hands. Although most 
knew it as the Spartan Laser. 

Alister approached beside him and asked in annoyance, "What are _you_ 
doing here? I could've handled this asshole myself." 

"Right, because your little game of tug-o-war was looking so well 
done," Salcito responded dryly. 

"Screw you," Alister retorted snidely. 

Zellex narrowed his eyes and raised his rifle, saying, "It doesn't 
matter how many colors of the rainbow you bring in, you'll all 
die . " 

"Yeah, yeah, big talk from a guy with a horn on his head, " Alister 
shot back. 

Salcito turned to Alister and looked at his Gelgoog's head, then to 
his own and said, "We have horns tooa€ 1 " 

"Not. Helping," Alister growled. He then sighed and asked, "Can we 
just kill him?" 

Both turned to face Zellex and Salcito said, "I'd be happy to." 

The two Gelgoogs then rushed at Zellex, Salcito 's slightly faster, 
before splitting off and flanking the blonde's white suit. 

Zellex huffed and took off to his right, straight towards 
Salcito . 


Alister turned and shot towards Zellex. 



"No! It's a trap!" Salcito shouted. 

He was right as Zellex immediately turned around and rushed at 
Alister with his beam saber equipped. He made a horizontal slash at 
the man. 

"Dammit!" Alister cursed as he ducked under Zellex 's saber, getting 
his horn sliced off. He reached up and patted his Gelgoog's head and 
said, "Seriously asshole? Without that I look like just a normal 
grunta€ 1 jerk . " 

"I told you it was a trap," Salcito remarked. 

"If I want your opinion I'll remove the duct tape," Alister 
retorted . 

Zellex sneered and said, "You're both very annoying." 

Salcito turned to the white mobile suit and said with his rifle 
aimed, "Then why don't you come over here and make us stop?" 

Zellex smirked and responded, "Confident, aren't we? Hopefully the 
pain of defeat doesn't dampen your spirit, it's so much more amusing 
to break in person." 

Hearing those words, Salcito narrowed his eyes suspiciously and then 
turned to Alister and said, "I'm getting bored, let's end this." He 
then equipped and activated his dual-bladed beam sword and handed it 
to Alister and said, "Here." 

Alister nodded and took it then asked, "Slice and die?" 

"Slice and die," Salcito responded as he equipped Alisher's other 
assault rifle and charged at Zellex, Alister trailing behind 
him . 

Salcito fired a volley of shots at Zellex, who merely raised his 
shield to block the shots. 

Zellex then raised his own rifle and fired several shots. 

Salcito slowed and Alister boosted around him and used his shield to 
block them. 

Zellex sneered and then boosted forward, he and Alister locked blades 
and Salcito vaulted over the two and fired at Zellex. 

Zellex narrowed his eyes and raised the Unicorn's hands. 

Suddenly Alister and Salcito were launched backwards by an invisible 
force . 

"Aaaaaggghhh, " Alister moaned as he stood back up. 

Salcito grunted as he stood back up, he then looked at the Unicorn 
and snarled. 


It was covered in a pulsating shroud of purple energy that slowly 
vanished . 



Zellex sneered and said, "I'm surprised. I've never had to resort to 
my Biotics against insects before. You should consider yourselves 
lucky. Your deaths will be impressive." He then raised his right arm 
and fired a blast of purple energy that moved slower than a bullet 
but nearly reached Alister. 

"Don't let it touch you," Salcito warned. 

Alister dove to the side and watched as the ball of energy collided 
with an asteroid and seemed to destabilize it, causing it to 
practically turn into a liquid. 

After about a second however the effect seemed to wear off. 

"What the hell was that?" Alister asked rhetorically. 

Salcito grunted and said, "Not sure, but it looks like that weird 
magic the Sorceresses use." 

"Aren't those the crazy blue people?" Alister asked. 

Salcito nodded before charging at Zellex again, dashing side to side 
with Alister right behind him. 

As they got close Salcito boosted to the side and attempted to 
circumvent Zellex. 

Zellex huffed and dashed forward at Salcito. 

Salcito fired bursts at Zellex. 

Zellex dashed side to side, focusing on dodging. 

Alister smirked and came up behind Zellex with his sword 
raised . 

However, Zellex immediately slammed his foot into the ground, spun 
around quickly and slammed his shield into Alister and sent him 
flying away. 

Salcito took the opening. He lunged forward, jumped up, and did a 
spinning kick that slammed into Zellex 's head. 

As he attempted to correct his fall, the Unicorn's head was hit by a 
round . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Wooh!" Raleigh shouted as Armand reloaded. "Can't believe we 
finally hit that bastard. "<p> 

"I can't believe it required the help of that damn Spartan to do it," 
Armand remarked in annoyance. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Salcito and Alister watched in anticipation as the Unicorn lay 
motionless . <p> 



Its hand then twitched before it stood up. Salcito and Alister each 
raised an eyebrow as they noticed a chunk of the right side of the 
Unicorn's head was gone. 

"Guess he's got a real headache," Raleigh said over the 
comm . 

Salcito and Alister looked at each other, then refocused on 
Zellex . 

Said pilot grit his teeth and said coldly, "I do not appreciate 
insects like you damaging my machine. I hope you're ready for the 
consequences . " He then pulled back and lunged forward at high 
speeds . 

"Whoa!" Alister shouted as he and Salcito dodged to the side. 

The two then aimed right at the Unicorn's head and fired. 

They stopped and looked at it confused as the bullets seemed to do 
nothing . 

Salcito narrowed his eyes as he noticed a light film of energy 
wavering over its body. "Shit. That thing's got an energy shield," 
Salcito said in irritation. 

The Unicorn immediately turned to Salcito and burst forward, a beam 
saber in its hand. 

"Hey!" Alister shouted as he tossed Salcito 's sword back to 
him . 

Salcito jumped over Zellex, grabbed his sword, spun in midair, and 
then clashed his sword with Zellex's. 

Zellex smirked and said, "Not bad. Let's see how skilled you really 


He and Salcito pulled apart and clashed blades in a series of 
strikes, horizontal, vertical, diagonal, and vertical again before 
pulling back and firing a burst of shots. 

Most of the shots cancelled each other out but then Salcito and 
Zellex charged, as Alister jumped up from behind with his rifles 
firing . 

Zellex raised his shield and then used the energy again to send 
Alister flying away and then ducked under Salcito 's strike and then 
kicked him away. Zellex then raised his hand in the air and several 
chunks of rock began levitating above him. He then lowered his hand 
at Salcito and several of the chunks flew at Salcito at high 
speed . 

Salcito grit his teeth as they approached. He then raised his shield 
to block them and suddenly the rocks stopped. Salcito lowered his 
shield slightly and looked at the rocks. He then noticed in his view 
screen a reflection of his face, his eyes glowing bright 
purple . 


Zellex snarled as he watched the rocks stop in front of Salcito. 



Huffing he said, "Well, well, wonder how those bastards got 
themselves a Biotic." After that he charged at Salcito with dual beam 
sabers . 

Salcito narrowed his eyes and stowed his shield and rifle, splitting 
his dual sword into two swords and charged at Zellex. 

The two then met and clashed in a flurry of slashes and strikes, 
attempting to slice at each other but each blocking the other's 
blades . 

Zellex shoved one sword into the ground and thrust his hand at 
Salcito, sending him away with his powers. 

Salcito slid to a stop and clenched his fists, he then saw Zellex 
approaching and reacted, raising his arms at him and tossing him 
away. He looked at his hands and said, "I'm not sure what's going on, 
but it'll make kicking your ass easier." 

Zellex scoffed and said, "I highly doubt that. A fly cannot hope to 
kill a dragon . " 

Salcito snarled and retorted, "Aren't we confident?" He reared back 
his swords and charged then said, "How about we do something about 
that ! " 

Zellex raised his beam rifle and fired several shots, but Salcito 
flying at top speed was able to evade and get close. However, Zellex 
pushed him away. He then spun around swiftly and kicked Alister in 
the torso, then ducked and slashed upwards at Salcito from 
behind . 

Salcito blocked the strike and flipped backwards and then charged to 
the side as did Zellex. 

The two then flew up and flew at each other and clashed in short 
bursts, eventually becoming merely lights in the distance slamming 
into each other. 

"Well, never thought I'd see deadly lightning bugs hitting each 
other, " Alister remarked. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Armand sighed and said, "Good grief. Hey, master sergeant, 
suggestions? I can't get an eye on this jackass with how fast those 
bastards are movin'. "<p> 

Alister sighed and said, "I dunno, stick your thumb up your 
ass?" 


"a€lYou're a big help," Armand retorted. 

"I do what I can," Alister said sarcast ically . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Zellex and Salcito continued clashing blades until they got 
locked in a stalemate for several seconds. <p> 



"You're damn persistent!" Salcito shouted. 


"And you're too stupid to quit," Zellex shot back. 

The two then shared an expression of confusion before breaking 
apart . 

Zellex narrowed his eyes and prepared to strike again but then got a 
call over the comm, "Braun, return! The Federation has dispatched a 
fleet from Vector. We need to vacate the area before they intercept 
our course . " 

Zellex snarled and looked at Salcito and said, "Looks like you get to 
live another day. Enjoy it." He then turned and blasted 
away . 

Salcito looked at the spot where the Unicorn was and clenched his 
fists in anger and then said under his breath, "a€ 1 That ' sa€ 1 not 
possible . " 

"Commander, the UEs are leaving the area. It's time to fall back. 
AlsoaClI hear the brass has a little surprise for you," Halsey said 
over the comm. 

Salcito took a deep breath and then said shakily, "Yes ma'am. 

Salcito, returning." His Gelgoog quickly spun around and shot towards 
Reach . 
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><p>Armand looked as he left and asked, "Are we leaving 
too? "<p> 

"Yeah, let's get out of here before those bastards change their 
minds, " Alister responded. 

"Understood. Raleigh, pack it up, " Armand ordered. 

Raleigh nodded and said, "You got it." 

The three followed up behind their Spartan comrade. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Zellex and Galdin returned to the flagship of their group and 
Zellex stepped out of the Unicorn and walked past the captain, who 
snarled and said, "Zellex! Zellex! Hold up dammit! I need a report 
from- ! "<p> 

He halted as Zellex turned around reached his hand out to the man, 
his body and eyes covered in purple energy, causing the captain to 
grab at his throat as he was lifted off the ground. 

Zellex scowled and said coldly, "Listen closely, insect. I am here to 
aid your ragtag group of religious fools. I am not part of your 
organization or your military. If you want a report find someone who 
gives a damn. Right now I'd have half a mind to pop your head like a 
grape . " 

The captain grabbed at his neck ferociously and gasped out. 



"Sorrya€ 1 sorrya€ 1 won ' t happen againa€ 1 " 


Zellex dropped him and said, "Good. Next time that purple-haired fool 
will need a replacement captaina€ 1 and a good cleanup crew." He then 
spun and walked away. 

The captain gasped as Galdin walked up and asked dumbly, "You 
alright . " 

The captain merely snarled and stumbled his way to the 
bridge . 

Galdin just shrugged and walked down the hall whistling. 
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><p>Salcito and the others returned to the mobile suit docks on Reach 
and Salcito hopped out of his Gelgoog as Halsey walked up to him, a 
UNSC technician behind her.<p> 

He raised an eyebrow and asked, "What's he for?" 

She looked over at his Gelgoog then back to him and said, "He's here 
to begin dismantling this thing." 

Salcito narrowed his eyes and said, "This suit is mine. Why ' re you 
just taking it apart?" 

Halsey smirked and said, "Simple. You now have a better, more 
powerful suit. It's waiting for you in the docks." 

Salcito looked side to side then said, "Alright. But I don't want 
this suit dismantled. I want it donated." 


Halsey raised an eyebrow and asked with a scoffing chuckle, "Donated? 
To who?" 


Salcito smirked and said, "I have a few ideas." 

Halsey sighed and said, "So be it." She turned to the technician and 
said, "New plan, take thisa€ 1 ant iquea€ 1 to whoever the commander says 

to. " 


The technician sighed and then said with a salute, "Yes ma'am!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Halsey and Salcito made their way into a small, computer filled 
room with multiple technicians and scientists running side to side 
looking at different screens and writing down what they 
see . <p> 

Salcito raised an eyebrow at all the commotion and mumbled, "It's 
certainly lively in here." 

Halsey chuckled and said, "Yes. It means work is actually getting 
accomplished . " 

Salcito shrugged and then asked, "So where's this new suit of 
mine? " 



She pointed to a screen and said, "Right here." 

A metal grate slid up and revealed a large room filled with mostly 
empty MS containers. But one in particular was situated directly in 
front of the lab Salcito and the others were in. It held a large, red 
mobile suit with two large fuel tanks at the back, a large red and 
black shield and massive red and grey boosters on its back with a 
single, lime green eye and a long red horn. 

Halsey smirked and said, "This is the MSN-06S Sinanju. Your new, 
custom, prototype mobile suit." 

Salcito narrowed his eyes and said slowly, "Sinan jua€ 1 my new suit." 

He turned to Halsey and asked, "So, when do I start using 
it?" 

Nodding she said, "As soon as you leave Reach you'll take it with 
you . " 

Salcito nodded in return. 
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><p>Alister moved around the mobile suit hangar, brooding over what 
had happened on the mission, trying to figure out how his team had 
nearly gotten defeated like they did.<p> 

"Hey, master sergeant, I've got something for you!" a technician 
announced . 

Alister was knocked out of his thoughts and raised an eyebrow asking, 
"A delivery?" 

The technician nodded and said, "Yeah. You've received a transfer of 
mobile suits. You're getting an upgrade." 

Alister narrowed his eyes and then looked to the side and saw the 
spot where his Gelgoog normally was being filled by a red Gelgoog. 
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><p>Margulis stood in front of a strange altar on his ship and made 
to kneel. <p> 

"Your excellency, I have poor news to report," he said plainly. 

The voice of an older man came through as a silhouette appeared, 
asking, "And what would that be Margulis?" 

Bowing his head, Margulis replied, "Our team sent to retrieve the 
Emulatora€ 1 has failed." 

The voice sighed disappointedly and asked, "I see. So the Federation 
has kept ownership of the Emulator?" 

Margulis frowned and said, "No your Excellency, who we fought 
wasa€ 1 not the Federation." 


"Oh? So it was another multi-planet soaring government organization 



with organized and advanced military capability?" the voice said with 
annoyance . 


Margulis stayed silent for a moment for saying briskly, 

"a€ 1 Yesa€ 1 " 

"Oh, I see. I am surprised by this development, however we have nary 
the time to investigate them. Take your fleet to Ariadne and prepare 
for the resonance tests," the voice said plainly. 

Margulis bowed his head and said, "As you command your 
Excellency . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Several days passed after the battle in Reach's orbit. Salcito 
had received training in the Sinanju's systems, primarily in the use 
of its new weapons, laser weapons. Based on Covenant technology the 
weapons used energy to fire shots and make blades. <p> 

Alister had also begun training with his new Gelgoog. While he wasn't 
certain of who it had come from he had several ideas. 

Ideas that were proven when a new mission was assigned to both 
Alisher's team as well as Salcito and several others. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As the group arrived in the command center Salcito and Alister 
took notice of each other, sharing momentary angry looks. <p> 

"Ahem!" Johnson cleared his throat to get their attention. Looking 
around to see that the assembled group was now focused on him and the 
good doctor he said, "Alright men, I assume you're rather curious 
about why you've all been called up here. In front of the oh so 
lovely Doctor Halsey as well." 

Halsey huffed and said, "I'd appreciate it if you'd keep your 
colorful commentary to yourself." 

Johnson merely shrugged with a smirk. 

Halsey sighed and said, "I'm sure the attack from nine days ago is 
still fresh your minds." 

The group nodded. 

Nodding as well Halsey pointed to a screen behind her and said, "We 
received reports that roughly three days ago, in an area on the 
border of UNSC space a massive energy spike was reported. The spike 
also showed that immediately after an unexplored planet in the area 
had simplyaC 1 vanished . " 

"Whoa, you mean likeaC 1 kaput ? " Alister asked in confusion. 

Halsey sighed and said, "Yes, sergeant, 'kaput' as you put it. The 
planet's disappearance is most likely connected to the energy spike. 
We've also discovered a similar energy signature to that object we 
discovered recently. That's why we are sending all of you, in the 
UNSC Pillar of Autumn to investigate the area. Your task is to search 



the area for any signs of what occurred, pacify any threats in the 
area and recover the object. It's also been determined that this 
unknown force most likely hails from within that uncharted space 
beyond UNSC control so watch yourselves." 

Alister snarled and asked annoyed, while pointing to Salcito and 
John, "How many of your 'pets' will be going with us doctor?" 

Halsey sneered at the man and replied, "My 'pets' are the very reason 
that people like you haven't been killed by Covenant Hunters or 
Berserkers. So I'd expect a little more respect out of you." 

Alister grit his teeth and mumbled, "Tell that to Liz." 

Salcito narrowed his eyes in frustration. 

"What was that?" Halsey asked, though it was more of a 
warning . 

Annoyed he saluted and said, "Nothing, ma'am!" 

"That's what I thought," Halsey growled. She then sighed and said, 

"At any rate, you will board the Autumn before heading to area of 
space. Captain Jacob Keyes will be in command of the ship. I hope 
you're fine with this Holland?" 

Holland, who was standing nearby, sighed and said, "Of course 
doctor." He turned to Keyes and nodded, whom nodded in 
return . 

"Good," Halsey said shortly. She then turned to Salcito and a small 
group of Spartans around him. "Salcito, will take command of the 
Spartan group. Under you will be John, Allison and David." 

Salcito already knew John but didn't know Allison and David. They 
were Spartan Ills. The director of the Spartan III program, Salcito 
had heard, was an old friend of Halsey's named Dr. Church. 

David wore steel and yellow armor with the Mk VI helmet and shoulder 
pads, as well as Counterassault chestplate and Para knee 
guards . 

Allison's armor was remarkably simpler, black with no extra equipment 
beyond the Mk VI helmet. 

Salcito was curious as to why they continued to wear their helmets 
but found it unimportant, introducing himself with a nod, the others 
responding . 

"Now that you're all acquainted I'll Johnson deal with introducing 
the foot soldiers for this mission, " Halsey said derisively, getting 
annoyed glares from the ODSTs she had insulted. 

Johnson coughed into his hand to redirect their attention and said, 
"Right, well Team Charlie under Alister will be the head armored team 
in this mission. But as for ground troops, we've got Bravo Company on 
our side. Soa€ 1 just give them room. There's a reason they're called 
'Bad Company', but they're good." 


Alister sighed as he rubbed his nose in exasperation. 



Johnson chuckled and said, "Well, that aside we're pretty much just 
set up with a little ragtag group of marines. So we've obviously got 
a mission Command thinks is more fit for the tunnel runners than the 
fancy boys. No offense colonel." 

Holland nodded and said, "None taken." 

Johnson turned back to the group and said, "Alright men, we've got 
our mission, we've got our goal, so let's get our asses in gear and 
movin ' ! " 

"Yes sir!" the entire group said with unanimous salutes. 
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><p>After the meeting the newly formed investigation team began to 
scatter . <p> 

But as they did Alister was stopped by Johnson. 

Alister turned and asked, "Need something sergeant major?" 

Johnson nodded and said, "Yeah, I wanna know what your beef with the 
Spartans is. I just wanna be sure it won't affect the 
mission . " 

Alister sighed and said, "It's a long story sergeant major-" 

"Just Johnson's fine for now son," Johnson interrupted. 

Alister nodded and replied, "UnderstoodaC 1 Johnson . Like I said, it's 
a long story, and it won't affect the mission. I don't dislike all 
Spartans, just one in particular." 

Johnson shrugged and said, "Whatever. But I reserve the right to slap 
you upside the head if you start getting into a pissin' contest with 
one o' them. Since, y'know, most of them could piss a whole through 


Alister put up his hand with a disgusted look and said, "Sir, please, 
stop talking . " 

Johnson laughed and said, "Right, right. Just get your shit packed 
and arrive at the Autumn by 0700 tomorrow morn, gotit?" 

Alister saluted and said, "Yes sir!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere in the galaxy, a large fleet of ships, many dark grey 
and long and thin, with one large, multi-tiered ship in the center, 
moved through the empty blackness at seemingly slow speeds . <p> 

The large ship in the center had a name printed in large white 
letters on the side. They read, "Woglinde." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Within the ship, inside of a large, grey, box-like room with an 



open, sunken space in the middle, a team of men and women wearing 
beige uniforms with red, blue or green on certain spots, were moving 
around the room, examining monitors displaying multiple different 
types of inf ormat ion . <p> 

All of the information related to a large, silver and black container 
in the center of the room with a multitude of cords and wires coming 
off of it. 

In large black letters on the top, the word "KOS-MOS" was printed 
with a winged design above it. 

Opposite the container with a large, bulky red chair with a set of 
arms holding a visor that acted as a type of virtual reality 
helmet . 

Lastly, near the front of the room, a woman with elbow length brown 
hair that had a single braid on the left side with a purple and grey 
hairpin to hold it in place, green eyes and round, frameless glasses 
who was wearing a sleeveless female uniform with blue on it, 
indicating she is the chief of the group, with a matching coat 
overtop, stockings and short boots stood overlooking the group. 

A man with short, light brown hair and blue eyes wearing a beige and 
green male uniform walked up to her with a holographic panel in his 
hand and said, "Chief, I got those latest test results you 
wanted . " 

"Hm? Sorry, what was that Allen? I was a little lost in my own head, " 
she responded lamely. 

The now identified Allen sighed and said, "I got you those test 
results printed out. Here, might as well go present them to the 
captain . " 

She took the panel from him and swiped through it, examining it as 
she did, and said, "Thanks Allen. I'll uha€ 1 go take it to him, 
soon . " 

Allen grumbled and said, "Chief, you know how the commander gets when 
you show up late. And because you're the chief and we ' rea€ 1 well , not, 
he takes it out on us by coming in here and shouting. You think for 
once you could save our eardrums and present it to him on time?" 

She skimmed through more of the report before stopping, blinking, 
turning to Allen and asking, "I'm sorry, what was that?" 

"Oohhhh, " Allen sighed heavily and said, "Nevermind. JustaCl don't 
wait too long, okay?" 

She nodded as he walked away, another young woman with short brown 
hair and brown eyes wearing a red version of the chief's uniform 
without the coat walked up to her and said, "Hey, Shion, was Allen 
chewing you out again?" 

Shion shook her head and said, "NoaClwell I don't think so, I was a 
little busy reading this report. It looks like KOS-MOS' combat 
algorithms are evening out nicely, but her personality programs don't 
seem to be advancing as well." 



Noticing the depressed tone in her voice the brunette patted her 
shoulder and asked with a giggle, "Y'know, if I didn't know any 
better I'd almost say KOS-MOS was your daughter." 

Shion looked at her indignantly and said, "Miyuki ! That's 
ridiculous ! " 

Miyuki laughed and said, "Not from my viewpoint." Miyuki then seemed 
to remember something and said, "Oh yeah, remember that little 
'project' I told you about before?" 

Shion raised an eyebrow and said, "Uhma€ 1 do you mean the 
MWS ? " 

Miyuki nodded and said, "Yup! That's the one! Anyway, I finally 
managed to finish up a test version for simulations. So the next time 
you take an Encephalon dive I'll make sure it's uploaded so you give 
it a good test run." 

Shion nodded and said, "Right. It looks like the next dive isa€lin 
about three days. Think you can get it uploaded by then?" 

Giving a thumbs up Miyuki said, "You bet!" 

Nodding, Shion then left through the room's singular door on the far 
wall . 

As she left, Allen happened to watch her leave and then noticed her 
seat, which still had her communicator on it. 

Miyuki looked at Allen's confused look and followed his gaze. Seeing 
where it landed she adopted a conniving smirk and ran over, grabbed 
the communicator , ran back to Allen and handed to him and said, "Got 
get 'em. This is your big chance ! " 

"My biga€lwhat?" Allen asked puzzled. 

"To ask Shion on a date," Miyuki said shortly. She then pointed to 
the door and said, "Now go before she gets going through the bowels 
of this stinkin' maze house." 

Allen raised an eyebrow and asked, "Erma€ 1 did youa€ 1 read the 
information manifest on the ship?" 

Miyuki raised an eyebrow and asked, "The what now?" 

Allen sighed and said, "Nevermind." 

Miyuki waved a hand dismissively and said, "Doesn't matter, now 
go ! " 

She then pushed Allen out the door, the latter protesting weakly. 
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><p>Early the next morning on Reach, the docks were a hum of activity 
as a large. Halcyon class ship with the name "Pillar of Autumn" 
printed on the side, was being filled with many different kinds of 
equipment and containers, ranging from supply crates filled with food 
and necessities to Scorpion tanks and Warthog scouting 



vehicles . <p> 


Among the many different pieces of equipment loaded onto the vessel 
were four in particular. Four mobile suits. One was Salcito's 
Sinanju. The next was Alister's new Gelgoog. The last two were 
Allison and David's mobile suits, advanced variants of an older UNSC 
mobile suit called the ZAKU Warrior. Allison's was red while David's 
was military green. 

After the suits were loaded onto the ship the personnel began to file 
on . 

Eventually Salcito made his way onto the ship and began to take a 
look around the area. 
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><p>Naturally the first place he made his way to was the bar.<p> 

He looked around at the rather scant accommodat ions in the area. 
Curling his nose slightly he mumbled, "Geez, where's a guy s 'posed to 
get a decent drink around here?" 


"Right 'ere actually," Johnson remarked as he walked in. Moving his 
arms in a displaying manner he said, "May not look like a whole hell 
of a lot, but she's got beer, scotch, whiskey and cigars. Don't get 
better ' an that . " 


Salcito smirked and said, "For once, Avery, we actually agree on 
something . " 


"'Ey now, I thought I told you I don't like it when you use my first 
name, makes me feela€ 1 normal , " Johnson replied amusedly. 


Chuckling light, Salcito said, "Right. I assume you're familiar with 
the Autumn then?" 


"Damn right I am, I served on this mean ol ' bitch for five years now. 
I'm the only one Keyes trusts to keep the greenhorns under his 
command from going stupid and fillin' each other with lead instead of 
those Covie scum, " Johnson replied as he moved behind the 
counter . 

Salcito raised an eyebrow and asked, "You sure you can do 
that ? " 


Johnson shrugged and asked, "And if I can't? Whose gonna stop 
me?" 


Salcito just shook his head as Johnson poured two drinks and pulled 
out two cigars, handing one of each to Salcito. Salcito lit his cigar 
and then looked at Johnson and said, "I didn't know you Gen Ones 
could process alcohol like we can." 

Shaking off the burn from his drink, Johnson said, "We can't. That's 
the beauty of it. Unlike you guys we can get nice an' plastered so 
that we don't need to remember our trainin' for a few, sweet 
moments . " 

Salcito raised an eyebrow and said and then picked up his glass 



saying, "Then here's to getting plastered and forgetting our lives 
suck . " 

Johnson laughed and said, "Now _that_, I can drink to." 

Toasting each other, they returned to their drinks as the Autumn 
prepared for takeoff. 
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><pXstrong>And that's chapter one of my new story Final Reign. Wow, 
my first story, technically, that has absolutely nothing to do with 
Naruto. Hopefully you guys like the chapter and future chapters when 
I get to them. Now, like I said before, this is the first chapter of 
the story but I am not focusing on this story just yet. Before that I 
need to finish up two of my current stories. Then I will work on this 
story, this specific one not the whole thing, to its conclusion. So 
hopefully you guys don't mind waiting. At any rate, be sure to leave 
your opinions as reviews or PMs if you want to know specific spoilery 
information. That's it for now.<strong> 


2 . Chapter 2 
Chapter II 

**Hello everyone, I do sincerely apologize for the absurdly long wait 
for the second chapter. Lots, and lots of things came up and got in 
the way but it's finally here. In this chapter the Autumn will 
finally encounter the Vector fleet. Also, I would like to announce 
one major change to the story. Due to extenuating external 
circumstances , Salcito will no longer be the lead character. Alister 
will now take that role. Salcito will still be a major character in 
the story but Alister will now be the story's main focus. The changes 
this makes won't be too evident to you guys since you didn't know the 
original plan for the story but it does result in some. I of course 
would like to thank my coauthor Bakuto Masaki. At any rate, that's 
about it for the A/N so I suppose it's time for the reviewer 
responses. Due to my other stories I'm surprised at how few reviews 
this got, I really do appreciate reviews, especially from the readers 
who enjoy the story, it really helps me keep up the inspiration to 
continue writing.** 

**Darth Brony: Glad you like it. Hope Salcito getting a slight 
downgrade in role isn't too bad.** 

* *YumishinaChan : Really? Well that's nice of him. Glad you like 
everything. ** 

**U.N.S.: Don't worry, you don't need to be. Besides, being familiar 
with it may make this confusing as the lore for that series as been 
HEAVILY altered in this story. In addition, what things you do need 
to know about it I will reveal as things go. Anything I don't include 
isn't necessary to get the full experience. A little while longer. I 
need to finish this story and one more after it. Then I'll do Chains 
of Destiny Round 2.** 

**That seems to be about it so let's get to the part everyone 
actually cares about.** 



><p>The Autumn had departed Reach and was making its way to a safe 
distance from the planet. <p> 

After deciding there was sufficient between the Autumn and Reach, 
Keyes ordered, "Enter FTL travel and proceed to destination." 

"Aye, aye Captain, " one of the crew announced as several switches 
were thrown before a small point of light erupted in front of the 
ship before an energy tunnel similar to those used by the ships that 
attacked with Zellex and Galdin formed, the Autumn heading 
inside . 

"Captain, we've entered Slip Space and are moving to our objective on 
the UNSC border, " another crew member alerted. 

"Good work. I'll be in quarters going over the necessary documents 
and information among other items, Riley, you've got the 
bridge . " 

The first officer saluted as Keyes left the bridge area. 
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><p>Salcito lay in his room as he slowly awoke from sleep. He sat up 
and ran a hand through his hair before muttering, "I need a 
drink . "<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>As he made his way down the corridors, he ran into Alister on the 
way to the bar.<p> 

Alister looked at his comrade with confusion which quickly became 
frustration before turning and continuing to walk. 
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><p>After several tense, silent seconds Alister asked, "You grabbing 
a drink?"<p> 

"Does a bear shit in the woods?" 

"You always were a vulgar one Salcito." 

Salcito shrugged and said, "Liza didn't mind." 

Alister maintained a calm expression as the elevator doors closed but 
then, as soon as they shut he turned and slammed his fist into 
Salcito's face. 

The Spartan merely shook it off but made no move to retaliate as 
Alister growled, "I don't want to hear you mention my sister's name 
again you bastard. If you hadn't been such a stuckup yesman to the 
brass that damned monster the Covenant use wouldn't have killed 
her . " 

Salcito wiped the blood from his chin and responded dryly, "I was on 
a mission to take out a Covenant battery. I figured she could handle 



herself. There was a reason they called her the Silver 
Star . " 

Alister just scoffed before leaving the elevator, Salcito waiting for 
the deck with the bar. 
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><p>After a few more hours' travel time, the Autumn left Slipspace 
and returned to normal flight in a wide, empty void.<p> 

Keyes looked around curiously and then ordered, "Scan for the 
planet's coordinates." 

Momentarily a crewman answered, "Er, Captain, it should be right 
ahead of us . " 

Keyes narrowed his eyes and ordered wearily, "Proceed slowly, we 
don't know what's out there yet." 

"Well I can guarantee it's not debris," another crewman stated before 
continuing, "Our sensors can detect something the size of a gnat's 
left ball and there's nothing out there, sir." 

Keyes nodded and the ship continued its slow crawl forward. 

"Huh? What's that?" 

Keyes turned and demanded, "What's happening?" 

"Uhm, sir. Something just showed up on the edge of our sensor array. 
It looks like it has the same signature as that weird object that was 
discovered back on Reach." 

"Proceed to it, and collect it, " Keyes ordered. 

"Yes sir!" 
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><p>Elsewhere, the Vector fleet continued its flight to a seemingly 
unknown dest inat ion . <p> 

"Captain Moriyama, we are nearing pick up location, " a crewman 
reported . 

The captain, an older man with short brown hair, blue eyes, a short, 
thin mustache and wearing a black Eederation uniform, nodded and 
answered, "Good. Alert the workers to begin preparations." 

"Yes, sir!" 
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><p>At the same time in the large room where Shion and the others 
were, the area was abuzz with activity. <p> 

The technicians were running from monitor to monitor, checking and 
investigating a myriad of different sensors, schematics and timers 
displaying multiple different sets of data. 



On one wall, Allen and two other technicians sat at the monitors. As 
Allen worked on his a series of words displayed. 

**Booting up primary connection systema€"** 

**Enter System Administrator ID and Connection Target** 

**Connection Target:** 

**KOS-MOS** 

**System administrator:** 

**Shion Uzuki** 

**System Ready** 

**Operator should now take a seat in the VR-2000** 

As the others began to take seats in the monitors Shion made her way 
over to the large red chair, the VR-2000. As she sat down a pair of 
arm rests and a visor arm came down, she then placed her arms on the 
arm rests. 

On another monitor, a schematic showed a rotating scan of Shion 
appeared along with different measurements, heart rate, thermography, 
blood pressure, MRI, EEC and psychoanalysis. 

Several more scans of her body and brain then appeared on the screen 
as well. 

On Shion 's display a series of technical information was displayed on 
"KOS-MOS . " 

Shion then announced, "Commencing startup experiment. Open up an 
Interconnect ion . " 

"Roger. Opening Interconnect ion, connection with dummy protocol. 
A-LINE protocol zone secured" Allen responded as he made several 
motions on his monitor. On his monitor a simulated pathway lit 
up . 

Another man then added, "Opening cage partition. Sixty seconds to 
release." A counter then appeared on his screen as he began to 
announce the countdown, "Beginning countdown. Eifty-seven, fifty-six, 
f ifty-f iveaC 1 " 

The large container in the center flashed a series of lights. 

After another few moments a new set of images appeared on the 
monitors . 

"All monitors clear, " Allen reported as more reports came up on his 
monitor . 

"Three, two, one, " the same man reported before adding, "Partition 
open. Proceeding with KOS-MOS body formation." A new image appeared 
on his monitor showing a wire-frame scan of an apparent female body. 
"Body formation complete. Commencing Penfield mapping." A new scan 



appeared showing an artificial brain and different sections of the 
body . 


Allen then announced, "Proceeding with Encephalon construct ion . " 

A young woman with short black hair in a bob-cut then added, "Mapping 
percentage at seventy-six, seventy-seven, seventy-eighta€ 1 " 

Shion then watched as a new location was produced inside her virtual 
reality simulator. 
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><p>As that occurred, back with the Autumn, the ship approached the 
odd golden device as a small group of mobile suits launched. <p> 

As they neared the device a large group of unknown vessels suddenly 
jumped out of FTL. 

"Captain Keyes! A fleet of unknown ships just-!" 

"Yes, I know! Tell the mobile suits to hang back, we don't want an 
unneeded confrontation with this group, " Keyes warned. 
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><p>Outside, the mobile suits suddenly stopped movement and moved 
back to encircle the Autumn. <p> 

One of the suits, Alister's new Gelgoog, looked ahead curiously 
before he asked, "Captain, any idea what's happening?" 

"None. We have no information on this fleet, hold positions until we 
can ascertain their threat level, " Keyes answered. 

"Yes sir." 
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><p>"Captain Moriyama, there's a single unidentified vessel in the 
Ariadne airspace. It seems to be moving for the 
Emulator . "<p> 

Moriyama put a hand on his chin in thought before ordering, "Let's 
not do anything brash. It doesn't seem to match any known 
classif icat ion of ship we know. As such we don't know its 
capabilities, it would be unwise. In addit ionaC 1 we can't be certain 
that they're hostile." After another thoughtful pause Moriyama 
ordered, "All ships! Cease movement! Com, send a hail to the unknown 
vessel, all frequencies." 

"Aye, aye." 
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><p>Back on the Autumn, Allison, David and John made their way to the 
bridge where John inquired, "Captain, why have we stopped? "<p> 

Keyes turned and responded, "Ah, Master Chief, good of you to arrive. 
We've encountered an unknown fleet. For now we're just going to give 



some time to see if they are hostile or not." 

"Who cares?" Allison asked bluntly. 

"I care. Lieutenant. Our vessel may be powerful with equally powerful 
crew, but against an entire fleet we'd be annihilated, every last one 
of us , killed . " 

"Oha€lhuh, you know I never woulda thought o' that." 

"Of course not, you'd just have shot at them until they either blew 
your head off or died laughing, " David interjected. 

Allison smacked the top of his helmet and retorted with an annoyed 
point, "No one asked you Wash." 

"Owww, damn. She can be such a bitch." 

"Captain, we've received a hail on multiple frequencies, it seems to 
originate from the unidentified fleet." 

Keyes nodded and ordered, "Find the clearest signal and bring it up 
on the main monitor." 

"Aye, aye Captain." 
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><p>Back with Moriyama, the main monitor on the CIC began to flicker 
before the image of Keyes appeared. Moriyama narrowed his eyes and 
asked, "Might I inquire as to who you are?"<p> 

"You might. I am Captain Jacob Keyes of the United Nations Space 
Command Navy and captain of the UNSC Pillar of Autumn. And you 
are ? " 


Moriyama nodded and answered, "Captain Kazuichi Moriyama of the 
Galactic Federation Government and captain of the Federation vessel 
Woglinde . " 


"Galactic Federation Government, hm? Can't say I've heard of that one 
before, " Keyes responded. 

"And I can say the same of your UNSC Captain Keyes." 

"It seems then that we're at quite an awkward position." 

"Yes. Yes it does. As hard as this may be to decide on, I believe it 
would be in all our best interests to discuss this matter 
personally . " 


"I agree with that sentiment captain Moriyama, although I would be 
weary of boarding your vessel. However it seems we may be able to 
provide each other, on a larger scale, with help." 


"I would agree. And we would gain little by destroying a vessel we 
encountered randomly on the edge of GFG space, the best that would 
happen is your government would never track down where you were, and 
I would have night terrors thinking about the results of that." 



><p>Keyes put a hand on his chin in postulation before pressing a 
button to mute his voice and turned to John and asked, "Tell me, 
would you suggest boarding his ship?"<p> 


John silently looked from Keyes out to the fleet ahead of them and 
thought before turning back to Keyes and answering, "I believe it may 
be the best fit course of action. Plus, if they insist we are in 
little position to argue." 


Keyes nodded and then ordered, "Corral Salcito and master sergeant 
Alister and tell them to meet me on the airlock. John, you 
too . " 


John nodded and responded, "Yes sir." 

As the duo walked away David looked around confused while Allison 
shook her fists before both shouted, "What about us?!" 
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><p>The Autumn approached the Woglinde and both extended their 
boarding walkways. To the surprise and confusion of both sides, the 
walkways were fully compatible, which was convenient . <p> 

John, Salcito, Keys and Alister made their way onto the Woglinde to 
speak with Moriyama. 
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><p>They arrived in the Woglinde 's airlock to meet captain Moriyama 
and a few other crew members including a man standing next to 
Moriyama who wore the same military officer's uniform as Moriyama, 
though in a slightly different color, and had light brown hair combed 
to the side and blue eyes.<p> 

The man narrowed his eyes and looked over the group. "So, you are 
Captain Keyes?" 

Keyes nodded in return. "I am. And you are?" 

"Commander Andrew Cherenkov." 

Moriyama waved a hand dismissively . "No need to be so tense 
commander. I do apologize Keyes, Cherenkov tends to be rather tense 
while we are out on assignment. It's merely his military blood taking 
over . " 

Keyes nodded in understanding. "I know what you mean. Soa€ 1 do you 
have anywhere more appropriate we can speak?" 

"Of course. Now, these three, are they your protA©gA©s?" 

Keyes thought for a moment and then shook his head. "No, merely added 
security. You should understand since we're just now learning that 
your group even exists." 

"I see. If you want, they can have full access to the ship. I 
wouldn't mind. Open door policy in this situation will benefit us 



both most . " 


Keyes nodded and turned to Alister. "Manase, take him up on his offer 
and take a look around the ship. Though don't overstay your welcome 
anywhere . " 

Alister saluted. "Yes sir!" 

As Keyes and Moriyama left Alister decided to head down a nearby 
hallway and take a look around the ship. 
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><p>As he looked around he took note of the things he saw. '<em>I'm 
impressed, their technology seems quite advanced . <em> ' 

As he rounded a corner he was suddenly confronted with two women who 
literally appeared out of nowhere. 

"Uaa! " 

"Whoa, what's wrong?" A worker came out from behind one of the 
consoles and saw Alister standing in shock. "Erma€lyou, never see a 
hologram before?" 

Alister raised an eyebrow and looked at the pair of women in front of 
him, waving his hand through them. "H-holograma€ 1 oh . Well that's 
embarrassing. They certainly look different than any holograms I've 
seen . " 

The worker looked at Alister thoughtfully before coming to a 
realization. "Your uniform's different. You must be one of the 
soldiers from that weird ship, aren't you?" 

Alister narrowed his eyes but then shrugged. "Guess I am. I'm just 
taking a look around the ship. This thing wouldn't happen to have a 
map would it?" 

The worker nodded and pulled out a small device that resembled half 
of a game controller and pressed a few buttons, a holographic control 
panel coming up. "Right, I'll send it to your comma€lwait, you don't 
have one do you?" 

Alister shook his head. "Probably not the kind you know." 

The man adopted a thinking pose before handing Alister a solid 
holographic panel. "That's got a version of the Woglinde's layout 
that you can take a look at virtually. It's not as detailed as what I 
was planning on giving you but it'll do the job well 
enough . " 

Alister nodded and took a look around the map as he attempted to get 
a feel for it. Nodding to himself he turned to the worker. "Thanks. 
This should help out. Provided I don't run into anymore 
holograms . " 

The worker chuckled to himself. "Good luck foreigner." 


Alister raised an eyebrow but continued his tour around the ship. 



><p>Back with Keyes and Moriyama, the two reached the Woglinde's 
conference room and the doors closed behind them, John and Salcito 
forming guard positions on the door's flanks. <p> 

Moriyama and Keyes then took up positions opposite each other on the 
war room's main table. 

Moriyama put his hands under his chin and spoke first. "I must say, 
I'm quite intrigued. I had no idea of the existence of this, UNSC did 
you call it, nor that there even were human colonies beyond the 
Federation Rim." 

"Federation Rim?" Keyes asked curiously. 

"Ah, I suppose we should update each other on our vocabulary as we 
speak. The Federation Rim is the term used informally within the 
military to denote the edge of GFG controlled space. It's more of a 
joke than anything as the last couple of years have seen an almost 
visible ring appear around Federation space as a result of the 
exhaust from our ships. At any rate, back on topic. What interest 
does the UNSC have in the Emulator?" 

"Emulator? Is that the object is called." 

"Why, yes. It is. I suppose you didn't know that?" 

Keyes shook his head. "No, we didn't. In fact, it was only a few days 
ago that we discovered one of these Emulators buried on one of our 
colonies. It was somehow stored within a giant, obelisk like 
structure." He then turned to Salcito. "Commander, you had firsthand 
experience along with the master chief, why don't you 
explain? " 

Salcito nodded and stepped forward somewhat. "Dr. Halsey had 
discovered evidence of a strange object she believed to be of 
forerunner origin buried in Lake Mahala. An object we had with us 
acted as the key to open what we believe is a vault leading to where 
the object was being held. It was revealed to us and looked virtually 
identical to the object floating out there." 

Moriyama sat back in his chair as he contemplated what he had been 
told. He then looked at Keyes studiously. "You'll excuse me if I am 
mildly confused. Eor clarif icat ion, who is Dr. Halsey?" 

Keyes nodded and provided the answer. "Doctor Catherine Halsey. She's 
the head of a research and development team within the UNSC. 
Unfortunately anything beyond that is classified. She was the one 
heading the excavation that found thea€ 1 Emulator . The strangest thing 
happened though. After we uncovered it, we were attacked by a group 
of strange vessels we knew nothing about. They seemed to show up in 
response to unearthing the Emulator and made it clear they wanted it. 
We managed to fight them off. But when we discovered the source of 
another signal just like the object we discovered we figured it would 
be best to go and procure it. It was likely to provide us valuable 
insight. And, in more ways than one, it has." 

Moriyama nodded in understanding. "I seea€ 1 " 



Keyes then looked at Moriyama. "Mind giving us a little of why you're 
here? " 

Moriyama nodded. "Certainly. This is, was, the location of one of our 
colony worlds, it was called Ariadne. However, the planet has since 
vanished. And I know this sounds completely insane but it's gone and 
all that's left is that Emulator. We were originally sent here with 
the purpose of investigating the situation and bringing back anything 
relating to it . " 

Keyes sighed. "WellaClit seems we're at an impasse then." 

"How so?" 

"We both have been ordered, whether directly or indirectly, to 
procure that Emulator. And we can't both have it. So, it seems we'll 
have to figure this situation out." 

Moriyama nodded as he stroked his chin. "It seems we will. Although, 
and while this may sound selfish, I believe we have greater reason to 
take than you do. You were sent here in search of a strange energy 
signal. We were sent here because an entire world, with people we 
know and love living on it, vanished completely." 

Keyes nodded. "Yes, but leaving empty-handed would 
lookaC 1 unbecoming . " 

"I understand. Hm? How about this? I personally have access to most 
of the information and history on the Zohar Emulators. What if in 
exchange for that you allow us to take the Emulator?" 

Keyes thought about Moriyama 's offer for several seconds. "It is an 
acceptable offer. I would like to look over the information before we 
decide. I imagine it would be an acceptable trade, as information is 
what we came here for in the first place, not another gigantic gold 
doubloon . " 

Moriyama nodded in satisfaction. "Alright then. I will have the 
necessary files gathered and will send a team to procure the Emulator 
immediately . " 

Keyes put up a hand. "I would like, to make one last 
condition . " 

Moriyama nodded. "Of course. So long as it is not too much I can't 
see a refusal . " 

"It seems that the UNSC and GEG would make well-fitting allies. With 
that in mind I'd like to send political envoys with you, to the 
headquarters of the federation. " 

Moriyama smiled warmly. "Of course. That would be a great offer. We 
both control space on opposite sides of the federation Rim. forming 
an allegiance of some kind could very well double the space we 
control. I find that most agreeable. Soa€ 1 who might these envoys 
be?" 

Keyes nodded. "Well, I would most likely choosea€ 1 " 



><p>Back with the Vector research team, Shion was in the midst of a 
virtual test of KOS-MOS ' capabilities . <p> 


They, Shion and a virtual reproduction of KOS-MOS, had spent much of 
the time merely moving around a replication of an old factory testing 
KOS-MOS' different functions. Ranging from basic problem solving to 
combat tests. 

They were in the last stage of that right now. 
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><p>Shion stood in front of a large metal door that led to what would 
be the linchpin of the test. Behind that door stood the strongest 
enemy of the test, a monster designed to be a virtual recreation of a 
Gnosis. A monstrous alien race that the Federation has pooled most of 
its resources into fighting, and the impetus for KOS-MOS' 
creation . <p> 

KOS-MOS herself stood next to Shion ready to enter the room. KOS-MOS 
was an android that appeared female with long blue hair that reached 
her waist and two bangs that framed the sides of her face, bangs 
hanging down above her eyes under her visor and a cowlick on top. Her 
face was mostly hidden however, because of a special headpiece she 
wore. It was designed like a visor with a panel that came out and 
covered her face, it was simplistic with four red optical sensors on 
the edges. The rest of her outfit was composed of a white, one-piece 
battle suit that covered most of her neck, chest, back, stomach, and 
the rest of her body down to her hips, two small golden loops on her 
hips, one with a large panel which holds her pistol inside, a long, 
black glove that stopped just below her shoulder and flared out at 
the top with white armor on her right arm, a white, glove with the 
same flaring at the top and the same length, though it changed to a 
black, fingerless glove at her wrist, white, high-heel boots with 
golden toes of differing lengths, hip-length on side and knee-length 
on the other along with a black garter to hold it up. 

Shion pressed the headset she wore within the Encephalon and said, 
"Alright, we're commencing the last stage of the 
test . " 

"Understood," Allen answered back. 

Shion moved over to the door, a keycard in hand, and tremulously 
reached for the lock. Gulping in slight worry she thought, '_I hope 
this works out better than the last test._' She swiped the keycard 
down and the door slid up, allowing her and KOS-MOS to enter the 
room, where a massive, humanoid, grey monster waited for them. As 
Shion looked over the beast she noticed KOS-MOS was suddenly 
overtaken by a short, momentary spasm. She decided to ignore it and 
continued her observations. 
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><p>Outside in the test room, Allen suddenly heard warning sirens go 
of f . <p> 

He turned side to side in confusion. "What's going on?" 



The blue-haired technician next to him answered as he frantically 
searched for the cause. "A brand-new network is being formed within 
the KOS-MOS mainframe. We've never had a reaction like this before. 
This is incredible. I've never seen a net grow so fast. Look at it 
sir, portions of the Encephalon are completely evolving." 

Allen could only watch in confusion as the Encephalon they had 
fabricated began to alter in extremely bizarre ways. 
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><p>Back inside the Encephalon, Shion looked around the area slightly 
puzzled, studying the surroundings as the whole of the virtual world 
she was in began to quake. Nodding to herself she spoke to Allen. 

"I'm going to engage the target. Make sure you capture all the 
data . "<p> 

"WHAT!? You cannot engage right now! You're tapped into KOS-MOS 
perception a€" it's too unstable!" 

"You don't need to worry Allen. I can pull it off." 

"What do you mean don't worry?! Chief!" 

Shion activated a console on her right arm that caused a large, red, 
boxy device with a fist on the front to appear. She turned to 
KOS-MOS. "Alright KOS-MOS, prepare to engage the enemy." 

KOS-MOS nodded. "Understood, Shion. Preparing to engage." One of the 
gold panels on her hip opened and she pulled out her pistol, a 
simple, boxy, white revolver with a red drum. Although it merely 
looked like a revolver and was in fact an energy-based weapon. 

The creature before them roared and charged, taking a swing at Shion 
first . 

Shion ducked under the beast and put distance between it and her, 
aiming her weapon at the monster. Two panels on side opened up and a 
two long barrels flipped out as the panels close. "Take this!" A 
blast of energy charged and fired at the creature, slamming into it 
and detonating. 

It turned to engage her but was distracted as KOS-MOS ran along 
behind it firing off several rounds. It growled in frustration and 
charged at her, swinging with its clawed hand. 

KOS-MOS jumped to the side, kicked off the wall and flipped over its 
head, firing a barrage of shots as she did. 

One managed to strike at the glowing circle in its 
midsection . 

KOS-MOS stopped for a moment. "Shion, its weak point is the object in 
its torso. Aim for it." 

"Good work KOS-MOS." Shion took aim again and fired several more 
shots, managing to strike the beast several times in its weak 
point . 


The monster howled in agony as two limbs folded out of its back 



resembling speakers. Energy collected on the cups before surging 
out . 

Shion raised her weapon and was enveloped in a weak energy 
field . 

KOS-MOS raised her left hand and did the same. She then stowed her 
pistol and stuck out her right hand to the side. Blue energy started 
to collect in her hands before bursting out, a weapon appearing in 
her hand. It was a large minigun with three groups of barrels 
arranged in a triangular pattern, each group being three barrels in a 
matching pattern, which were all attached to the weapon's main body 
that was a large piece of yellow metal with a black and grey magazine 
sticking out of the back. She aimed the weapon at the monster and the 
three barrel groups started to spin before she fired a hailstorm of 
bullets at the beast, severely damaging it. Her weapon disappeared 
and her arm was then covered in white energy before her forearm 
seemingly transformed into a large blade that extended to double the 
length of her forearm. She charged at the beast, deftly dodging side 
to side to avoid its energy blasts, leapt into the air and then came 
down with a vertical slash, dissecting the creature straight down the 
middle . 

It howled one more time before falling over and dissipating into a 
golden white mist of energy. 

Shion looked as KOS-MOS blade disappeared then to the beast and said 
unsurely, "Well, so far so good." She then spoke an order to the 
program. "Shift target to real mode. We'll test the Hilbert 
Effect . " 

"What!? Chief!" Allen protested as the creature reformed and stood 
back up, its body becoming translucent and fluctuating as light 
seemed to pass through it. "You're supposed to follow the 
program ! " 

Ignoring her second in command's please, Shion turned to KOS-MOS. 
"KOS-MOS, activate Hilbert." 

"Roger. Activating Hilbert Effect." KOS-MOS moved her hands out to 
her sides as the entire room, and consequentially the entirety of the 
Encephalon began to shake violently. 
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><p>Outside, a multitude of warning lights and signals began flaring 
all over the room.<p> 

Allen slammed his hand down on a desk in frustration. "I knew this 
would happen! Status!" 

One of the technicians responded, "This is bad! Something's wrong 
with the Encephalon! The whole thing could collapse at any 
moment . " 

"Whaat ! ? What about the Chief?!" Allen turned to where Shion sat in 
the dive chair. 



><p>Back in the Encephalon, the monster's body began to become 
enveloped in sparking blue energy as it and the entirety of the 
Encephalon began to fluctuate greatly. <p> 

Allen attempted to get Shion to leave the Dive. "Chief! You're in 
danger! Get out of there now!" 

Shion responded calmly, "Hold on. Just a little longer." 
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><p>"Chief!" Allen protested as he slammed a hand down on one of the 
consoles . <p> 

"Nerve impulses in the limbic system! We've got kindling!" 

Allen sighed in resignation. "That's enough! Shut it down! Pull her 
out of there, now!" 

"Roger! Entering shutdown command! What thea€ 1 !? It's been rejected! 
Chief Uzuki's overriding us from within the Encephalon." 

"Whaaat!?" Allen turned to another console and attempted to access 
the Encephalon through there. "Dammit! That's it! I'm pulling her out 
myself!" Allen rushed over to KOS-MOS ' container and put on a red 
visor sitting on it. 

"Sir! Don't, the Encephalon is close to collapse!" 

"I have to get her out of there!" 
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><p>Inside the Encephalon, Shion watched the beast's body begin to 
deteriorate as the world around her fluctuated and literally turn 
into jumbled code . <p> 

The monster's body was suddenly enveloped in a bright golden light 
that shimmered from its core. Shion watched in curiosity and 
confusion as a girl with waist-length brown hair, purple eyes and 
wearing a simple white dress appeared under the beast. 

The girl looked at Shion with a dead, doll-like stare. 

Shion and the girl merely stared at each other until Allen burst into 
the room and grabbed Shion by the arm and pulled her out of the 
Encephalon . 
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><p>Allen threw off his visor and ran over to check on Shion as she 
came to.<p> 

She slowly woke up from the Encephalon Dive and shook off the fatigue 
she had, looking at Allen as he ran over. 

Allen walked over to her and checked to see if she was injured or 
not. "Are youaC 1 alright ? " 


Shion slowly sat up out of the Dive chair. "Yeaha€ 1 thanks . " She then 



looked at Allen slightly abashed. "Did I push my luck a little too 
far this time?" 

Rather than respond, Allen just fell to the 
floor . 

"A-Allen?" 

Kneeling from exhaustion, Allen just sighed. "You can't keepa€ 1 doing 
this Chief. I thought I was going have a heart attack." 

"Sorry about that. But I bet the data's really good. BesidesaCl" Her 
thoughts then returned to the girl she saw in the Encephalon. 

Allen looked up at her confused. "Was there something else?" 

"Hmm? Oh, it's nothing. Well, we better get started on that data." 
She then patted Allen lightly on the shoulder as she stood up. 

Allen also stood up but a little more reserved. 

"Today's the deadline so I'm sure they'll be asking for it soon." 
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><p>Alister sighed. Deeply. He was lost. Again. <p> 

He found himself in a large cargo area which was obviously being 
prepared for something large. What it was he didn't know. 

"Ahh! " 

He turned and watched as a girl fell over. 

A man with a large, purple, X-shaped marking on his face growled at 
her. "You idiot! Watch where you're going!" 

The girl, a young woman with long purple hair, matching colored eyes, 
a black bow on her head and wearing a gothic dress with white 
linings, looked up at the man weakly. She stood up and bowed deeply. 
"I'm sorry lieutenant commander. I was just feeling 
distracted . " 

"Well watch more carefully next time dammit!" 

Alister found himself annoyed as he walked over. "Something 
wrong? " 

The man turned to him with an irritated frown. "You, you're that 
outsider, aren't you?" 

The girl peeked out from the man's back and saw Alister. She 
momentarily sniffed the air and frowned in concern. '_Soa€ 1 sweet . But 
so bitter and sour._' 

Alister looked at the girl and then to the man. "She was just 
distracted. I don't think you've got a reason to go postal on 
her . " 


"Why don't you mind your own dam business outsider!?" 



Alister frowned at the man determined. "I've faced monsters before 
that could take a mobile suit and rip it to pieces with one hand. 
Someone like you won't scare me, plus I don't think you want to start 
an incident by striking me, do you?" 

The man growled and then stomped off in a huff. 

Alister sighed and turned to the girl. "You alright?" 

She nodded meekly and then bowed. "Thank you for helping 


Alister waved her gratitude off. "No need. I despise people like 
him. " 

She looked at him in thought as he looked at the man with a frown. 
She then walked over to Alister and leaned up to him. "Excuse 


Alister turned slowly. "What is-ah!" He jumped back slightly as she 
was so close, and because her rather large bust was pressed against 
his arm. "Uhma€ 1 d-do you need anything else." 

She giggled into her hand lightly before looking at him again. "My 
name is Murasaki." 

Alister nodded slowly. "Erma€ll'm Alister, Alister Manase." 

Murasaki nodded and asked, "Why are you here? Your uniform seems 
unfamiliar . " 

Alister nodded. "I'm not. The strange ship outside, that's the ship I 
traveled here on. It ' sa€ 1 a long story." 

Murasaki tilted her head in confusion. "I seea€ 1 " 

Alister nodded and then looked around in thought. "Soa€lwhat exactly 
were you doing here? I mean, you certainly don't have the body of a 
fighter . " 

Murasaki put her arms behind her as Alister looked at her. 

"Actuallya€ 1 I ' m a test pilot." 

Alister raised an eyebrow in confusion. "Test pilot? You? You 
certainly don't look like you could fit comfortably inside of a 
cockpit, you look more at home somewhere morea€ 1 peaceful . " 

Murasaki looked at him suspiciously but still answered his question. 
"Yes, I am a test pilot. Actually I'm testing an AMWS right 
now . " 

"AMWS? I'm not familiar with the term." 

"Really? Then what do you call your battle mecha?" 

"We call them mobile suits. In fact mine is here too, it's called the 
Gelgoog . " 


Murasaki tilted her head in thought. "Mobilea€ 1 suit . It's a fun name. 



My AMWS is called the Huckebein Mk-III T." 

"Huckebein? That's an odd name." 

Murasaki frowned at Alister in disappointment. 

"Murasaki ! " 

Murasaki and Alister turned to see someone approaching, seemingly 
looking for the purplette. Alister pointed his thumb in the new 
person's direction curiously. "Friend of yours?" 

Murasaki squeaked in surprise and ducked behind Alister. 

"Ah, er, Murasaki?" 

"I'm not here . " 

Alister raised an eyebrow but shrugged as the new person, a girl 
around Murasaki ' s age with dark skin, long black hair tied in a 
ponytail with green eyes and wearing a black and grey uniform 
resembling a school uniform with grey gauntlets, a black cape, a 
pleated black skirt, baggy white socks and black shoes along with six 
katanas on her back. The girl looked side to side shouting Murasaki ' s 
name before noticing Alister, more specifically the quivering object 
behind him. Acting as if she didn't see the well-endowed girl behind 
him she walked over to Alister and struck up a conversation. She 
folded her arms in thought as she looked him over. "You're new, 
aren't you?" 

"From the UNSC ship." 

"I don't know what that means so I won't ask. Though I do have one 
question . " 

"Which is?" 

"Have you seen a friend of mine? Long hair, black dress, huge 
t it s . " 

Alister gaped slightly at the girl's abrupt question. 

However, rather than wait for an answer she looked behind him with a 
smile, her fingers starting to quiver perversely. 

Alister gulped. '_This isn't going to end well._' 

The girl giggled lewdly as she walked up behind Alister, reached 
forward, and then grabbed Murasaki ' s large breasts with her 
hands . 

Murasaki eeped at the action as she was surprised. 

"You can't hide those wonderful things from me." 

Alister looked at the display before him in disbelief, slapping a 
hand over his nose as he did. 

Murasaki finally managed to break her dark-skinned friend's grip and 
turned around swiftly. "Mooouuu, Homura ! I don't like it when you do 



that ! " 


The now named Homura just looked at her with a grin. "Then you 
shouldn't make it so easy." 

Alister just sighed. "So I assume you're friends then?" 

Homura nodded curtly. "Yup! Name's Homura! I'm a test pilot too, the 
Soulgain . " 

Alister blinked in curiosity. '_Since when were high schoolers being 
used as test pilots. Guess I shouldn't judge though considering the 
eighteen different laws the Spartan Project breaks. _' "I see. Do you 
think the two of you could show me around the ship? I'm quite lost 
and it wouldn't be quite as unbearable with the two of you." 

Homura nodded and grabbed Murasaki ' s arm, then turned to Alister. 
"Slick. " 

Alister just smirked. 
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><p>Back with the captains, Moriyama and Keyes shook hands, their 
agreement made . <p> 

"Good, then John, Salcito and Alister will be the ones to act as our 
acting envoys. Once you've made a proper landing at your headquarters 
we will send a proper envoy there. Though I trust you understand why 
I'm sending combatants instead of politicians," Keyes 
remarked . 

Moriyama nodded in understanding. "Of course. It's a sloppy political 
move but a wise tactical move. With that in mind our AMWS should have 
put the Emulator into storage by now." 

John then walked into the room after having left. "Captain, the 
information checks out. There aren't any bugs or viruses on it, and 
it's very in depth." 

"Good to hear. You give that to me and then you, the commander, and 
the sergeant are under captain Moriyama 's command until you reach 
their home base. Fifth Jerusalem." 

Salcito and John saluted. "Yes sir!" 
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><p>Outside, a small group of A.M.W.S., one tan in color with pointed 
shoulders and another blue and grey in color with a blocky design 
approached the Zohar Emulator. <p> 

One of the pilots whistled in surprise at how the object was nearly 
three times the size of an A.M.W.S. 

However, as they neared the Emulator, one of the soldiers with them 
lost slight control of his thruster pack and collided with the 
Emulator, his body becoming enshrouded in light before being pulled 
into the Emulator. 



The pilots decided then to use a different acquisition method, a 
series of large panels that created a series of beam rings to hold 
the object in place as it was pulled to the Woglinde. 
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><p>Back in the ship, Alister was being led by Homura and Murasaki to 
the A.M.W.S. hangar where they planned on showing him the Huckebein 
Mk-III T and the Soulgain.<p> 

However, as they approached it, Alister received an order from Keyes 
to assemble with Salcito and John near the airlock. 

He waved to the ladies as he left, the two of them waving back as 
well . 

Homura grinned deviously when she noticed the small, content smile on 
her friend's face. 
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><p>With Shion's team, Shion was standing next to KOS-MOS ' pod, lost 
in thought . <p> 

"Chief. " 


Shion jumped for a moment before noticing Allen. "Oh, Allen, you 
surprised me." 


"Really? I don't see how, I called your name several times. Anyway, 
Togashi prepared and filed the reports for captain Moriyama." 


"With _my_ help of course, " a new voice chirped. 


Allen and Shion turned in surprise as Miyuki popped up behind 
them . 


"Hello Miyuki." 

Miyuki grinned deviously. "So, did you like it?" 

"It?" Allen asked puzzled. 

Shion ignored him and nodded in the affirmative. "Yes. The M.W.S. 
functioned perfectly in all forms of combat. Close, medium, long and 
melee ranged. Although it felt a little lopsided." 

Miyuki put a hand to her chin in thought. "Perhaps it's the Logical 
Drive. Maybe I should have it counterbalance the weight a little 
more. Not important right now. Why don't _you_ run those files up to 
the captain? I'm sure Allen can handle everything else." 

Shion nodded and began to leave as one of the techs came up to her, a 
young man in a green uniform with short, light blue hair. "Excuse me. 
Chief. " 


"Hm, yes?" 

"May I ask you something?" 



"Of course. What is it?" 


"It's about KOS-MOS. Why haven't we started real world testing 
yet ? " 

That question caused Shion to frown somberly and Allen to become more 
than a little irritated. 

"I mean, I heard what happened to the old chief, Kevin Winnicot, two 
years ago when KOS-MOS real world test malfunctioned; but we've 
performed so much more in depth testing that-" 

"That's enough!" Allen interrupted. 

Shion waved her hand. "It's alright Allen." She then turned to the 
tech. "It's got something to do witha€ 1 what happened to Kevin, yes. 
But mostlyaOlI'm just not sure what will happen to KOS-MOS herself. 
I've spent so much time with her, raising her, getting to know her, 
so to speak. That I don't like the idea of her being handed off to 
the military to become just another weapon." 

The tech frowned in concern and began to speak, but a sharp glare 
from Allen shut him up. 

Shion collected herself and then left the room. She stopped at the 
door however and turned to the others saying, "Wish me luck 
everyone ! " 

Allen just smiled as she left. 

"You know, you should just ask her already, " a male technician with 
short black hair and blue eyes commented. 

Allen remained silent for a moment before jolting and turning to him. 
He slapped the back of his head in frustration. "It's not like that 
Togashi ! " 

"Right, right," Togashi retorted dismissively . He then turned to 
Shion 's chair and smirked. "Hey, look over there." 

Allen followed his gaze and saw Shion' s chair, with the files she was 
supposed to present to Moriyama sitting on it. He sighed deeply as he 
picked them up. "Oh for crying out loud. Guess I better go give these 
to her . " 

Miyuki came over and patted his back. "This is your big chance ! Go 
ask Shion on a date ! " 

"Grrr, I told you! It's not like that!" 

The other technicians laughed silently at his response. 

However, as he reached the door he smiled at the files 
hopefully . 

"Got get ' em tiger!" 

"Grrra€ 1 " 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 



><p>"What?!" Alister shouted in disbelief . <p> 

He had just been informed of his, John and Salcito's temporary 
transfer to the Woglinde. 

The mobile suits belonging to the three of them even being sent for 
storage in the Woglinde 's hangar. 

"You've got to be joking! You're seriously having us just randomly 
bunk up with these people for no good reason? ! " 

Keyes looked at Alister slightly irritated. "Master sergeant, I 
understand your apprehension but I would appreciate it if you would 
remember your position in these affairs. We need people on the inside 
of this group to help set up negotiations. However, for tactical AND 
political reasons we can't send any of our diplomats just yet, so for 
now we're sending the three of you to lay the ground work." 

Alister dropped his shoulders and sighed heavily in defeat. 

"Dammit . " 
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><p>After hearing of his reassignment, Alister was not pleased with 
the decision but managed to accept it. He ended up deciding to go and 
check on his mobile suit in the Woglinde 's hangar, fortunately he had 
been able to remember the way there. <p> 

As he made his way to the hangar he decided to take a shortcut down 
an adjacent hallway and accidentally , and literally, bumped into 
someone . 

"Oof!" Alister groaned as he rubbed a sore spot on his head. He stood 
up and shook his head to clear it and then looked at who he had 
bumped into. 

Shion stood up after running into Alister. She looked at him and 
flinched before bowing. "I'm sorry! I wasn't watching where I was 
going ! " 

Alister chuckled in amusement. "It's fine. It's really my fault since 
I don't know where I'm going. Though you may want to _try_ and pay 
more attention." He accentuated his point by lightly patting the low 
hanging crane arm next to him that Shion would've hit headfirst had 
she not run into Alister. 

Shion turned from him to the crane and froze momentarily in 
embarrassment. "Oha€lwell, thanks then I suppose." 

Alister shrugged with a smirk. "It's not a problem, I'm always 
willing to take a few blows to the head to protect a pretty face." 
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><p>Allen made his way through one of the doors to give Shion the 
data, and to hopefully ask her out on a date. He froze, however, when 
he walked through the door and saw her talking to Alister, laughing 
as she did. Allen drooped his arms but then steeled himself and 
walked over to the two . <p> 



"E-excuse me, er. Chief." 


Shion raised an eyebrow and turned around. "Oh, Allen. Need 
something? " 

Allen nodded meekly and handed Shion the disc. "You, uh, forgot 
this . " 

Shion looked at the disc and then gasped. "Ah! Thanks Allen, I can't 
believe I forgot this." 

Allen nodded and handed her the disc. 

She turned to back to Alister. "You said you were going to the hangar 
right? I can take you there." 

Alister nodded and motioned ahead. "Lead the way." 

Allen frowned in frustration as the two of them walked away before 
groaning as he slumped his shoulders. "Crap. I forgot to ask her on a 
date . " 
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><p>The two walked down one of the hallways and Shion pointed to a 
large set of sliding doors next to her. "This will allow us to make a 
slightly quicker run to the hangar than going all the way 
around. "<p> 

Alister nodded and followed her through the doors into a room he 
found rather strange. 

It was a large, white room with only a single, large glass window on 
one side with several terminals scattered around the room. These 
terminals had what resembled hospital beds on them, each bed having 
what he thought was a person on it. He thought they were people but 
wasn't sure because they all appeared to be clones of each other, men 
and women with short blonde hair and blue eyes wearing black and red 
combat uniforms lying on the beds. 

"W-what is this place?" 

Shion looked at Alister puzzled. "Haven't you ever seen a Realian 
before? " 

"Rea-whatty ? " 

Shion furrowed her brow in thought. 

"It's alright Chief Uzuki, he's an outsider, from beyond the 
Federation Rim," an older man with short brown hair and a scientist's 
uniform added. 

Shion seemed to perk up in interest. "Really? You're from beyond the 
Rim?" 

Alister put up his hands mildly defensive and in confusion. 
"Yyyeaahhh, I guess. I don't know what the hell that thing is 
though . " 



The scientist nodded in understanding. "I'm not sure if you've 
noticed from your end, but on the border of Federation territory and 
the space controlled by your group, there is an almost perceptible 
border created by space dust and debris clumping up into a cloud-like 
ring stretching thousands of kilometers in both directions as well as 
up and down . " 

Alister put a hand on his chin in thought. "Hmmma€ll think I know 
what you're talking about it. I don't think anyone on our end's given 
it a name but most people just call it a nebula." 

The scientist chuckled lightly. "I see. Though technically the term 
is-" 


Alister put up a hand. "I'm gonna have to stop you there doc, I don't 
know squat about space stuff beyond the basics, so I'd rather not 
pass out from overload. Just call me an ignorant and leave it at 
that . " 

The man looked at Alister slightly puzzled before laughing quite 
loudly. "I see! You have quite the personality Mra€ 1 " 

Alister nodded. "Alister. Alister Manase. Not sure if it means much 
but I also hold the rank of master sergeant." 

"I suppose that's one other area where we disagree. I don't know a 
whole lot about the military ranking system, especially within your 
government, so you can just call _me_ an ignorant on that topic. But, 
you seem to not know much about Realians." 

Alister shrugged. "Never even heard the term before. Mind fillin' me 
in just a little so I don't look _too_ stupid?" 

"Not at all. In essence, Realians are artificial humans based on 
predetermined genetic traits." The man paused and looked at Alister 's 
confused look. "They're what some would refer to vulgarly as 
test-tube people." The scientist nodded in satisfaction at the 
understanding look on Alister 's face. "Thought they are a little 
different in that their minds are essentially artificial. Biological 
computers of sorts. I hope you have an idea what that 
means . " 

"Enough to follow along but not enough to explain it myself." 

"Fair enough. Now what this means is that they are also in a way 
similar to androids, the exception being that an android is made of 
entirely artificial material, skin, hair, muscle, it's all some form 
of artificial material. For a Realian, those parts are technically 
artificial, in that they weren't formed in the womb of a woman but 
instead were produced in a laboratory, copied from living cells. If 
you don't understand exactly what I mean I'm sure Chief Uzuki could 
help you . " 

Alister nodded. "I think I get the gist of it. They're like organic 
androids . " 

The man paused for a moment. "HmmaClI've actually never heard it put 
that way before. It fits mostly, although their bio-computers are 
able to better replicate human thought patterns than an android. 



Speaking of, how is your KOS-MOS Project coming?" 

Shion nodded in return. "I'm actually going to present the latest 
information to Captain Moriyama." 

"KOS-MOS? What's that?" Alister asked. 

"It's an advanced, anti-Gnosis combat android that Vector's First 
Division is working on, correct Chief Uzuki?" 

She nodded in recognition, though subtly frowned at the combat part 
of KOS-MOS' identity. 

Alister just shrugged. "I'm going to nod and pretend I know what that 
means to make life easier." 

"You mean you've never heard of the Gnosis before?" 

Alister nodded to her. "Never. Until now anyway." 

Shion put a hand on her chin in confusion. "That's strange. The 
Gnosis are an imminent and wide-spread threat throughout all of 
Federation space. It would make sense that it would spread to your 
side of the Rim." 

Alister shrugged in confusion. "Sorry, never heard of such a thing. 
Sounds nasty though. Although I'm certain if they did make their 
presence known the Covies would just kill 'em or enslave 
them . " 

"Covies?" Shion mumbled in confusion. 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Oh, I guess I'm not the only one on the 
side of not know what the crap's what. My group, the United Nations 
Space Command, or UNSC to make it a little easier, is in the middle 
of a war with a group called the Covenant. It's an alliance of at 
least seven, or is it eight, bah, who cares, alien races who want to 
blow humanity right out of the galaxy. Their nasty bastards who have 
no problem glassing an entire planet." 

"That soundsaC 1 horrible . Why are they doing that?" 

"Hell if I know. My best guess is a human pissed in one o' their 
coffee cups or something." 

The two scientists looked at him incredulously. 

"Marine joke." 

The older scientist nodded to himself and turned to Shion. "Chief 
Uzuki, if it isn't too much trouble, could I ask for your help with 
something for a moment?" 

Shion nodded and walked over to one of the monitors to help 
him. 

While she did that, Alister decided to take a look at the 
Realians . 


As he wandered around he came across one that was different from the 



rest . 


Instead of looking like a man or woman in their early twenties with 
short blonde hair, the one he saw looked like a young girl with 
short, turquoise hair tied into twin tails. 

The Realian cracked an eye open and noticed Alister. She looked at 
him sheepishly. "C-can I help you?" 

Alister knelt down to her curiously. "You look a little different 
than the others . " 

The girl nodded. "I'm a ni, er, 100 series Observational 
Realian . " 

Alister tilted his head slightly. "That so? Well I don't know if it's 
uncool or not but you're just a little cutie, you know that?" 

The girl looked down shyly at his compliment. "But I am just a 
Realian . " 

Alister shrugged. "So? Poindexter said you guys are artificial 
humans. So you might be artificial, but you're still human. That 
still gives you the right to live and the right to do what you want. 
Probably a little more than most real humans." 

She looked at him slightly puzzled. 

Alister sighed in exasperation. "How can I put that differently? I 
suppose the best way to say it is that despite not being natural born 
humans you still have your own personalities and free will." 

"Bah, what a load of crap!" 

Alister stood up at the snarled comment. 

He saw that the one who had said it was a man slightly older than him 
wearing what appeared to be the standard pilot's uniform with slicked 
back blonde hair, blue-green eyes and what appeared to be several 
scars on the right side of his face. 

"Virgil!" the scientist exclaimed in surprise. 

The now named Virgil walked over to Alister. "What's this BS about 
Realians being people and having free will?" 

Alister glared at the blonde. "It's true, far as I know and 
care . " 

"And what _do_ you know? You're just some damned outsider who came 
stomping in here like you own the place. The politicians may give you 
respect for that but if you want any from me you'll need to prove it, 
and so far you're just another softie who seems to think these 'toys' 
are anything more than just tools to be used and disposed 
of . " 

Alister curled his fist at the man's snide remarks. 

"That's enough! These Realians, these people, deserve just as much 
respect and proper treatment as normal humans!" Shion argued. 



"Ahh, shaddup ! You're so infatuated with these things because you 
spend so much time around them! They're just things, not people! Get 
that through your-" 

The scientists along with Shion gasped as Alister suddenly 
sucker-punched Virgil in the jaw. 

Virgil looked up from his floored position at Alister in stunned 
surprise. He then snarled and stood up, wiping the blood from his 
lip. "You've got guts. It was pretty ballsy to punch me like that." 
Virgil then cracked his knuckles. "But you can't just go around 
hitting people as you like so now, I've got to teach you a 
lesson . " 

Alister showed no signs of backing down as Virgil got ready to swing, 
right as the Observation Realian ran in front of him. 

"NO! " 

Virgil looked down at the girl, confused and annoyed that she got in 
his way. He then looked around at the other people in the room and 
spat before pushing his way past Alister and storming out of the 
room . 

Shion furrowed her brow in thought as he left. '_That hardening on 
his f acea€ 1 that ' s DME Addiction._' 

Alister clenched his fist roughly. "What the hell's wrong with that 
guy?" He then eased up when he felt something on his hand. He looked 
down and saw the girl looking up at him with a worried look. He 
sighed in resignation and knelt back down to her level. "Sorry, guess 
I lost my temper, didn't I?" He ruffled the girl's hair playfully 
before standing back up. "Why don't you run along now, I'm certain 
you don't want to be here any longer." 

The girl nodded with a faint smile before disappearing out one of the 
doors . 

The lead scientist sighed deeply. "You'll need to forgive Virgil. He 
and I both graduated the academy together. Virgil was there during 
the Miltian Conflict. It left somea€ 1 deep scars." 

Alister spat dismissively . "That's no excuse to treat people like 
dirt . " 

The man nodded heavily. "I know, it's no excuse, I wish there was a 
way to bring him back to how he used to be. I don't know all the 
specifics of what happened while he was there, but I do understand 
that he was on the ground when the Realians went mad." 

Alister shook his head in confusion. "You just used about ten terms I 
know nothing about and I'm too pissed to take it all in. If you guys 
have a sort of history book I'll look it up there. Anyway, your name 
wasa€lUzuki right?" 

Shion nodded to him and then turned to the scientist. "I hope I was 
able to fix the problems you were having." 


The man nodded with a small smile. "Yes, it seems everything's 



evening out now, thank you." 

Shion nodded in recognition and then signaled Alister to resume 
walking. "Oh, and you can just call me Shion." 

Alister shrugged. "Works for me." 
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><p>The duo soon arrived at the entrance to the hangar area.<p> 

"So this is it huh?" 

Shion nodded. "Yes, this is the entrance to the hangar. I'm not sure 
where youra€ 1 mobile suit did you call it? I'm not sure where that is 
but I'm sure they'll help you find it." 

Alister nodded to Shion and turned to leave. "Thanks for the help, it 
was a real pleasure." 

Shion nodded with a smile and made her way to the bridge. 
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><p>Alister walked into the hangar and heard a familiar shriek. He 
sighed and watched as Homura chased Murasaki around the hangar. He 
looked up to his left and saw two A.M.W.S. next to him. One was black 
with pointed shoulders with white and yellow markings and what 
appeared to be propellers folded up on its forearms. Next to it was 
another machine that was also mostly blue with blades on the backs of 
its forearms, the blade on the left arm was white and the blade on 
the right arm was yellow. <p> 

"So, what do you think?" 

Alister turned to the side in surprise to see Homura standing next to 
him. He then returned his gaze to the A.M.W.S. "They're impressive. 
Are those the machines you and Murasaki are piloting?" 

Homura nodded. "Yup. The one on the left is her Huckebein Mk-III T. 
The one on the right is my Soulgain. Pretty rad, huh?" 

Alister nodded. He then raised an eyebrow. "Would you have any idea 
where the mobile suits from my ship were put?" 

Homura nodded and motioned to another section of the hangar. "Yup. 
They're over here." 

She led him to where the three mobile suits were being held. 

He saw Salcito's Sinanju as well as his own Gelgoog, which he had 
repainted to blue and green, as well as a suit he didn't 
recognize . 

It was mostly white with blue, red and yellow on it, though what 
stuck him the most was the head. Or more specifically the white fins 
on top in a V shape with a red crest in the middle. 

"Do you know whose suit that is?" 



"I don't even know what they're called," Homura said curtly. 
"It's mine . " 

Alister turned and saw John walking up to him. "What's it 
called? " 

"It's the RX-78-2. Its codename for ease is Gundam." 

"Gundam? That's an interesting name." 

John nodded. 

Alister then turned back to his Gelgoog and thought for a moment 
before sighing. "So I guess we're stuck here for a while." 

"Seems that way." 
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><p>Shion arrived on the bridge with her files in hand to see 
Moriyama and Cherenkov standing beside each other. <p> 

Moriyama turned and saw Shion approaching. "Ah, Chief Uzuki. I see 
you have the report?" 

Shion nodded. "Yes sir. A-7 to be exact." 

Moriyama put a hand on his chin in thought. "A-7a€lthat means you're 
just one step away from full operation, isn't that right?" 

Shion looked down slightly solemn. "Y-a€lyes sir." 

Cherenkov frowned and walked over to Shion annoyed. "Well don't just 
stand there, let's see them." 

"Y-yes sir!" She handed the files to Cherenkov who studied the report 
with great scrutiny. 

He huffed in annoyance after finishing. "So you're still working on 
virtual testing? You haven't done any actual tests 
yet ? " 

"Wella€ 1 we ' 11 begin testing with a mock-up unit very soon, but the 
system is still a little unstable and-" 

"Now you're just making excuses. Let me ask you something. Chief 
Uzuki. Why are you on this ship? Think about that. The Woglinde may 
be newly outfitted but its crew was assembled under major time 
constraints and while we have the advanced Huckebein Mk-II Mass 
Produced A.M.W.S. units, the 100-Series Observational Realians that 
were supposed to pilot them won't be available to us until later. So 
as it stands, we are undermanned and underpowered. What would happen 
if those _things_ attacked us before we arrive at Fifth Jerusalem? I 
don't think I need to describe the outcome to you. The KOS-MOS 
Project was placed on the Woglinde to address that very issue. Or, am 
I wrong?" 


Shion looked at Cherenkov timidly. 


"N-no, sir. 



Cherenkov frowned even deeper at her. "Listen, you are no longer in a 
laboratory, this is a warship. _This_ is a battlefield. KOS-MOS was 
supposed to be our frontline weapon here and now you're telling us 
it's still asleep! There's no point in a weapon that can't even get 
out of bed! That thing's useless unless it's operational! Why can't 
you-" 

"That's enough, commander," Moriyama interrupted. "These people are 
also working under serious time constraints, just like ourselves. 
Besides, they're only one step away before field testing. In 
addition, don't we all want to see the completion of this operation 
without having to resort to that _thing_?" 

"Of course Captain! But I believe-" Cherenkov paused as a 
communicator in his pocket beeped. "Argh, who is it now?!" 

After a short pause, Moriyama asked, "Problem Commander?" 

Cherenkov turned to Moriyama dumbly. "Oh, uh, noa€ 1 no sir." He then 
briskly left the bridge without another word. 

Moriyama scratched his head in slight confusion. "I wonder what's 
wrong . " 

"I'm not sureaC 1 " Shion then turned to Moriyama. "I'm sorry we failed 
to meet your expectations." 

Moriyama waved a hand dismissively . "Oh, it's alright Chief Uzuki. 
Just keep us updated on any new developments. Besides, what really 
matters to every one of us here is that the system is _reliable_ once 
we start using it. So rushing the project won't gain us anything. So 
just take as much time as you need. Besides, it's all on the 
government's dollar, hahahah." 

Moriyama 's response cheered Shion up some as she bowed courteously 
before leaving. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"That was a very, very grave mistakeaC 1 Cherenkov . I believe I 
already warned you about the dangers of the Zohar. You should have 
been more careful while retrieving it."<p> 

"Yes, sir. I'm afraid there's no excuse for the fatalities that 
occurred during the recovery. However we can-" 

"That's a trivial matter. Forget it. The problemaClis that those 
people touched the Zohar, and then vanishedaC 1 andaC 1 in addition to 
that, you're still transporting it while exposed to normal space. 
Because of that, we've had to move the plan up two phases. We can't 
have the Zohar falling into the government's hands." 

"Two phasesaC 1 !? But why are youaC 1 " 

"We've picked up local U.M.N. activity on our EPR radar. The fleet is 
column jumping towards the position of your convoy. They'll cross 
your vector in five hours, twenty-two minutes." 


"Noa€ 1 it can't be! Them?!" 



"I told you, you've made a grave mistake. We dispatched 
reinforcements an hour ago. So keep it safe at all costs, until they 
arrive . " 

"W-will they make it in time?" 

"Just keep it safe until they arrive. I don't care if you have to 
send it into hyperspace by itself. Fortunately for you, your ship is 
carrying that weapon. I don't know what Vector's up to, but take 
advantage of the situation if you cana€ 1 " 

"E-excuse me. Sir, but they haven't even started field testing it 
yet! It's too risky!" 

"You of all people should be cognizant of its power. I don't care if 
it's unstable. Make them hurry." 

"But, but sira€l" 

"That is all." 

"Commander, wait! Commander Margulis!" 
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><p>Alister was led by one of the crew members to his room where he 
thanked him and then went in, flopping down onto its bed after 
entering. He sighed as he looked around but then noticed something on 
the other nightstand. He smiled to himself when he picked up the 
photo on it . <p> 

"Can't believe they actually thought about transferring it 
here . " 

The photo contained an image of Alister's old MS team. Included were 
Adeline, Konrad, Maitland, Alister and a young woman. A young woman 
with long brown hair that reached her waist and two bangs that framed 
the sides of her face, bangs hanging down above her eyes and a 
cowlick on top as well as bright blue eyes, skin slightly darker than 
Alister's own and wearing a UNSC pilot's uniform. He smiled sadly and 
muttered, "Sis." 
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><p>Shion was walking back to her room from the bridge when she 
walked by the hangar holding the Zohar Emulator and heard a ruckus 
from the lower level. <p> 

She went over to the railing and looked down, seeing the purple-faced 
man punishing several workers. 
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><p>"You're slackin' off! And you're slackin' off! And you! And you!" 
He accentuated each sentence with a punch to each man's gut. "It's 
because you were careless that we had that accident you morons! But 
you ain't got time to be sorry!? Why?! Because I'm not givin' it to 

ya ! And don't go thinking you've got a brain to think with! If you've 

got time to be sorry, you've got time to get your ass in gear! If 

you've got time to think, you've got time to get your fingers 



moving ! "<p> 


* * 


* 


><p>Shion flinched as he punished the men with more blows. She sighed 
and muttered, "I guess not every department is run like ours." Her 
mind then unwittingly slipped to the past.<p> 
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><p><em>I<em>_n a dark room with only a few monitors, KOS-MOS ' pod 
and the light from a single, used monitor, Shion sat by herself 
typing away on the computer there. She paused in her typing to admire 
the rain lightly tapping the window. _ 

_A figure moved up behind her, and put its hand on her 
shoulder ._ 

_She jumped slightly before turning. "Oh, Kevin, it's you . "_ 

_Kevin, a young man with shoulder-length blue hair, blue eyes and the 
male version of the blue uniform of a Vector Chief, chuckled to 
himself lightly. "Here, I brought you this."_ 

_Shion smiled and took a cup of steaming hot coffee from him and 
stood up._ 

"_You really don't need to work quite so hard. You'll run yourself 
ragged at this rate."_ 

_Shion nodded as she leaned on KOS-MOS' pod. "I had to get this data 
ready by morning soaOlbut why ' re you here so late anyway? You should 
get some sleep yourself. 

_Kevin paused for a moment before answering, "To tell you the truth, 

I haven't been able to sleep lately. I've had something on my mind a 
lot . 

"_On youraOlmind? Like what?"_ 

_Kevin nodded and glanced out the window. "Wella€ 1 tomorrow she's 
finally going to wake up. I'm looking forward to seeing her finally 
wake up, buta€ll'm at a loss of what to say to her when she _does_ 
finally wake up . 

_Shion smiled at him and answered, "Why don't you just say, 'Good 
morning, KOS-MOS. '?"_ 

"_G-good morninga€ 1 ? "_ 

"_Wella€ 1 that is what you say to someone when they first wake up, 
isn't it?"_ 

_Kevin thought about her suggestion for a moment before smiling to 
himself. "Yeaha€lYeah I guess you're right. 'Good morning' sounds 

perfect to me. Thanks. I think I can finally get some sleep now. 

_And_, so should you. 



><p>Shion stood in front of the Zohar Emulator in thought. 

" Yeah ... everyone ' s so eager to see KOS-MOS finally wake up." She 
merely stood watching the Emulator with its holders floating around 
it, but then raised an eyebrow in confusion as they, along with 
seemingly the world around her, slowed to a complete stop, the people 
around her completely vanishing. Her mind was then struck with the 
high-pitched ting of a ringing bell.<p> 

She looked around and yet there was not a single person around her. 
She then looked ahead and saw the same young girl from the Encephalon 
standing under the Emulator. She watched in awe and confusion as she 
felt herself get lifted almost seemingly into the Emulator itself. 
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><p>She then found herself in a new location. A place she did not 
recognize, with rolling hills and green grass, tombstones around 
her . <p> 

The girl was again standing amidst the tombstones, she then spoke to 
Shion . 

However, Shion could not hear any of the words she spoke. 

Behind the young girl, was what resembled a Zohar Emulator, with a 
large blue jewel in the center. She then felt a sense of extreme 
dread as a large shadowy figure, with horns sticking on its head and 
large spikes on its shoulders appeared in a dark mass behind the 
object . 

It reached out its clawed hand towards the object and attempted to 
take it, but right before it touched the object a bright, blinding 
light was released, the mass disappearing. 

Shion attempted to speak to the girl but then heard a man shout. 
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><p>"Look out!"<p> 

Shion turned and stumbled backwards as one of the floating holders 
for the Emulator swung by, almost hitting her. 

"Watch it, you slacker!" The man with the X-mark on his face stormed 
up to her. "Only authorized personnel are allowed up here! I've had 
three people vanish on me already. Get the hell outta here! My men'll 
start slacking off if they see bimbos like you hangin' 
around ! " 

Shion bowed swiftly and then ran off, apologizing tremulously as she 
did . 

The man groaned as she left. "Who's the idiot that let civilians on 
this ship ! ? " 

One of the workers had stopped and was leaning over suspiciously as 
she left. 

"What the hell are you staring at!?" He then slugged the man right in 
the face. 



><pXstrong>And that's it for the second chapter. Hope you guys all 
enjoyed it. I'm going to try and get the third one out much sooner 
than I got this one out. Which should happen regardless but it will 
be slower than I would normally do since I have taken up writing 
duties for the story The Unnatural Prodigy. I think that's about 
everything to say, so just wait for the third chapter and 
buh-bye . <strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 
Chapter III 

**Hello everybody. The newest chapter's finally here. I know it's 
been a while but this one was a little monotonous to write. Salcito 
and Alister really can't have that much impact, at least not until 
KOS-MOS makes her official debut later, then things start to get 
interesting. Anyway, I don't have that much to say here, aside from 
thanking my coauthor Bakuto Masaki. So with that out of the way, here 
comes the reviewer responses.** 

* *Yumishinachan : Thanks. It was collaboration on ideas for Masaki and 
me but getting the actual writing done was my end, and making 
everything fit together was a little difficult. Though how it all 
works will be revealed over time.** 

**Bakuto Masaki: Doesn't everyone?** 

**Josel9: Huh? Uhm...the only male leads of Xenosaga are Jr., Ziggy, 
and Chaos, Allen kind of counts. So I have no idea who you're talking 
about. Sorry, but those have little bearing here.** 

**Well, that's about it for now so let's get onto the actual 
story . * * 
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><p>Shion walked toward the hanger next to her bed to hang her jacket 
as she spoke to someone over a comm. "Come on Jin, you know I can't 
leave until the project's finished. "<p> 

"Do you even realize how long you've been telling me that? I haven't 
seen you at all in two years. The least you could do is come home for 
our parents' annual memorial." 

"Memorial? Come on, are you seriously sticking to old traditions like 
that ? " 

"Of course I am! What about a sense of familial duty?" 

Shion then turned abruptly. "Wait a minute!" She ran over to the comm 
that displayed the image of a man slightly older than her with long 
black hair tied into a ponytail, wearing a black kimono. "You've been 
reading those weird old books again, haven't you?!" 

Jin huffed in response. "_That_ is none of your business, thank you 
very much . " 



Shion sighed as she put a hand to her forehead. "I swear, you're so 
obsessed with those weird hobbies yours." 

"Ohha€lhow many times do I need to remind you not to quibble about my 
way of life?" 

Shion turned in a huff as she hung her jacket. "What do you mean 'way 
of life'? All that stuff's just a stupid old hobby for you anyway. 
Just remember, don't expect me to take you in when you're old, senile 
and all alone . " 

"That's a low blow Shion. Anyway, you needn't worry about me. Just 
promise me that you'll be home sometime this _year_. " 

Shion interrupted him in a hurry. "Alright, alright, when I get some 
time off I'll make my way to Second Miltia, okay?" 

Jin sighed in resignation. "You know, you're going to give this 
brother of yours a heart attack." 

"I'm sure I will." Without another word she turned off the display 
and flopped down onto her bed. 

Shion then sighed heavily as she looked out the window into the 
stars. "Honest lya€ 1 I wish he'd consider how _I_ feel once in a 
while." She then pulled the necklace from around her neck, a small 
blue jewel on a chain with a tiny object inside and smiled 
nostalgically at it. "Good nighta€ 1 " She then set it down on her 
night stand, turned off her lights, and laid over to sleep. 
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><p>Alister sat in his room still despondently staring at the photo 
in his hands. He narrowed his eyes in pain as an image popped into 
his head of a massive mobile suit-like machine stepping on another 
mobile suit. He sighed and set the picture down. "Damna€ 1 why ' d you 
have to go and play hero Sis?"<p> 
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><p><em>Alister finished slicing through a white and black mobile 
suit as it fell to the ground and exploded. "Hah! Take that Covie 
scum ! "<em> 

"_Alister! Don't get overconfident! If you do you'll likely get your 
head lopped off!"_ 

_Alister turned to look at another suit, a silver Gelgoog, as it flew 
through the air slicing four Covenant mobile suits to shreds. "Hm! 
That's three Guarlions and one Nemo down . 

_Alister just smirked. "Look who's overconfident now Liz!"_ 

"_Oh cram it ! 
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><p>Alister chuckled to himself as the thought came into his mind. He 
then sighed and turned to sleep for the night. <p> 



><p>Salcito sat in the cockpit of his Sinanju typing away at its 
onboard computer. <p> 

"Hey, Salcito . " 

Salcito glanced lazily as John approached. "Need something?" 

"I know that the Spartan-IIs are able to function just fine with 
little sleep, but what about your generation?" 

Salcito just frowned and then turned back to his computer. "I'll be 
f ine . " 

John nodded and went off to make his way to the guest quarters. 
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><p>Shion found herself yet again in the strange place filled with 
tombstones and tall mountains . <p> 

She looked around in confusion before hearing that familiar ring of a 
bell. She turned and saw the same little girl standing in front of 
her. She attempted to speak to her but the girl looked off to the 
side instead. 

Shion raised an eyebrow and turned to see what she was looking at as 
a shadowy figure walked through the fog towards her. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Shion tossed and turned in her sleep as she dreamt, unbeknownst 
to her, the little girl stood behind her, her body enveloped in a 
pulsing golden light. She watched over Shion for a moment before 
turning to look out the window. <p> 
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><p>At that same time, almost the entire ship was asleep and 
quiet . <p> 

Only the Vector research room was buzzing with life as the 
technicians, being led by Allen at the time, walked around the 
room . 

However, none of them noticed a quiet humming sound coming from 
KOS-MOS' pod. 

Allen walked into the room with a cup of coffee in hand and looked 
around in surprise. "What thea€ 1 ? You're all still working?" 

One of the techs nodded to Allen as he walked in. "Yup. We're trying 
to find out what caused today ' sa€ 1 problem . Among other things. What 
about you?" 

Allen sighed heavily. "Oh, not much. Commander Cherenkov gave me a 
piece of his mind earlier." 



Togashi chuckled lightly. "Ouch, glad to see you survived." 

Allen then proceeded to go through a comical interpretation of 
Cherenkov. "'You all act like a bunch of college kids! ' and 'What, is 
Vector run by a Girl Scout?' He just kept going and going, on and 


The blonde technician sighed in frustration. "Man, that's just not 
right. He shouldn't be able to just insult our work like that without 
some form of punishment." 

"Seriously!" Allen agreed, then added, "But it isn't right to have 
the Chief taking all the heat either." He then switched on his 
console and leaned back, mumbling in thought, "Althougha€ 1 he seemed 
really nervous. 

At that moment, behind the workers, the exhaust panels on KOS-MOS' 
pod began emitting a blue light. 
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><p>On the bridge, the bridge crew were busily typing away on their 
different consoles, keeping aware of their surroundings . <p> 

One of the crewmembers looked at a map and then announced, "Exiting 
the asteroid field." 

Moriyama nodded in acknowledgment. "That's perfect. Now prepare to 
gate- jump . " 

"Aye-aye captain! All ships entering approach." 

"Nineteen minutes, thirty seconds to column area." 

"U.M.N. pulse received." 

"Current coordinates locked. Transfer vector correction to one zero 
three. Target: Athens column." 

Their preparations suddenly stopped when a warning alarm began to 
blare . 

"Captain! A warning signal!" 

Moriyama 's eyes widened before he turned to one of the crew. "It 
can't bea€ 1 ! Is it them?!" 

The crewman returned his gaze to the console. "No, sir. The detection 
system is silent. How's it look on your side?" 

Another crewman responded, "Nothing over here either. You sure it 
isn't an error?" 

He turned back to his screen and shook his head. "Noa€ 1 no it's not. 
WhataClis thisaCl?" 

Moriyama walked over to his panel in curiosity. "What's going 
on?" 


"Sir, I don't think an external source is causing this alarm. 



"Then what is?" 


"I'll run a search." He typed on his console, trying to find the 
source of the warning signal. "Alrighta€ 1 I ' ve pinpointed the anomaly. 
It's inside the ship! Sector three!" 

Suddenly, multiple screens appeared on the bridge blaring a loud 
warning buzzer. 

"It ' sa€ 1 KOS-MOS ! " 


* * 


* 


><p>The situation was tense in the Vector research lab as a loud set 
of warning signals were sounding. <p> 

Allen rushed over to KOS-MOS' pod in confusion. "That's not possible! 
Just what the hell's going on?!" 

"I don't know! It all happened so suddenly! We're checking it 
now ! " 

Togashi then added, "KOS-MOS warning status, level 1! The bindings 
are off!" He slammed a fist onto his console in frustration. "Dammit! 
It's booting up on its own!" 

"That countdown's already started too!" 

Allen looked around in shock and confusion. "What the hellaOl?! Why 
all of a sudden? ! " 
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><p>Inside Shion's room, a panel on her window lit up with a warning 
and a list of information. The lights also switched on coupled with a 
warning near her bedside. She woke up instantly and sat up 
swiftly . <p> 

She grabbed her comm next to her head and looked at the information 
it was displaying. Suddenly a countdown timer appeared on her screen. 
"Countdown?! How can that be!?" 

Wasting no time she jumped out of bed, threw on her jacket and ran 
over her table to contact Allen. However, when she tried she got a 
warning alert. "Currently we are emergency level three. This circuit 
is reserved for Class A and B users only. Class C users, please try 
your call again later." 

Shion moaned in frustration. "Oh come on! Why now of all times? Did 
someone actually activate KOS-MOS?" She then stood up in confusion. 
"WaitaC 1 that ' s impossible. KOS-MOS isn't supposed to wake up unless I 
use the activation code for this terminal. That's the failsafe we 
integrated." Shion looked at her screen with a despondent and scared 
expression. '_Thisa€ 1 this can't be happeningaC 1 not again!_' 

Wasting not another moment she rushed out of her room and into the 
hallway . 

Looking from side to side she tried to judge the best way to the lab. 



opting for the direct hallway, but she looked in horror as the 
bulkheads closed down tightly. 

She ran over and tried fruitlessly to open the doors. She turned and 
activated her comm, seeing the information on KOS-MOS popping up. 
"Thisa€lit's really happening. It ' sa€ 1 it ' s just like the last 
t imea€ 1 " 

Shion's thoughts fell back to the event that had occurred two years 
prior . 
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><p><em>Shion lay in the same dark room as before, the bodies of her 
fellow team members and several soldiers lay strewn across the floor 
in pools of blood. She held Kevin's lifeless body in her arms, a 
massive hole having been punched through his chest. Shion wept as she 
lay down his body.<em> 

_On a short walkway above her, a figure resembling KOS-MOS with white 
hair, beige armor and a set of tan goggles over her face, stood 
stoically over the carnage, covered in blood. _ 
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><p>Shion was brought back to the present by the sounds of loud 
warning sirens. "Oh no, what is it now?!"<p> 
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><p>Alister stirred from his rest with the sound of the alarms. 
"UuuaOlwhat the hell?" He sat up groggily and looked around as the 
alarms were blaring. "What in blazes is going on?" Standing up, he 
went over to a communicator he had on his desk and contacted John. 
"Hey, what the hell's goin' on around here?"<p> 

"Don't know. The alarms suddenly started going off. Now it seems 
there's a wide-range alert going on. It might be best if you get 
combat ready." 

Alister hissed and shut off the communicator , opening a trunk he had 
brought with him. 
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><p>After a few minutes, he walked out of the room with his ODST 
armor on an assault rifle on his back. "This is going downhill 
fast . "<p> 
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><p>On the bridge, Moriyama noticed the wide-range alarm and demanded 
an explanation . <p> 

"Detecting a large-scale spatial distortion ahead of us. An enormous 
mass is gating out!" 

"Impossible! We're still outside the column area! That's-" 


The technician interrupted him. 


"The U.M.N. geodesic structure is 



being breached!" 

Another crewman added, "The target, it appears to be interacting with 
the U.M.N. somehow!" 

Moriyama's jaw nearly hit the floor. "It's being hacked!? That's 
possible? ! " 

"Massive gravity fluctuations! Surface anomalies forming in 
space-time ! " 

"Impossible! That defies all laws of physics!" 

"Computing mass a€" the numbers are completely inconsistent! I can't 
get a clear reading! Whatever it is, it's huge!" 

A crewman turned to Moriyama in shock. "The amplitudeaC 1 the hell!? 
It's like a tidal wave!" 

"The readings are increasing! It's entering normal space!" 

They all shouted at once, "Captain!" 

Moriyama grit his teeth, maintaining his outward stoicism for his 
crew . 

"Straight ahead! There it is!" 

Moriyama's eyes widened as he shouted, "Gnosis!" 
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><p>Outside, ahead of the fleet, the space in front them began to 
shimmer before more slipspace jumps occurred, massive portals, some 
many times the size of the Woglinde, ruptured open, firs a hundred, 
then five hundred, then over one thousand portals. <p> 

Massive, transparent, shimmering beasts appeared out of the portals. 
Some resembling gigantic whales, others looking like massive 
insects . 

The incredible fleet of monsters multiplied as more and more 
appeared . 

The insect-like monsters shooting bright orange energy blasts from 
their undersides at the Vector fleet. 

As several of these energy waves neared the Woglinde, partitions 
opened up on one side and beam cannons folded out, firing blasts of 
energy to intercept the incoming projectiles. 
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><p>Inside the bridge, Moriyama waved a hand across the bridge. 
"Launch the A.M.W.S.! Tell the pilots of the Huckebein and Soulgain 
to prepare for combat !"<p> 

"Yes sir!" 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 



><p>Alister ran down one of the hallways towards the hangar when he 
ran into Murasaki and Homura. "Where are you two going? "<p> 

"To the hangar, " Homura answered. "The captain wants us to 
launch . " 

"In test suits? That's suicide." 

Homura smirked. "Oh don't worry, we're a lot stronger and more 
skilled than you think." 

Murasaki gave a nod of agreement. 

Alister shrugged his shoulders. "Lead the way." 
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><p>As they ran, the ship shook violently, and Alister turned to see 
that 100-series Realian from before slip as a loose section of 
ceiling fell. "Look out!"<p> 

Acting instantly he dove after her and knocked her out of the 
way . 

Lifting himself up with a groan he looked at the young girl. "Ohhh, 
you okay?" 

The girl nodded in confusion. "Why?" 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Why what?" 

"Why'd you help me?" 

"Because you needed it, what kind of man would I be if I let a young 
girl die right in front of me without even trying?" 

Her eyes shot wide as Alister reached out a hand. 

"Now, c'mon. I'll get you to somewhere safe, then I've gotta go out 
there and play hero." 

She nodded with an almost imperceptible smile and took his hand. 
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><p>Outside the ship, as multiple different A.M.W.S. did battle with 
the Gnosis, including smaller ones that were A.M.W.S. sized, a 
shimmer of blue light occurred on the edge of the battlefield as a 
large white A.M.W.S. with massive wings and the head of a bird 
appeared . <p> 

"Kukukua€ 1 where are youa€ 1 my little Kirschwasser ? " 
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><p>Alister ran with the girl holding on to his arm when he ran 
across a group of soldiers. He flagged one down.<p> 


"What is it?" 



"Take this girl somewhere safe." 


The soldier looked at her puzzled but then nodded and took the girl 
with him. 

However, after a few seconds she stopped and gained a horrified look 
in her eyes . 

The soldier stopped and turned to her. "Hey, come on, we have to 


The girl broke free from his grip and ran in the direction Alister 
went. "No! Don't go! He'll kill you!" 
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><p>Alister turned the corner to the hangar sharply. <p> 

"You're here!" one of the technicians sad in relief. "That A.M.W.S., 
er, mobile something or other of yours is ready." 

"Good." Alister wasted no time hopping up the lift into the Gelgoog's 
cockpit, closing the hatch as its single pink eye lit up. 

Next to him, the Sinanju also came to life as did the Gundam. 

The Soulgain and Huckebein Mk-III T also activated. 

Alister flipped several switches inside the cockpit before turning to 
Salcito. "We need to get going. Apparently the red shirts out there 
are getting slaughtered." 

Salcito sighed as he activated the Sinanju' s overbooster. "How many 
times must I tell you not to call them that?" He turned to the 
catapult as his boosters activated and shot him out like a 
cannonball . 

Murasaki and Homura then launched as well, Alister and John following 
immediately after. 
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><p>A Huckebein Mk-II fired a barrage of shots at a large, blue, 
armadillo-like Gnosis with a wide jaw the slammed down, biting the 
machine in half.<p> 

"Shit!" the pilot of a nearby VRA-3500 cursed as he fired his minigun 
into the rotund creature, it exploding after a long volley. His eyes 
widened when a Gnosis resembling a dragon with a long blade circling 
its body dive-bombed towards him. 

However, a large, spinning weapon sliced through it and killed it, 
returning to Murasaki ' s Huckebein. 

Homura, in her Soulgain, had its arm-mounted blades powered up, 
covering them and extending them with blades of energy, as she 
cleaved through several Gnosis. Two more dragon-like gnosis charged 
her way. "Damn things!" 



Murasaki turned and watched as two more charged her from behind. 
"Homura! Two more behind you!" 


"What?!" Homura turned swiftly and spun the Soulgain's torso, 
cleaving all four in half. 

Alister smirked as he fired a barrage of bullets into a cloud of 
smaller Gnosis moving for the ship. "Nice moves." 

"Oh, you should see what I can do outside of the A.M.W.S." 

Alister just blinked in confusion before laughing to himself and 
firing at the Gnosis again. 
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><p>Salcito screamed through the ranks of the Gnosis, a two, long, 
beam swords sticking out of the end of his shield. "It's rather handy 
that this machine has beam weaponry . "<p> 

Another large blue Gnosis dove at him. 

Without even flinching he sliced it in half effortlessly. 
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><p>John stood atop the Woglinde with the RX-78's beam rifle 
equipped, firing many shots at the Gnosis horde as they attempted to 
get close. "Hm?"<p> 

Another dragon-like Gnosis snuck up behind him and attempted to use 
its wing to slice through him. He raised his shield to block the 
strike and used his free arm to grab a beam saber off of his 
backpack, slashing at the monster and killing it. He then immediately 
went back to firing at the rest around him. 
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><p>Alister slashed through two more dragon Gnosis before shooting a 
round Gnosis. He sighed as he looked around but then noticed 
something strange. <p> 

A bizarre white light streaking through the skies, obliterating 
massive numbers of Gnosis and even taking out one of the giant 
whales . 

The light stopped right in front of Alister and turned into the 
white, winged machine from before. 

Alister looked at it suspiciously. 

"Kuku, don't look at me like that, you'll make me blush," an insane 
male voice said over the speaker. 

Alister gave the machine a look of disbelief, "W-what the hell was 
that? And just who the hell are you?" 

"Kuku, I thought it was proper to tell someone else your name first. 
But, if you're so curious then I'll talk. You can call mea€lAlbedo. I 
came here to get something of mine that your Vector so coldly took 



from me. I wept for hours, maybe even centuries, upon its seizure. I 
am just so heartbrokena€ 1 I must have it back!" 

"T-this guy ' sa€ 1 crazy . Che, whatever. Are you a friend or an 
enemy? " 

"HmmmaClI'm both. A friend to some and an enemy to others." 

"Okay, you're an enemy, just because you piss me off so much!" 

Alister charged in with his dual beam sword, swinging at the unknown 
enemy . 

Although he lazily dodged to the side with an amused hum. 

Alister sneered and continued his assault, swinging wildly at his 
opponent . 

"KukukuaC 1 you ' 11 never catch the Simeon like that. Here, how's about 
my turn?" The Simeon's single, visor like eye lit up before a long 
beam shot out . 

"Tch!" Alister raised his shield and narrowly blocked the 
strike . 

"Ooh! You've got good reflexes!" The Simeon then pulled a beam saber 
from its knee and charged at Alister. However, right when it would 
have swung it backed off, causing Alister to overextend 
himself . 

'_Shit !_' 

The Simeon turned its hand around and stabbed the Gelgoog through the 
midsection before kicking it away like trash. 

The saber heavily damaged the torso but missed hitting 
Alister . 

"Damn!" Salcito witnessed this and charged in with his Sinanju. "01! 
You two, test pilots, take him back to the ship!" 

Murasaki and Homura grumbled at being ordered around but did as he 
requested anyway, taking Alister back to the relative safety of the 
Woglinde . 

Salcito, meanwhile, engaged the Simeon in one on one combat. Salcito 
assumed he'd do better with the Sinanju 's fully enhanced capabilities 
and weaponry over the Gelgoog. This was proven to be folly as he 
charged at the Simeon, much faster than anything the Gelgoog could 
do, and still missed the Simeon as it lazily dodged again. 

The Simeon swung its beam saber at Salcito, but he brought up his 
shield and blocked it, though he winced when the force of the hit 
pushed him back. He activated one of his wrist-mounted beam sabers 
and attempted to pierce the Simeon's head, but it merely bent to the 
side before spinning, its large wings swatting Salcito away like a 
fly . 


Salcito glared at the Simeon as he charged in again for another 
round . 



><p>The Huckebein and Soulgain re-entered the hangar with Alisher's 
damaged Gelgoog and set it down.<p> 

The workers quickly opened the hatch and found Alister unconscious 
inside . 

A few of the technicians pulled him out of the suit and proceeded to 
do their best to repair the machine. 

Alister woke up midway through his transportation and began to 
wrestle before tipping the stretcher over. He sat up with a groan. 
"Damna€lthat hurt." 

"Well, considering you've been injured and just fell onto the floor, 
I'm not surprised." 

Alister looked up at the doctor with an annoyed expression. 
"Shuta€lup." He then stood up and pulled the rifle off of his back. 
"I'm fine anyway, my wounds heal quickly, always have. What we need 
to worry about now is if those things begin to-" 

Alister stopped when a shriek was heard. He turned to the side and 
watched as several Gnosis resembling deformed beasts with large, 
clawed arms walked through the walls, crushing a man between its 
fists . 

"W-what thea€ 1 that thing justa€ 1 " 

"R-run!" the doctor shouted as the Gnosis turned and began to walk 
towards the group, Alister being part of it. More Gnosis, some just 
like the first and others resembling flying leeches with 
tentacles . 

Alister turned when he met up with several soldiers and began to fire 
off shots at the approaching monsters. 

However, to the horror of them all, the rounds merely passed right 
through the beings. 

"Shit . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In a loading dock area, soldiers and work crew ran through the 
doorways collecting weapons of all sorts.<p> 

Virgil walked over and hopped into his A.G.W.S. unit. The A.G.W.S. 
were essentially smaller versions of the A.M.W.S. used for indoor 
combat. Most of the A.G.W.S. were blue and beige, with four large 
protrusions from the back, Virgil's was instead purple and 
white . 

Which pissed him off. "Hey! Who's the asshole that painted my 
A.G.W.S. pink!?" The others merely stood silently. He got up to the 
cockpit and found a note on top that looked like a child's drawing of 
Homura. It read, "Hah! You've been pranked by the Oppai Serpent!" He 
clenched it in his fist and threw it down. "I'll get hera€ 1 " And 
sighing when they're wasn't enough time to fix the paint job he 



jumped inside the cockpit, and threatened anyone who made snide 
remarks with death. He grabbed a rifle from the weapon rack and then 
turned to see several combat Realians readying weapons. "Heh, going 
into battle without an A.G.W.S. unit, what brave little soldiers they 
area€l brings tears to my eyesa€ 1 Well, let's see how they do as 
shields . " 
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><p>All over the ship the Gnosis started appearing, moving through 
the walls and along the ceilings, they had seemingly overtaken the 
Woglinde . <p> 

Soldiers fired endlessly into the rampaging monsters as civilians and 
non-combat crew attempted to find places to hide. 
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><p>One soldier made his way down a corridor and could only watch as 
a large, yellow Gnosis grabbed a man by his head and hoisted him into 
the air. The man's body then turned solid white, and his body seemed 
to solidify, before shattering into thousands of shards . <p> 

The soldier that witnessed this attempted to turn and run but was 
cornered by one of the large, brown Gnosis and crushed. 
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><p>Salcito and Simeon clashed beam sabers before Simeon pushed 
Salcito back.<p> 

"Damn!" Salcito cursed as Simeon fired more of its eye beams at 
him. 

"Hahahah!" the Simeon's pilot cackled. "Whoop!" He dodged to the side 
lightly as John attempted to slice him in half with his beam saber. 
Simeon instantly spun and slammed one of its large feet into the 
RX-78-2's torso sending it crashing into the Woglinde. 

Salcito charged and attempted to hit the Simeon with his dual beam 
axe but missed wildly. 

In return, Simeon slammed its knee into the Sinanju's torso, buckling 
it like a cheap lawn chair before tossing it away at the 
Woglinde . 

"Crapa€l" Salcito groaned as he stood up. "This guy is not going down 
easily . " 

"Seems that way, " John remarked. "Does that suit of yours have any 
performance enhancers?" 

Salcito took a short look around the cockpit . "Damn, no. Nothing. And 
what's annoying me more is that this guy doesn't even seem to be 
trying." Salcito equipped his dual beam axe into the other hand and 
flew after the Simeon, John following close behind. 

The pilot smirked and then his machine began to glow. "Sorry boys, 
but I've got a date to keep. I'll leave them to play with you 
instead." The Simeon then vanished as it turned into that white 



streak again. 


Salcito and John looked on in frustration as more Gnosis swarmed 
them . 

Salcito sighed. "Wella€lthis sucks." 
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><p>Alister ran down more hallways and then turned a corner. He 
looked and saw that the ceiling had collapsed. "Huha€l guess this 
one's closed for repairs." He then turned to go back the other and 
saw that he'd been followed. "Ahh crap. Why are you following 
me? "<p> 

The 100-Series Realian looked at him with a face full of worry. 
"B-becausea€ 1 he ' 11 kill you." 

"He? He who?" 

"Ala€ 1 Albedo . " 

"Albedo?" Alister questioned before the ship began to shake 
violently. He then looked up and saw the ceiling begin to buckle. 
"Shit! Get down!" He threw himself atop the girl as the ceiling caved 
in, the Simeon bursting through the top. 

"Ala€ 1 Alister ? " she asked. 

Alister sat up weakly as pieces of rubble fell off his back. "Don't 
worry, I'm fine." 

"Ahhh, there you are my little Kirschwasser . " 

Alister and the girl turned to see a tall man with bright white hair, 
dark skin and purple eyes who wore a black outfit with gold and white 
markings along with white sleeves complete with gloves that covered 
his hands and a cape that resembled folded wings attached to his 
sleeves. He grinned madly at Alister and the girl as he jumped 
down . 

"Look at this, you insolent brat. You've been going around pretending 
to be a 100-Series Observational Realian, how sickening!" 

Alister turned and pulled out his magnum, aiming it at Albedo. "Stand 
down asshole! Otherwise you'll have more in common with Swiss cheese 
than just color." 

Albedo sneered at him. "Oh please! Shoot me! Shoot me! I'm just 
_sooo_ tortured in this life!" 

"You asked for it!" Alister fired three shots at Albedo, hitting him 
in the head and twice in the torso. Albedo then fell over 
dramatically. Alister watched for a moment before standing up and 
going over to check his body. To be certain he double-tapped the 
trigger, putting two more holes in Albedo's head. "Well, glad that's 
done." He bolstered his magnum and then began walking over to the 
girl. "Alright, I think we ' rea€ 1 " he trailed off as the girl's eyes 
widened and a shadow stood behind him. He turned just in time for 
Albedo to pin him against the wall with an arm. 



Albedo grinned psychot ically at him as purple light emanated from his 
wounds before they healed completely, even his clothing. 


Alister scowled at Albedo. "What thea€ 1 fuck are you?" 

Albedo just grinned. "The name's Albedo Piazzolla. But you can just 
call me the reaper!" Albedo reared back one of his seemingly clawed 
hands and was ready to strike Alister in the heart. 

However, the girl jumped up and hung off his arm. "Stop!" 

Albedo turned menacingly to her. 

She looked at him pleadingly. "Pleasea€ 1 don ' t hurt him. I'll go with 
youa€ 1 just don't kill him." 

Albedo smiled at the girl, sickeningly, and waved a hand over her 
head, causing her body and clothing to change. Rather than short, 
light blue hair in pigtails, the girl now had long silver hair that 
reached her waist and was untied as well as dark skin. She also wore 
what appeared to be a maid outfit with white, blue and green accents 
along with a unique hat. She looked down at Alister with a sad smile. 
"I'm sorry I lied to you." 

Alister just smirked, disregarding the small trickle of blood down 
his chin. "Hey, you do have a name." 

Albedo looked at the man puzzled while the Kirschwasser looked at him 
in surprise. 

"Kirschwasser. That makes youa€ 1 Kirsch . " 

Albedo hacked before laughing loudly. "Haahaahaa! You've actually 
formed an emotional connection to this _doll_?" He emphasized doll by 
slamming a foot into her back to kick her against the 
wall . 

Alisher's eyes widened. "Stop that you bastard!" 

Albedo raised a hand as a small ball of purple energy condensed in it 
before blasting at Alister knocking him back against a wall and 
knocking him unconscious. Albedo looked at Kirsch as he walked into 
the Simeon's cockpit . "Now _Kirsch_, " Albedo said mockingly, "let's 
go back home. The Song is waiting." 

Kirsch nodded weakly as she too stepped into the Simeon's cockpit as 
it left the Woglinde, leaving a large hole that was soon sealed off 
by a bulkhead. 
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><p>Inside the Vector lab, the alarms kept going of as KOS-MOS 
awakened . <p> 

Allen slammed a hand onto his console in frustration. "Can't we stop 
it? ! " 

One of the techs pointed to the screen in equal annoyance. "It's no 
use! It's not responding!" 



Togashi then added, "KOS-MOS is starting up in Auto-Mode!" 

"Huh?!" Allen squawked in confusion. "Wait a sec! We disabled that 
mode after incident ! " 

Togashi just shrugged his shoulders in confusion. 

"Only the Chief's terminal can enable it! Damn it! Why nowa€l?" Allen 
then turned in realization. "Unlessa€ 1 it ' s reacting toa€l Gnosis! 
Where's the Chief?" 

"She should be heading this way, but the regular UNP channels are 
congested and I can't reach her!" 

"And the emergency line?!" 

"I'm trying it now!" 

Everyone turned in disbelief when they heard Shion's phone start 
ringing, seeing it sitting on her chair. 

Allen face-palmed. "Oh, great!" 

The lights in the room then went out. The blue emergency lights came 
on as everyone looked around in confusion. 

"What happened?" 

Togashi answered, "I don't know! The power just 
suddenlyaO 1 " 

Everyone stopped when a light began to flicker in the room. 

They watched in surprise and horror as KOS-MOS' pod began to open, a 
bright blue light emanating from it. The main panel flipped open with 
several others, revealing KOS-MOS lying within. 

Slowly, she activated and reached for the edge of her container, and 
pulled herself out onto the ground. After a moment's pause she looked 
around the room at each of the Vector employees, seemingly looking 
for something. After apparently not finding what she looking for, a 
virtual map of the Woglinde opened inside her mind and she scanned 
the ship, using a combination of its security cameras and onboard 
sensors to find what she was looking for. Eirst she searched Shion's 
room, then found her hiding out in a small corner room. She then 
performed another search, this time finding the Zohar 
Emulator . 

After successfully finding what she was looking for, the large visor 
on her helmet opened up to reveal her entire face, including her dark 
red eyes, her pupils changing size as her optics adjusted to the dim 
light. She walked slowly towards Allen, who had one of the other 
techs cowering behind him. 
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><p>Shion stood in a small corner office as the Gnosis wandered 
around her outside.<p> 



"Oh noa€ 1 how am I going to get out of this one?" 

She then noticed several of the Gnosis divert their attention away 
from her and begin walking in the other direction, back towards the 
large, sealed bulkheads nearby. 

"What? Ah!" she screamed when she heard tapping on the glass. She 
turned and saw someone she didn't recognize in what seemed to be 
military armor on the other side. 
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><p>Alister managed to get away from the area where Albedo had taken 
Kirsch, still majorly pissed. He wandered around until he found 
himself at a corridor filled with Gnosis. "Oh crap." He then noticed 
something strange when a light fell, the movement and sound seemed to 
attract their attention. Smirking he reached for one of his flash 
grenades and juggled it in one hand before pulling the pin and 
throwing it, ducking behind a wall before it went off.<p> 

The Gnosis seemed to be thoroughly entranced by the display and ran 
past them with the time he was afforded, before going down another 
hallway, sliding under several other Gnosis, and turning a corner to 
see the large bulkhead was locked. "Seriously?!" He turned in 
annoyance as several more Gnosis came his way. He pulled out another 
flash grenade and tossed it, quickly ducking past several Gnosis as 
it went off, attracting their attention. He sighed in relief and then 
noticed a woman inside the room next to him. She seemed scared and so 
he tried to get her attention by tapping on the glass. He sighed when 
that just seemed to give her a heart attack. 

The door opened and she quickly ducked out past the Gnosis and to 
where Alister stood. She lightly shoved his shoulders annoyed. 

"What's wrong with you?! I could've had a heart attack!" 

Alister shrugged in response. "I could have just left you there to 
become alien food." 

Shion huffed in frustration. "Ugh! Let's just go!" She then stormed 
off ahead of Alister. 

Alister saluted comically. "Yes, ma'am Madame commander." 

"Are you coming or not!?" 
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><p>In another area of the ship, multiple combat realians stood, 
using an overturned car as cover, with multiple A.G.W.S. units behind 
them . <p> 

Inside his A.G.W.S. unit, Virgil examined a map of the surrounding 
area. "Huha€ 1 walkin ' around like they own the place." His A.G.W.S. 
then stood up as he signaled his team to get into firing positions, 
both he and them doing so. "They're moving around randomly. Looks 
like they're the only ones. Ah, this is insulting." Virgil took a few 
steps forward and readied his rifle. 
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><p>Shion and Alister made their way through a doorway and down a 
corridor that would lead to a wide hallway towards the hangar and 
Vector lab.<p> 

However, the moment they rounded the corner they ran into Virgil's 
squad, who all, including the Realians, opened fire on the two of 
them with a heavy volley of shots. 

"Damn it!" Virgil swore as he gave the signal to stop. "You! What the 
hell are you doing here?!" 

Alister and Shion turned to look behind them, the wall riddled with 
holes . 

Alister looked around, patted himself, and then turned around at the 
walls behind him. "Huha€lyou guys really suck at this don't 
you? " 

"Why youa€ 1 do you wanna die?!" 

"Gotta hit me first." 

Virgil growled but then everyone shut up as Shion shouted, "What do 
you think you're doing?! Those bullets could've killed me!" 

Alister just sighed. 

"What are we doing?!" Virgil retorted. As the A.G.W.S. squad stepped 
out of their cover and towards the two, Virgil added, "What the hell 
do you two think you're doing running around like a couple of 
idiots?! We thought you were Gnosis." 

Shion stopped his tirade in frustration, "Look, I've got my own 
problems to deal with! Here I, I mean _we_, are getting attacked by 
the Gnosis, I'm getting lost at every turn, and, anda€l don't give me 
a hard time right now!" 

"What the hell?! Lost?! You're the idiots who built this 
ship ! " 

Alister shrugged at her. "You knowa€ 1 he ' s got a point." 

"_You_ be quiet. And you, I'm not with the fleet design department! I 
wouldn't know a thing about ships!" She said this as she casually 
moved Virgil's gun, which was nearly the size of her head, out of the 
way and walked past . 

Alister whistled in surprise. "She's got stones." 

"Oh shut the hell up outsider!" Virgil snarled. He then turned to 
Shion. "We're on DefConl Alert! What the hell are a couple of 
civilians like you wandering around the ship for? ! " 

Alister ran over in frustration, pointing at Shion. "Hey, hey! Don't 
lump me in with her, I'm a master sergeant in the United Nations 
Space Command armored division, commander of a whole damn squad." 

"I seea€ 1 then you can understand how you two morons are 

reallya€ 1 really pissing me off! _You_ are infringing on my ability to 

lead my team and _you_, little miss civilian, are distracting my 



men!" Virgil accentuated his points by aiming his rifle at each of 
them . 


Alister shrugged nonchalantly as he rebutted, "Don't blame me if 
you're incompetent." 

"Alright that's it! I'm blowing you away you snotty little-!" 

"Hold it!" Shion argued. "He's my guard right now! I can't have you 
killing him. Besides, I've got an emergency. I'm worried about 
KOS-MOSa€ 1 " 

Virgil stepped forward and asked shortly, "What the hell is KOS-MOS?! 
Ah, nevermind! Deal with it later! Just get to a shelter and stay 
put ! " 

Shion turned dramatically as she left. "Believe me, if I could, I 
would ! " 


"Then why don't you?!" 

"I just told you, KOS-MOS is-!" 

"Gaahh, shaddap ! " 

"H-hey!" one of the other pilots shouted. 

One of the Realians signaled the soldiers along with Shion and 
Alister. "They're coming! Get back!" 

The Realians readopted their covered firing positions. 

Another soldier turned to Virgil frantic. "Lieutenant!" 

"What?! You think I'm deaf or something?! You-!" He then looked at 
his onboard map and saw alert signs. "W-what thea€ 1 !" He turned 
swiftly and pointed to one of his men. "H-heya€ 1 you ! Get away from 
the wall ! " 

The pilot didn't react quick enough as a large yellow Gnosis phased 
through the wall, turned solid momentarily and then slammed a fist 
into the cockpit, killing the pilot and knocking the machine 
down . 

One of the beige Gnosis phased through the wall behind another 
A.G.W.S. and landed on top of it, turning solid as it began to pound 
the machine like a drum. 

After finishing those two the Gnosis turned to the rest of Virgil's 
team . 

"Damn iiitt!" Virgil shouted as began unloading his rifle on the 
Gnosis as they approached. The other A.G.W.S. and Realians also began 
firing on the Gnosis. 

Although it had no effect as the bullets merely phased through 
them . 

Alister then raised an eyebrow. "Hey!" 



"Not now outsider!" 


"This is important dammit!" 

Virgil stopped firing and turned to him in a huff. "Agh, 
what? ! " 


"Those things turned solid for a bit there!" 

"Yeah, to kill my troops! So, what?! Are we supposed to send our men 
in to die while we fire on them?" 

"Well it's something isn't it!?" 

Virgil turned in frustration and kept firing fruitlessly. "You're 
fuckin' useless!" 

The yellow Gnosis turned solid as it picked up a rifle and threw it 
at the others . 

Virgil's eyes tensed the moment it turned solid and he unloaded on 
it . 

The rifle still hit and killed a teammate, but he also killed the 
Gnosis as it bent over and exploded. 

"I don't fucking believe it!" He then saw his downed comrade and 
shouted angrily, "Stand your ground!" 

Alister was also firing on the Gnosis when his motion sensor picked 
up movement behind him. "What? Shion! Move!" He dove to the side and 
knocked her out of the leech-like Gnosis' path. 

It then made its way to another A.G.W.S. as the pilot pointlessly 
fired on it and slashed with his sword, getting nowhere fast. 
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><p>"Are you alright?" Alister asked. <p> 

Shion looked at him dazed and nodded. "Yeah, thanksa€ 1 " 

"Listen," a Realian said to them, "you need to get out of here. Just 
go down this corridor past Section E to the hangar. You know about 
the escape pods there, don't you?" 

Shion shook her head as Alister continued firing on the 
Gnosis . 

"Well that's where they are. Please use one and abandon ship 
immediately . " 

"And you and the others?" Shion asked worried. 

"We'll hold them off here. You've got to hurry, both of 
you ! " 

Alister grabbed his shoulder. "Hey! Can we reach the mobil-er, 
A.M.W.S. hangar from here?" 



"Yes. Just go down the hallways past the main hangar and the dock is 
there. Why?" 

"Not important." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Multiple Realians were gutted as more of the yellow Gnosis 
appeared and speared them, tossing them around like pillows. <p> 

More of the A.G.W.S. had fallen as one of the Realians ordered, "Fall 
back! Fall back!" 

As this happened, one of the leech Gnosis draped itself over a fallen 
A.G.W.S. and began to fuse with it. It soon stood up as a malformed, 
mutated, monster of a Gnosis with two robotic limbs and a mostly 
fleshy body, including a large, single eye on the middle of its 
head . 

"No!" another pilot shouted. 

"It can't be!" Virgil shouted in shock. 

The new monstrosity then began unloading the SMG it had on one of the 
other pilots. 

He shouted, "Lieutenant!" in horror as his A.G.W.S. was riddled with 
holes before falling over and exploding. 
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><p>"Please! You have to come with us!" Shion pleaded to the Realian 
next to her.<p> 

He bent down and took one of her hands in his. "Please, remember what 
we were made for." 

"But you ' lla€ 1 " 

"You!" Virgil shouted exasperated. "What do you think you're doing?! 
Get back here and engage the enemy!" 

"Take care." 

Alister grabbed Shion 's arm and began to run off. 

"No!" she protested before just falling to her knees. 

"Dammit!" he shouted and turned to continue firing. 
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><p>Another A.M.W.S. exploded as a Gnosis destroyed it . <p> 

"Damn," Salcito huffed as he turned to fire at more Gnosis. He heard 
a loud beeping and looked at his energy reserves. "The Sinanju's 
almost out of power." 


"I'm not faring much better," John added as a large pink tipped 
lance, the Gundam Hammer, stabbed through a large blue Gnosis. "The 



Gundam is almost out." 


Both turned when they heard a loud boom from near the ship. One of 
the flying, spore-like bombs had hit the Woglinde's side, ripping a 
hole and causing fires within. 

More and more of the bombs slammed into the Woglinde, causing more 
and more damage. 
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><p>Inside the bridge, Moriyama watched this occur.<p> 

One of the crew began giving a very poor status report. "Delta sector 
has gone silent! Fire control net functionality down to twenty 
percent ! " 

Moriyama then spoke into an intercom, "Fire control, what's going on 
down there?! Take out the mother ship!" 

Another crewman answered, "We can't! We're too close to fire the 
cannons ! " 

Another woman shouted, "There's a breach in the reactor 
room ! " 

"Emergency core shutdown! Switch to reserves!" 

The first crewman then stated, "A.G.W.S. and A.M.W.S. losses have 
exceeded seventy percent ! " 
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><p>Outside, several of the ships remaining in the crippled fleet 
split their front sections horizontally, opening to reveal large 
cannons that charged and then fired giant bolts of energy at one of 
the large, whale-like Gnosis. <p> 

However, to the horror of the crew, the beams merely dissipated upon 
striking the large creature, the Gnosis still moving as though 
nothing happened. Large yellow spots formed before launching more 
bombs at the ships . 

The bombs slammed into the smaller vessels, annihilating them. 
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><p>On the bridge, Moriyama listened as the ships that had been 
destroyed were listed off. "Where are our reinforcements? ! "<p> 

"I'm trying! This is the cruiser Woglinde with the 117th Marine 
Division! We're engaged with the Gnosis! Coordinates KX417, Y009, 
Z735! Requesting immediate reinforcements!" He then began repeating 
the information to all channels. 

Another crewman shouted, "Captain, it must bea€ 1 " 

Moriyama nodded. "No question about it! They're after 
thata€ 1 thing ! " 



"Logic drive down! Fire in Section F!" 

"Damn! Where's our first officer!? What happened to Cherenkov?!" 
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><p>Cherenkov was currently running through the ship with a spacesuit 
on, towards some unknown dest inat ion . <p> 
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><p>"LPS overload!" a crewman shouted, "I can't locate him!"<p> 
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><p>Salcito and John continued fighting outside when Salcito watched 
several dragon Gnosis barrel towards him. He turned to fire but was 
shoved out of the way but a Guarlion, the machine taking the Gnosis' 
attacks and getting destroyed in the process. "Fool. What?!" Salcito 
watched as a yellow Gnosis was carried by two leech Gnosis towards 
the Woglinde. He fired a barrage of shots but was unable to hit such 
a small, swift-moving target. <p> 
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><p>On the bridge, warning lights blared as a crewman shouted, 
"Defensive perimeter breached! They're headed straight for the 
ship ! "<p> 

Moriyama stood up frantic as he and the rest watched the yellow 
Gnosis slammed into the bridge at full force. 

"CAPTAIN! " 
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><p>"No!" Salcito shouted as the bridge blew up from the 
collision . <p> 

All controlled movement of the Woglinde stopped, it merely floated 
aimlessly . 
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><p>Inside the hangar, everyone stopped as the ship shook 
violently . <p> 

The man with the X mark on his face turned as Cherenkov entered the 
hangar, removing his helmet as he walked in. 

"What's the status?" Cherenkov demanded. 

One of the deckhands answered, "We've connected the main field 
generator and this block's sub-reactor. It'll only hold for three 
minutes, but we can move this ship under power." 

Another man added, "Bypass connection to the Logic Drive secured. You 
can take control from this terminal." 


Cherenkov nodded and walked over to the console. "That's fine. Good 



work . " 


"Commander, I object, " the X marked man remarked. "Purging this 
entire block and executing a gate jump is suicide! You know as well 
as I do when a human body enters hyperspace unprotected." 

"All that matters is that we get this to the Commander. We'll be at 
the next column area in a matter of minutes. There's no time. Get in 
the pod evacuate with the others . " 

"But commander, the Gnosis are swarming all over the place! We won't 
stand a chance even if we do evacuate! We should accompany you-!" his 
words stopped when the Woglinde shook from several more 
hits . 

"Listen! The Gnosis are insignificant! They are nothing compared to 
what'll happen if IT awakes! As soon as you launch the escape pod, 
inject yourself with eight milligrams of DIG-Beta. You'll fall into a 
temporary near-death state, but that'll keep them from noticing you. 
Reinforcements from central command will arrive in a few hours. You 
must survive until then! Or my death will be for 
nothing . " 

"Commander!" they all protested. 

"Go now!" he ordered as the catwalk towards the Emulator 
lowered . 

The men finally acquiesced and saluted to him. 
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><p>Virgil continued firing a barrage of shots into the Gnosis 
attacking his team.<p> 

Shion huddled in a corner with her hands over her ears from the 
loudness of the gunfire. 

However, the monsters merely moved forward as the bullets passed 
right through them with no effect. 

Virgil growled in his A.G.W.S. "Damn it! Our weapons are useless! 
They're not like those other bastards!" 

A blue Gnosis resembling a centipede with a bulb and a stinger at its 
tail began to collect energy in the stinger. 

"An FAE ! ? No ! " 

It whipped its stinger forward, launching a glowing, yellow ball of 
energy forward like a bomb. 

It hit one of the cars being used as cover and filled the area with a 
bright, blinding white light as the other A.G.W.S., the cars, the 
Realians and the bridge were destroyed; Virgil, Shion and Alister 
being knocked back from the blast. 

Alister put a hand over Shion 's head as the smoke cleared and both 
turned around to see the devastation. 



All three turned to see a massive crater in the bridge with blood 
sprayed everywhere, including the Realians who had been heavily 
damaged . 

The three of them turned as they observed the destruction, Virgil 
standing back up. 

Alister looked around and saw all of the pilots who had been killed 
by the Gnosis and clenched his fists. 

Virgil began breathing heavily as he saw this in front of him. 
"Hornst?! Lester!" 

The Gnosis stomped forward over the damaged bridge as Virgil's anger 
rose . 

Virgil growled in anger and frustration. "W-whata€ 1 what do I doa€ 1 ? I 
gotta stop thema€ 1 there ' s gotta be a waya€ 1 but how?!" He then looked 
around and saw the few remaining Realians twitching on the floor, he 
then looked at Shion, who was clutching close to Alister. "Hey 
youa€ 1 " 
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><p>Behind them, a mechanical set of eyes observed them through the 
door . <p> 
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><p>Virgil bent down and picked up Shion 's communicator , which had 
fallen out of her pocket when she fell, and then opened his cockpit 
hatch to take it . <p> 

Shion reached up to his A.G.W.S. frustrated. "What are you doing?! 
Give that back ! " 

"What the hell are you doing!?" Alister shouted. "Get back in your AC 
and help us shoot those things ! " 

Virgil ignored him and grabbed Shion 's communicator . "Quit your 
whining." He then muttered with a near demonic glee, "I'll give it 
right back." He then opened the onboard console and began messing 
with some of the settings. 

Shion backed up, both in anger and to get a better look at what he 
was doing, Alister was just about ready to clock him. 

Virgil then began to speak dementedly, as though possessed. 

"Heya€ 1 they ' re based on the 508 series, right?" 

"So what if they are?!" Shion retorted in frustration. 

"It's been almost fourteen years now. Since I returned from Miltia, 
that is . " 

"Miltiaa€l" Alister muttered puzzled. He'd heard that name somewhere 
before . 


"Out in the fields, I took apart so many of them to get what I was 
looking for. It was a lot of work, you know? What with that 



dual-stage protection they got and alla€l" 


"Dual-stagea€ 1 " Shion said worried and confused. "Lieutenanta€ 1 you 
consumed theira€ 1 neuro-? " 

Virgil interrupted with a mocking salute, "But of course. They were 
quite delicious." 

Alister's eyes widened. "What the _f uck ' s_ wrong with you?! You ate 
their brains you psychopath!?" 

"How could youa€ 1 " Shion mumbled weakly, in disbelief at what she had 
just discovered. 

"_That ' s_ when I found about the control code. It's quite a 
convenient function you put in there!" 

Shion and Alister's eyes widened, both suddenly realizing what Virgil 
was planning. 

"That's right. I'm going to have these marionettes hold off the 
Gnosis for us. Justa€ 1 likea€ 1 this ! " 

Shion turned to the Realians in horror as they began to stand 
mechanically and move towards the encroaching Gnosis. 

Alister turned to Virgil in rage. "Virgil! Stop it! Stop 
this ! " 


"Stop it! What do you think they are?! This is a clear violation 
of- ! " 


"Of their rights?" Virgil asked mockingly. "That's for peacetime, 
lady. You think I don't know the Miltian Charter? Miltian Charter, 
Article Four, Paragraph thirteen," Shion gasped, " ' Weapons-Grade 
Realians are required to be equipped with a remotely accessible 
behavioral limit and self-destruct system in case of emergency or 
malfunction. Use of these functions will be determined by the senior 
officer in charge of the situation.' a€ 1 Am I right?" 

Shion turned in horror as the Realians, too injured and damaged to 
even walk, pulled themselves along the floor to drape over the 
encroaching monsters in what was most certainly a hopeless attempt at 
diversion . 

"Well, that time is now. And I am the conductora€ 1 I intend to make 
full use of my orchestra!" 

The Realians were dragged along by the feet of the Gnosis as they no 
longer possessed the strength to even hold themselves up, let alone 
stop the monsters . 

"Stop it!" Shion pleaded. "You have no right to play god with their 
lives! Using them as bombsa€ 1 I won't let you do this!" 

"She's right you bastard! You're not a god and you have no right to 
play one ! " 

Virgil cackled darkly. "So whaddya gonna do about it? Tell me, why 
haven't _you_ disabled that function?" 



Shion gasped, realizing the hypocrisy in his statement, along with 
the truth. 

Alister clenched his fist to the point of white knuckles, seeing what 
he was doing for the evil it was, but also not seeing another way 
out . 


"Sure, it's factory-loaded, but you of all people shouldn't have any 
trouble removing it." Virgil shook Shion 's communicator at her 
crudely. "Since you care about them so much, all it would take is a 
little tweak, and they'd be free as birdsa€ 1 and yet you don't. Why 
not?" 


"Becausea€ 1 company protocol dictatesa€ 1 " she answered weakly and 
unsurely . 

"Exactly! It's protocol! In other words, you're just like me, bound 
by that protocol. We're the ones that give them a reason to live. Am 
I wrong? ! " 


"But Ia€ 1 " 


"That's the difference between us and them! Am I wrong?! So, why not 
give it to them? A meaning to their pitiful existence!" He then 
pressed a button on the console, causing the Realians to explode in a 
massive conflagration. The bridge shattering and crumbling under them 
as the Gnosis fell, still uninjured. "Heheheha€ 1 hahahah ! " Virgil 
began laughing before narrowing his eyes as he looked across the 
smoke, one Gnosis still standing there, completely unfettered. 

It's jagged eyes lit up as the creature levitated over the smashed 
bridge, landing on the other side with a loud thud. 

"Son of a _bitch_! " 


The other Gnosis that had been knocked down by the explosion also 
flew back up to the bridge alongside the others. 

Virgil hopped back inside his A.G.W.S. "Out of the way! Move!" 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Again, the mechanical eyes watched as Virgil hopelessly fired on 
the Gnosis. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Virgil's A.G.W.S. was knocked through the door behind them and 
into the Realian workroom, the hatch opening as he slumped out onto 
the ground. <p> 

Alister and Shion ran into the room as well, attempting to escape the 
monsters . 

Virgil stood up from his slumped position, his body covered in a 
strange, pulsating light. He stumbled around weakly before dropping 
to his knees, disoriented and weak, his A.G.W.S. too damaged to 
use . 



The yellow Gnosis walked towards Shion and Alister. Alister fired his 
gun at the monster. "Back off you bast-agh!" The beast back-handed 
him, sending him slamming into the far wall as it continued its 
approach to Shion. 

Shion backed against the wall, having nowhere else to go as she could 
only stare at the monster in fear as it neared her ominously. 

It opened its clawed hand, fully materialized and grabbed her, 
holding her up in front of its face. 

Shion attempted to get free, but the creature had too strong a hold 
on her. 

It raised its other hand to crush her as her body began freezing from 
the feet up. 

Alister watched weakly, disoriented from the blow. '_Noa€ 1 dammit . Not 
again. Images of his sister's suit being crushed filled his mind 
again . 

Shion felt her body weaken as more of it was crystallized by the 
Gnosis. '_I guessa€lthis is ita€ 1 I ' ma€ 1 goinga€ 1 to diea€l_' Images 
filled her mind of all the times people had warned her to be careful, 
of all the things she'd seen since arriving on the ship. She then 
looked down and saw the same girl she'd seen three times before 
standing under the Gnosis. '_What ' sa€ 1 this girla€ 1 doing herea€ 1 ? Seen 
hera€ 1 bef orea€ 1 ? a€lNot safe therea€ 1 runa€ 1 run awaya€ 1 it ' sa€ 1 no 
usea€ 1 mya€ 1 voicea€ 1 Oha€ 1 wella€ 1 _' Shion 's eyes began to close as all 
feeling left her body. '_I ' ma€ 1 goinga€ 1 to diea€ 1 anya€ 1 waya€ 1 _' 

The girl merely watched her as the Gnosis dropped its fist and looked 
to the wall next to her. 

The sound also woke Shion lightly as she saw a spot on the wall begin 
to burn. A blue beam of energy then shot through the burned hole, 
hitting the currently solidified Gnosis in the arm, causing it to 
drop Shion. 

She fell to the ground gasping for breath as she felt a sudden rush 
of pain fill her body. It hurt, but it meant she was still 
alive . 

The wall then cracked and burst open, revealing KOS-MOS on the other 
side as she walked in and looked at the Gnosis, as well as the other 
Gnosis in the room, all now transparent. 

Shion watched puzzled as KOS-MOS walked by her. 

KOS-MOS knelt down and rushed the Gnosis, first jumping in the air 
and spin-kicking its head, having no affect. She then spun, 
transformed her right arm into a cannon and fired several shots at 
the beast. Still having no effect. 

"Chief!" Allen shouted as he walked into the room. "Are you 
alright ? ! " 

"A-Allena€ 1 ? ! What are you doing here?!" 

"KOS-MOS helped everyone escape. They're all on the training ship. 



Now we need to get you out of here." 

"KOS-MOS?!" Shion asked in shock. 

KOS-MOS watched as the Gnosis neared her, dropping a visor to cover 
her eyes with a large camera in the center. 

Shion was held back by Allen as KOS-MOS did this, causing Shion to 
remark in surprise, "What?! The Hilbert Effect?!" 

KOS-MOS splayed her arms out to the side as a massive, multi-colored 
wave of energy burst out from her body, expanding throughout not only 
the entire room, but the entire battle area. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"What the hell?! These things just became solid!" Homura shouted 
in surprise as her blades sliced through several Gnosis. "And they're 
not going back!"<p> 

Salcito nodded and continued firing, able to hit the Gnosis at all 
times now, not needing to wait for them to rematerialize. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The yellow Gnosis rushed at KOS-MOS as she raised her visor, only 
to get blown away by three shots from her arm cannon before exploding 
as it died.<p> 

She charged at one of the beige Gnosis, dodged to the side as its 
fist slammed into the floor, and then sent a charged punch at its 
torso, causing it to explode. 

Allen and Shion watched in awe as KOS-MOS proceeded to tear the other 
Gnosis apart, jumping, running and blasting them to pieces. 

Virgil was in shock and bellowed, "What the hell!? What is 
that? ! " 

"KOS-MOS!" Shion shouted as she ran over to her. She stopped when one 
of the beige Gnosis dropped down on top of her, only to get a blade 
shoved through its torso as KOS-MOS sliced it in half. 

The flames from the exploded Gnosis died down enough to see her as 
Alister awoke. In his groggy state, he saw her illuminated by the 
flames and his eyes widened greatly. ' _I-impossible ! 

E-a€ 1 Elizabeth !_' Acting on instinct, he jumped up and did something 
unexpected, he wrapped his arms around the battle android, thinking 
it was his dead sister. 

Shion and Allen tilted their heads in confusion, Virgil just 
face-palmed . 

KOS-MOS looked at Alister puzzled, sensing his saddened state and 
reacted accordingly, wrapping her own arms around him in a reciprocal 
hug . 


Alister pulled away and then froze as he got a look at KOS-MOS 
realizing who she was and pulled away. 



KOS-MOS then mentioned plainly, "I understand that a human hugs 
another when happy, sad or confused. I assumed you were feeling the 
same and did as expected." 

Alister put a hand over his mouth in shock and embarrassment. 

"S-a€l sorry. Ia€l thought you werea€ 1 someone else." '_Shea€ 1 looks just 
like Liz_. ' 

KOS-MOS looked at him puzzled before Shion slapped the back of his 
head with a frustrated expression. "What's with you?! How could she 
look like anyone?! She's a battle android!" 

"Don't blame me because she looks just like my sister!" he shouted 
without thinking. He calmed down mildly and then sighed. 

Shion looked at him confused. 

KOS-MOS then looked to the side as more Gnosis piled in through the 
door. She pushed Alister to the side, and her chainguns appeared in 
her hands again, one in each hand this time. All six barrels spun 
swiftly and then unleashed a hailstorm on the monsters, killing the 
entire group. She fired for several seconds as she eliminated 
multiple Gnosis. 

Alister looked at her shocked. '_She may not look just like hera€lbut 
she has that same deadly accuracy._' He then looked at KOS-MOS with a 
bewildered expression, determined to figure out why she looked like 
Elizabeth, his sister that had died six years ago. 

"Shion," KOS-MOS said plainly. 

"Uha€ lyes?" 

KOS-MOS pointed to another door with her gun. "We will now proceed to 
hanger one. There is a 99.998% probability that the Gnosis' target is 
the object stored in that hangar." 

Alister looked to the door puzzled. "The Emulator?" 

"My assigned duties to verify and preserve the integrity of that 
object and to protect Vector staff members." 

Shion answered puzzled, "Uh, buta€lla€l" 

"Life pods are located on the second level of the hangar. Please use 
one to escape." 

"KOS-MOSa€ 1 " 

Allen then shouted, "Ch-Chief!" 

A hole then burst through the ceiling as the Gnosis-A . G . W . S . hybrid 
monstrosity burst through. 

"W-w-what is that?!" Allen shouted. 

Alister readied his rifle, cursing at how low on ammo he was, and 
then answered, "Some damned Gnosis fused with an A.G.W.S. and made 
that thing." 



"What? ! " 


It raised its rifle arm and fired at the group. 

Alister and the others dove to the side to dodge. 

"Guess we either beat that thing or die!" Virgil shouted as he 
grabbed an assault rifle. 

"Right!" Alister added. 

"Yo outsider, take cover behind my A.G.W.S.!" 

Alister, not allowing personal beliefs to get in the way, nodded and 
dove behind the machine, firing from under its leg to get the 
monster's attention. 

It turned and fired at him, the A.G.W.S. moderately protecting him 
from damage. 

KOS-MOS charged in, firing her weapons at it. 

The creature swiped its clawed hand at her, KOS-MOS jumping over as 
she activated her gun arm and fired several shots into its 
head . 

"Great, that just pissed it off!" Virgil growled as he continued to 
fire. He rolled to the side to dodge its counterattack . 

It turned and swiped at KOS-MOS again. 

She ducked under the strike and rolled out of the way, firing again, 
driving it back some. 

Alister nodded and pulled out his grenade launcher, firing a shot at 
its mechanical foot, not destroying it but knocking the beast 
off-balance . 

It howled as it fell. 

KOS-MOS charged with her blade, ready to jab its eye, only to get 
grabbed by the monster as it stood up. 

It opened a wide, multi-toothed maw as it attempted to devour 
her . 

Flashes of his sister's death involuntarily filled his mind as 
Alister jumped over the leg and ran for the creature. "Let her go you 
bastard ! " 

It turned its single-eyed head towards him as he charged. 

He didn't know why, but he acted on instinct. He dropped his gun, 
opened his palms, pulled his arms back and then thrust them forward. 
Somehow energy collected in his hand and then burst forward in a 
massive shockwave, sending the creature flying into a wall and 
freeing KOS-MOS from its grasp. 

She stood up and nodded to him, then said, "I did not need your 
assistance. I merely needed-" 



Alister interrupted her with a hand. "Save it. What's done is done." 
He then looked at his hand as electricity sparked in it. He smirked 
deviously. "Groovy." He also noticed that his body felt inexplicably 
lighter than before. It didn't matter why. He just knew he was going 
to pound that thing into the dirt. He raised a hand and more 
electricity collected in his hand. He then aimed it at the creature. 
"Let's see how you like this." A burst of electricity shot from his 
hand and hit the Cyclops like monster. He continued to shoot it, 
burst after burst. Bolt after bolt. Eventually, the monster fell to 
its knees as its body smoked from the attacks. Alister reeled back a 
clenched fist, almost glowing with electricity, and then slammed it 
into the Cyclops' face, bursting its head and then causing the 
monster to explode. The explosion sent him sliding back, right up to 
KOS-MOS as he pumped a fist excitedly. "Whoo ! That was awesome!" He 
then looked up to speak to KOS-MOS but then turned his head to the 
side with a red tint as she walked away. He raised a puzzled eyebrow. 
'_She didn't notice? I guess she really is a robot. _' 

Shion then walked up to Alister and held out a hand. As she helped 
him up she asked, "What was that?" 

Alister shrugged with a smile. "I dunno, but it was friggin' 
cool ! " 

"Shion," KOS-MOS began monotonously, "It is best we vacate this area. 
Please leave through the far door." 

They all turned as more Gnosis entered the room. 

Alister stepped back. "Ohh crap. Let's go now!" He grabbed Shion 's 
hand unconsciously and began to run. 

Allen turned to do the same and saw Shion with Alister. He dropped 
his jaw frustrated and then sighed and took off after them, Virgil 
right behind. 

KOS-MOS turned as more Gnosis entered the room and pulled out her 
pistol, aimed it at the large window at one side of the room, and 
then fired, blowing out the window and sucking the Gnosis out into 
space . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Salcito panted as he was beginning to lose energy in the Sinanju. 
"Shit. I've only got a few more shots left. This is not 
good. "<p> 

"Connect your suit's main generator to your power armor's core, it 
will give you some more ammo, " John recommended as he fired more 
shots at the Gnosis. The Gundam had already been damaged heavily. The 
right side of its V-fin had been sliced off and the machine itself 
was covered in slashes, burns and dents. 

The Sinanju was not in much better shape. Its horn was almost 
completely gone and one of its back boosters had been blown off. 

The Soulgain and Huckebein were also heavily damaged. Murasaki had 
used up her shuriken and was now using just her head-mounted Vulcans 
for combat. 



■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Cherenkov stood in the hangar in front of the Emulator typing on 
the console. "Damn it! Not now!" He slammed a hand down on the 
console in frustration. "Will my death be for nothing? ! "<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Shion and the others ran towards the room, Virgil and Allen using 
assault rifles while Alister blasted them with his newly gained 
electrical powers. <p> 

Shion ran through the door and then stopped and turned, seeing one 
last escape pod in the dock. She then turned in surprise to see 
Andrew at the console. "Commander Cherenkov?" 

Cherenkov was just as surprised to see her. "What theaC 1 ? ! What are 
you people doing here?!" 

More Gnosis piled in, some getting driven back by Allen, Virgil and 
Alister 's combined assault but they all died when KOS-MOS walked 
through holding her chain guns. 

"Gnosis!" Cherenkov shouted in surprise and shock that they had 
arrived at that section of the ship already. His eyes widened as he 
saw KOS-MOS walk into the room. "SoaClit's funct ionalaC 1 " 

KOS-MOS turned around and fired more shots at the incoming Gnosis, 
Alister standing beside her, blasting them with his lightning. She 
then turned fully around and began firing both weapons at the 
horde . 

Virgil then began laughing maniacally. "Ahahahah! You want some of 
this!? Then come and get it, you bastards!" 

Shion stood behind them and picked up a rifle of her own and fired 
several shots at the Gnosis. She froze as the horde entered the room, 
two of the beige Gnosis dropping down behind her. She turned slowly 
and fell to the ground in fear. 

Virgil turned and saw her being encroached and ran in front of her to 
take down the monsters. 

Alister turned in frustration. "Dammit! Virgil!" He turned and also 
saw Shion getting attacked. "Shit!" He turned as well and began 
lobbing lightning bolts at the Gnosis, killing one of them in an 
explosion . 

KOS-MOS turned as she saw this happening, Virgil's rifle doing almost 
nothing to the beasts aside from annoying them, but taking their 
attention from Shion. 

Allen also turned and saw the monsters nearing Shion. 

KOS-MOS brought up her right chain gun to fire on the Gnosis, having 
to readjust as Virgil hopped around madly. 

"Dammit you moron! Move!" Alister shouted as he pushed Virgil to the 
side . 



KOS-MOS then locked onto the two of them, opening fire. 

Alister and Virgil buckled as they were pelted by the hailstorm of 
bullets . 

Virgil saw one last image before falling, a beautiful woman with 
white hair and an elegant dress. '_Feba€l_' 

Alister and he then fell to the ground, both dead. 

KOS-MOS continued to fire over the two after they fell. However, when 
she stopped she noticed Alister lying on the ground, her fist 
tightening around her gun. 

Shion dropped her rifle in shock as she saw them both lying there. 
"Alister ! " 

They all then stopped in shock when Alisher's body was covered in 
electricity. His hand then clenched as he took in a gasping 
breath . 

KOS-MOS loosened her grip and then examined her hand 
curiously . 

Shion ran over to him. "H-how!?" 

Alister coughed and stood up weakly. "Got mea€ 1 " he groaned. He then 
turned and saw Virgil lying on the ground, and remembered that he had 
been shot. He turned to KOS-MOS and shouted. "What the hell's wrong 
with you ! ? " 

KOS-MOS looked at him plainly. "At that time. Lieutenant Virgil and 
Alister were in my direct line of fire. Any changes to my firing 
position to avoid them while protecting Shion would have resulted in 
a 30% depreciation in my offensive capabilities. On the other 
hand-" 

"Shut up!" Alister shouted with clenched fists. He then scowled at 
KOS-MOS. "I don't give a damn! You hit me to save Shion, that's fine! 
But Virgil?! He may have been an asshole but he was a human and a 
soldier! He spent his life doing what he thought was best for his 
government! And you threw it away like it was trash! Youa€ 1 you 
bitch ! " 

Shion gasped in surprise, KOS-MOS' lips curled down minutely. "I 
apologize for my actions. However, it is clear that you are still 
functional. So I would suggest you make haste to escape this ship, as 
it is about to capsize." 

Alister sighed in resignation then helped Shion up by the arm. 

"C'mon. Let's go." 

"There is one issue. The escape pod has a maximum capacity of two 
occupant s . " 

Alister sighed. He then lightly shoved Shion over to Allen. "You guys 
go. I've got another way out in the A.M.W.S. hangar." 

"Alister. Alister, do you copy?" 



Alister heard Salcito speak over the comm. He pressed two fingers 
against the microphone. "I copy. What's going on out there?" 


"It's bad. These bastards are overwhelming us and both John and I are 
almost out of energy. Where are you relative to your Gelgoog?" 

"I'm in hangar one. I've got a little further to go before I can get 
to it though." 

KOS-MOS then interjected. "You have no time left. This ship will 
capsize in exactly three minutes, forty-five seconds." 

Alister huffed. "I'll handle it. You deal with that thing and I'll 
worry about me." 

KOS-MOS nodded. "Very well." She then made her way over to the 
Emulator, Cherenkov moving against the wall in fear as she walked 
by . 

Shion moved over to speak to her when a massive, whale-like beast 
appeared . 

Alister gasped. "What the hell is that thing?!" 

KOS-MOS scanned it. "Identification: Minotaur." 

Alister snarled as he thought of how to destroy the monster, he then 
had an idea. "KOS-MOS! Do you have missiles!?" 

KOS-MOS nodded. "I have arm-mounted, mini-missiles. They would be 
ineffective against this enemy." 

"No, fire them at the wall!" 

KOS-MOS looked at him curiously before the pods on her shoulders 
flipped open and a series of small missiles launched out and struck 
the wall, blowing a hole in it. 

The Minotaur turned as Alister ran, propelled off with an electrical 
boost, and then landed in the hole, disappearing into the 
darkness . 

Allen raised an eyebrow. "Is he even human?" 

"Unknown, " KOS-MOS answered. 

The Minotaur then raised its disc-like hands and prepared to fire a 
blast of energy but was hit from behind by an explosion. It turned 
and watched as Alisher's Gelgoog burst out from the wall with its 
dual-bladed sword reared back. It dodged to the side as he slashed, 
then turned and jabbed, running it through. The beast then exploded 
as it died. 

Alister smirked inside his suit. "I've got extra room if anyone needs 
a ride." He lowered himself and opened his cockpit . 

Shion and Allen had made their way into the nearby escape pod. 

The holders for the Emulator were then covered by giant, fish-like 



Gnosis with bladed arms as they lifted up and out of the ship through 
a slip-space hole. 

As the hole closed Alister turned to KOS-MOS. "Looks like your prime 
directive just got away. You cornin' or not?" 

She turned to him and then answered, "The object is still within 
normal space, it is imperative that I locate it." 

"Whatever." Alister then closed his cockpit hatch as he turned and 
fired at the ceiling, blowing a hole in it and leaving, the escape 
pod doing the same as the Woglinde split in half and then proceeded 
to explode completely, leaving a massive debris field behind. 
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><pXstrong>And that's the end of the chapter. Tell me what you guys 
think in reviews if would. Hearing what you guys think helps me like 
to keep going . <strong> 


4 . Chapter 4 
Chapter IV 

**Hello readers. I do sincerely apologize for the long wait that 
accompanied this chapter, but in addition to another story popping 
into my head, crap in real life and then just starting to find this 
story a bit dull for a bit, I wasn't having much luck writing it, but 
I'm doing acceptably well now. I can't say how quickly I'll get the 
next chapter out, but it likely won't be quite as long a wait for the 
next one. I hope. Anyway, I'd like to thank my coauthor Bakuto 
Masaki. Hmm... can't think of anything else pressing to say. Guess 
it's time for reviewer responses now. Huh... wonder why there aren't 
any more than that . 

><strong> 

**Bakuto Masaki: I like that scene in Freezing, so naturally I'd use 
it. Yeah, don't know much about the Evil Dead movies but that's a 
good scene.** 

**Well, this one review seems to be it . I like favorites and follows 
just fine but reviews mean much more, I really like to receive 
those . ** 
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><p>Alister, Salcito, Homura, Murasaki and John floated out in space 
as the Woglinde exploded behind them. With them was an escape pod 
that held Allen and Shion inside, with Cherenkov and KOS-MOS riding 
atop . <p> 

They all looked around at the Gnosis fleet that was beginning to 
converge as if they'd accomplished their mission. 

Alister watched as one of the whale Gnosis pulled a golden object 
into its body with a beam of light. The massive creatures then turned 
to move away. 


KOS-MOS uttered a few, unheard words, her pod then appearing in front 



of the escape pod. 


"a€ 1 affirmative, " KOS-MOS began in her head as thought speaking to 
someone. "The target object was not the Originala€ 1 affirmative . It 
was an Emulator." Different screens and scans appeared on her vision, 
showing scans of the Emulator the Gnosis had taken as well as what 
resembled a mechanical brain. "a€l Roger. Upon deploying tracking 
device, I will depart immediately. As originally planned, I will head 
for Second Miltia." 

A slip-space portal opened up ahead of the Gnosis fleet as it began 
to move into the swirling portal. 

A large, spear-like gun appeared in KOS-MOS' hands as she aimed it at 
the large Gnosis which had taken the Emulator. 

She fired a beam of energy that flew at the monster and stuck to its 
underside as it and the others vanished into the slip-space 
portal . 

KOS-MOS rid herself of the weapon and took a few steps forward before 
looking around. 

Several more scans appeared in her head, one showing the image of a 
long, blue and white, pointed ship that seemed to be nearing the 
area . 

She looked off in one specific direction and more images of the ship 
appeared in her view. 

One in particular read, "Identification: Elsa." 
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><p>The ship in question was currently moving slowly through the 
debris field for some unknown reason. "What a messa€l" a gruff male 
voice said as pieces of the destroyed Vector fleet floated around the 
ship. "Whoever it was, they sure went all-out. You think there's 
anything left out there? Hey, Tony! How long before the Eederation 
gets here?"<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Inside the ship's bridge, five people stood. On a raised chair 
sat an older, slightly robust, man with slicked back brown hair, a 
red baseball cap, a light grey shirt, brown work gloves, and black 
pants . <p> 

In front of him, at what was presumably the ship's helm, sat a young 
man with short blonde hair, a white, sleeveless shirt, and jeans. 
"Well, let's see. The last SOS went out a half-an-hour ago, 
soa€l we've probably got at least three hours, right? No sign of any 
nearby ships, either. Right, Hammer?" 

A young man with spiked blonde hair that pointed back, round glasses, 
a blue visor set up over his forehead, a brown jacket, a white shirt, 
and brown gloves with black pants answered. "Yup. We're the only ship 
within a five thousand light-year radius." 

"Alright, " the man in the raised chair added. He then uncrossed his 



legs, stomped down his foot, lightly put out his cigarette and then 
slammed his fists together. "That should be enough. Let's grab 
anything that looks salvageable." 


"You know. Captain," Hammer began, "I realize the deadline for paying 
back Master Gaignun is right around the corner, but don't you think 
this is a little risky? If the Feds find us out, we'd be lucky to get 
ten years . " 

The captain lowered his chair somewhat in response as he shot back, 
"That's _if_ they find out. You know the Feds aren't gonna patrol all 
the way out here in the middle of nowhere." 

"WellaClI just don't like the idea of feeding off the dead. I mean, 
what are we, space jackals? Vultures? Hyenas?" 

The captain kicked the back of Hammer's seat in annoyance. "Ya moron! 
What kinda metaphor is that? Don't be comparing us to extinct 
animals. You'll jinx us! We're recyclers dammit. 

Environmentally-f riendly space recyclers . " 

Tony then interjected, "Master Gaignun told us to stay away from any 
'side jobs, ' remember? He said it hurts the Foundation's image. I 
don't knowaC 1 " They were all interrupted by a slight beeping sound. 
"Oh-hoh! We got a wrecked ship here, three o'clock! Looks like a 
Ganymede-classaC 1 " 

"Nice work there, Tony. Good thing we were tapping the U.M.N. 
emergency channelaC 1 Come on, pull in close. Hurry!" 

Hammer shook his head and mumbled, "Yep, we're vultures." 

The captain popped his head over beside Hammer's seat and asked, 

"What was that?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The Elsa continued forward towards a feint light in the 
distance . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>As they neared their target. Hammer monitored a small screen. 
"Spectrum matches up perfectly. It's a geocrystal . "<p> 

"Alright!" the captain said happily, "Not bad. Let's start with that 
one ! " 

Tony noticed something approaching the ship and leaned forward to see 
it better. He then flinched back in shock as he realized it was a 
body. Though it was actually KOS-MOS. He turned to Hammer and 
shouted, "That's not a geocrystal you idiot! It's a corpse!" 

The captain retorted plainly, "WellaC 1 what ' d you expect? This is a 
battlefield. Ahh, it's no big deal. Don't bother wasting fuel. Just 
keep going and let it bounce off." 

"You're kidding right?! My dead grandma told me to be respectful of 
the dead. Sorry, but I don't want any bad karma. You do it. 

Captain . " 



"Ya morona€ 1 What? Is that your grandfather out there? Don't be 
ridiculous! Just shut up and keep moving." 

"Man, not again. Captain, this is so typical of you." 

They were all so busy with their argument they didn't notice KOS-MOS 
getting closer nor did they notice her twist her body so as to land 
on the ship. 

"Making us do all the dirty work!" 

They all then looked up as the "corpse" was lodge in the corners of 
one of the ship's large windows. 

"Ya moron!" the captain shouted in annoyance. "What the hell are you 
doing? I said bounce it off!" 

"Well don't look at me! It got stuck on its own. It's not my 
fault ! " 

"Whatever, just get rid of it." 

Hammer looked at the "body" in the window and said, rather creepily, 
"Heeeyyy, it's a girlaC 1 she might be cute, you know. Heh, 
hehaC 1 " 

"Heh, heh, my ass. You sicko. Who the hell cares how she looks?! 

She ' s dead ! " 

"Exactly!" Tony interjected. "Besides, she's facing the other way. 
It's a shame we can't meet face to faceaC 1 " 

KOS-MOS then turned to face them, thoroughly freaking the entire 
group out. She stood up on the glass, facing the group below. "Please 
open your communicat ions line. I need to speak with you. Frequency 
2020 . " 

Hammer shouted in fear. "Aaahhh! A talking corpse!" 

The captain retorted, trying and failing to sound calm, "Y-a€lya 
moron! Open your eyes! That ain't no corpse!" 

Tony sat, rubbing something between his hands in prayer. "This ain't 
happening, this ain't happeningaC 1 " 

"It's aaClRealian, or a cyborgaC 1 something like that." 

Hammer added, "B-but I've never heard of a Realian that can operate 
out in space? ! " 

"WellaOlit's probably a military robot or something. Just open the 
channel." As Hammer did that, the man cleared his throat. "Ahema€ 1 I 
am Captain Matthews of the tramp freighter Elsa. We received your SOS 
signal earlier. It happened to be range of our navigational path, so 
we rushed here to your rescueaC 1 " 

"Huh?! Rescue?!" Tony and Hammer shouted, causing Matthews to kick 
the back of Hammer's seat. 



"Soa€lis there anything we can do to assist you?" 

"What do you mean rescue? What about our side job?" Hammer 
whispered . 

"Relax, ya moron," Matthews answered, also in a whisper. "We're gonna 
grab what we can while taking care of this little rescue. With this 
mess, I bet there's no one left alive, anyway." 

"I will make this brief," KOS-MOS began, "I request that you gate 
jump to Second Miltia immediately." 

"Say what?! Ohh, yeah, keep dreaming, sweetheart! We can't leave yet, 
we still got work to do. And besides. Second Miltia? Have you any 
idea how much it would cost to travel that far?" 

"There is no need for concern. We will cover all U.M.N. gate fees 
incurred . " 

"You expect us to believe that? Even if that were true, we've got 
other business to attend to right now. We don't have that kind of 
time . " 

"My time is limited as well. Failure to comply will result in the 
destruction of this window." 

"Go ahead, give it a try! The Elsa's forward windows can withstand 
direct hits from debris as big as six millimeters." 

KOS-MOS stood up as he spoke, magnetizing her boots to the glass, and 
then reared back her fist, charging it. 

"Punch from a girlie like you wouldn't even dent-!" He stopped as 
KOS-MOS' fist slammed into the window and left a large spider web 
crack in it . 

"One more strike, and this window will shatter. It appears that none 
of you are wearing space suits. Keep in mind that I am making this 
proposal with goodwill. I could just as easily toss you out into 
space and take over this ship." 

Everyone inside was trembling greatly at her threat and 
proclamation . 

KOS-MOS raised her hand again. 

Matthews threw up his hand and screamed. "Daaahhh! Okay, okay! We'll 
do it, we'll do ita€l don't be so rash." 

"Had you accommodated me from the outset, we would have saved one 
minute, forty-five seconds. I am coming onboard now. Please open the 
cargo bay door." 

As she spoke, Matthews had his hand behind his back waving it at 
Tony. "Aha€ 1 right . " 

"One more thingaO 1 " 


"W-a€luh, what?" 



Tony then reached down for the accelerator. 

"Do not accelerate in an attempt to knock me off. If you do so, I 
will destroy the engine, and the entire ship with it." 

Hammer nodded his head snidely. "She's got us reada€ 1 " 

"Shut up!" Matthews groaned. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>KOS-MOS jumped down off the main window down towards the large 
cargo door on one side. She spun momentarily through space before her 
pod flew towards her. She grabbed it and then rode it down towards 
the door. However, as she neared the door, she picked up static on 
the channel the Elsa was using, and so stopped on the side, 
recognizing the main signal. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Inside, Hammer looked at Matthews. "Hey, Captain. I've got 
someone on the open channel. "<p> 

"What? Who?" 

"Dunno, hold on a sec." A screen then popped up, both on the Elsa's 
main monitor and KOS-MOS ' vision. It showed the inside of Shion and 
Allen's escape pod. 

"a€ 1 ella€ 1 ana€ 1 yoa€ 1 heaa€ 1 e? . . . " 

"Do what?" Matthews grumbled. 

The signal cleared and showed Shion and Allen inside. Allen was 
clearly distraught. 

"Hello, can you hear me?" Shion asked. 

"Uhh, yeahaC 1 " Matthews answered. 

"Oh, thank god!" Allen exclaimed. 

"Oh Allen, sit down!" 

"S-sorry, Chief." 

"Listen, do you have room to take us onto your ship?" 

Matthews raised an eyebrow. "WellaClnot really. We just got some 
crazy robo-lady asking the same thing. And she wants us to go to 
Second Miltia. So we ain't got room." 

"That's it! That's where we need to go too!" 

"Sit, Allen ! a€ 1 hold on. Did you say robot lady?" 

Matthews nodded. "Basically." 

KOS-MOS then appeared in the feed on a new channel. "Shion. It is 
good to see that you are still alive." 



"KOS-MOS ! Where are you exactly?!" 


"I am in the process of commandeering this civilian vessel for 
transport . " 

"Then come and get us!" 

"Negative. I have received express orders to head to Second Miltia. 
You were not included in those orders. There is a ninety-six percent 
probability of a Federation rescue vessel appearing in the next 
fifteen hours." 

"Hold it!" Alister interrupted. "Fifteen hours!? Are you kidding?! 
Nevermind that you just told your friggin' design to suck it but the 
three of us will run out of power long before then!" 

Shion flinched lightly at Alister 's words, evidently not used to 
being around soldiers like him. 

"I apologize. However, you were never included in any of my 
directives. As a result, your fate is inconsequential." 

Alister just grumbled as Shion glared at KOS-MOS. "Alright KOS-MOS, 
that's it! Either you maneuver and help us onto that ship or I will 
pop the hatch!" Shion moved her hand over to the lever that controls 
the hatch for the escape pod. 

"Wait! What?!" Allen shouted. 

"Based on the movements in your facial muscles, " KOS-MOS began, 
"there is an eighty-three percent probability you will not open the 
hatch . " 

"Alright then Ice Queen, " Alister interrupted, then grabbing the pod 
with his Gelgoog. "You bring us into that ship or I crush this pod 
and them with it. And don't try to psychoanalyze me, I'm certifiably 
insane, I kill people for a living and two more civilians-!" 

"Hey!" Cherenkov shouted. 

"Sorry, two more civilians and an asshole aren't going to make any 
difference . " 

KOS-MOS stood stoically with her pod and then spoke to Matthews. 
"Allow them entry as well." 

Matthews just sighed. "This day just keeps gettin' better." 

"I'm sorry, but I cannot allow them to delay my mission." 

"Wait, what?!" Matthews shouted. He then turned as the bridge's main 
door close. "Hey! Hey, Ziggy!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The large, hexagon-shaped hatch door opened as the escape pod 
KOS-MOS, Alister, John, Salcito, Murasaki and Homura entered the 
ship . <p> 



As they set down KOS-MOS turned suddenly when a figure charged at her 
through the darkness. 


KOS-MOS turned and through a punch, the figure slapping her hand away 
and kicking at her. 

The near weightless environment caused her to fly up and into the 
rafters from the blow. She looked down, up from the position she was 
standing, and activated her blade arm and charged the figure. 

A curved sword popped out of its left arm and the two engaged in a 
momentary blade dual in the air. 

"KOS-MOS!" Shion shouted from the pod. 

KOS-MOS landed on the railing nearby and activated her gun, a missile 
launcher appearing in the figure's arms. 

"Whoa, whoa!" Alister shouted, his Gelgoog grabbing them both in a 
hand. "That's enough you two!" 

KOS-MOS and the figure looked at him puzzled. 

Alister finally got a good look and realized the figure was an older 
man with slicked back blonde hair, three mechanical limbs and one 
partly mechanical limb. He looked at Alister annoyed. "You are 
delaying my mission, which is to return to the Kukai 
Foundation . " 

"Sorry pal, but none of us are going where we want because this is 
all one big mess! So for now the least you two gladiators can do is 
to not blow a hole in the ship with your miniature droid 
deathmatch ! " 

The man frowned and KOS-MOS nodded after a moment's pause, 
deactivating her blade. 

Shion and Allen finally decided to jump out of their escape pod as 
Shion ran over to KOS-MOS disgruntled. "What is WITH you?!" 

KOS-MOS turned to Shion. "I have new orders from headquarters. Those 
orders are tantamount." 

Shion just sighed. "I don't know what's gotten in to you but I hope 
we can figure it out when we get to Second Miltia." 

"I apologize," the man interrupted, "but we will head to the Kukai 
Foundation first." 

"Hold on, hold on," Allen began, trying to diffuse the situation. 
"They're in the same area, so we can do botha€ 1 right ? " 

The man and KOS-MOS looked at each other for a moment. 

"He's right you know," Alister remarked. "I had enough time sitting 
on my ass waiting for you guys to wake up to look into this 'U.M.N.' 
thing you keep talking about. Seems this Kukai Foundation orbits that 
Second Miltia place. Why don't we all head there and kill each other 
later? " 



"I accept that proposal," KOS-MOS answered. 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Er, which part?" 

She ignored him and went to the bridge. 

"That's cool. Just walk away." He sighed as John and the others 
exited their mechs and walked over. 

"So, " John began, "shall we go to the bridge and figure out where we 
are ? " 


Alister shrugged. "You know, at this point I don't care. We just 
discovered a new entire civilization and then got blown up by giant 
alien fish. And then some weird creepy robot that looks like my dead 
sister pops up out of nowhere. Frankly I'm ready for this day to just 
fuckin ' end . " 
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><p>The group, along with their cyborg friend, made their way up to 
the bridge. <p> 

Matthews watched them enter and sighed. "Sorry about Ziggy, he's a 
littlea€ 1 testy . We picked him up along the way and that's part of 
what made us so damn late. And then you guys showed up." 

Alister sneered. "Sorry about our safety putting you out." 

"Oh shut up you!" 

Alister and Matthews looked at each other momentarily before Alister 
sighed in annoyance. "So this thing's called the Elsa?" 

"'Ey, 'ey, _she_ is not a _thing_! " 

Alister sighed. '_Greata€ 1 he ' s one of _those_._' "Yeah, sure, 
whatever. So I assume we're all going to this Second Miltia 
place? " 

"After-" Ziggy began but a hand over the mouth from Alister silenced 
him . 

"Do _not_ test me Sparky!" 

"a€ 1 Sparky? " 

Shion then walked up to Matthews uncomfortably. 

"Uma€ 1 wea€ 1 " 

Matthews stuck out his hand and introduced himself. 

Shion shook his hand and answered, "My name is Shion Uzuki, and I'm 
from Vector Industries First R&D Division." She then turned to Allen 
and introduced him. "We do apologize for all the trouble our errant 
KOS-MOS may have caused you." 

"I don't," Alister said plainly. "It helped save our asses from a one 
way trip to the morgue. Or, whatever counts as a morgue to you 
weirdos . " 



Matthews looked at Alister disgruntled. "And what's that s 'posed to 
mean? You look pretty weird in that outfit of yours. Same with those 
two giants over there," pointing to John and Salcito. 

Alister laughed sarcast ically . "What _isn't _it supposed to mean?! 
Artificial humans! Giant killer spacefish! Blocks of gold that kill 
people! This is the closest damn thing to weird I've ever seen and 
I've seen a Hunter up close!" 

"Waita€ 1 whaa€ 1 " Matthews responded. 

Shion stepped between the two. "Please forgive him. He's actually 
from an entirely new galactic government on the other side of the 
Rim. " 

"Waita€ 1 seriously ? I thought it was uninhabited." 

Alister sighed. "We thought the same thing. Learn something new every 
day I guess." 

Matthews shrugged. "Right, right." Matthews then turned as someone 
else walked onto the bridge. 

A young man with dark skin, short silver hair, green eyes and wearing 
a black suit with blue lines on it with white shorts, an orange vest, 
orange wristbands. 

Matthews laughed. "So Chaos, finally decided to join the group 
eh?" 

Chaos stretched as he walked into the room. 

KOS-MOS looked at him puzzled for a moment and ran through video of 
his entry several times, the doors seeming to never move before or 
after he walked in. 

"Well, who could sleep with all this noise going on? I decided to 
take a look, it seems we've acquired even more guests." 

Matthews sighed in annoyance. "Yup, and guess what, a few of them are 
actually outsiders from beyond the Rim." 

"Is that so?" Chaos turned to look at Alister and the others, 
standing there for a moment and then looking at Shion 's 
group . 

Alister lightly jabbed Salcito 's elbow and then asked through the 
short range suit communicators , "Doesn't that guy give you the 
creeps ? " 

Salcito just shrugged. 

Chaos walked up to Shion and nodded. "It's good to have some fresh 
faces around here. It can get kind of lonely with just the same 
people all the time." 

Then Tony walked up and put an arm around Shion 's shoulders. "Yup, 
especially when said people are a bunch of dudes. Name's Tony by the 
way . " 



Shion looked at him lightly puzzled and shook his hand. "Uha€lhi, 

Tony . " 

Allen grumbled but it was Alister who pushed Tony away. "Okay, that's 
enough. I didn't spend two hours with this scientist girl here stuck 
to my side keeping her safe from crazy space Goblins to have you go 
and put the moves on her Casanova." 

"Oh really?" Shion asked angrily. "Weren't you about to turn us into 
space dust a moment ago?" 

Alister shrugged. "I lied." 

KOS-MOS was almost taken aback. "That is impossible. I am 
preprogrammed with a wide set of functions to easily detect any sort 
of deception." 

Hammer nodded. "She's right. She figured us out in a 
millisecond . " 

Alister looked at Hammer incredulously. "That's because you're a 
bunch of part scavengers. You're all nothing but two-bit space 
salesman who sell old chunks of scrap. Of course. I'll keep most of 
those comments to myself since you did just save our 
asses . " 

Matthews smiled sarcast ically . "Heh, why thank you for your 
magnanimity . " 

"Wow, you speak big words, " Alister said in a poor Asian 
accent . 

"Okay, do you _want_ me to throw you out into space?!" 

John looked at Matthews plainly as he walked up to him. 

Matthews backed up from the giant, to whom Matthews barely reached 
the shoulders . 

John looked down at Matthews imposingly and said plainly, "Try 

it . " 

Matthews shook his head swiftly and said in a high-pitched voice, "No 
thanks . " 

"Good. " 

Matthews let out a sigh of relief as John walked away, flopping back 
into his chair. "This sucks." 

Shion sighed and then turned to KOS-MOS. "Hey, KOS-MOS, what exactly 
were those orders from headquarters anyway?" 

KOS-MOS turned to Matthews, completely ignoring Shion. "Captain 
Matthews, may I use the maintenance lab, next to the hangar?" 

"Just a second KOS-MOSa€ 1 " 

Matthews responded plainly, "Yeah, sure. What for?" 



Shion tried and failed to get her attention again as KOS-MOS 
answered, "Due to the limits of my test-type condenser, my energy 
reserves are almost depleted." 

Alister, feeling annoyed at that point, lightly tapped KOS-MOS' head 
and remarked, "Then why not go into power-save mode ya big 
dummy ? " 

"My power-save mode would only last another three hours, twenty-six 
minutes and five seconds, and would reduce my overall combat 
capabilities by forty-five percent." 

"Hey!" Shion shouted, "What is wrong with you?! Answer me 
KOS-MOS ! " 

Matthews looked at KOS-MOS and asked, "So, you'll cover the bill, 
right ? " 

"Yes, " she answered. 

Shion tried once more to get her attention but was interrupted. 
"Shion. " 


" Y-yes ? " 


"My sensors appear to be malfunctioning. Please adjust them before we 
disembark at our destination." 

"Whaa€ 1 ? Why should Ia€l?" 

"Please, Shion. This is part of your job, is it not?" 

Alister shrugged. "Lady's got a point." 

Shion glared and then turned to KOS-MOS as the latter left the room 
and then sighed heavily. She then turned to Matthews resigned. "I'm 
terribly sorry. The girl is just so stubborn. I do apologize for all 
the trouble she's causing." 

"It's alright," Chaos added, "I'm actually enjoying it. It's much 
livelier with everyone here." 

"Yeah, as I was saying," Tony remarked, "It's always nice to have 
some more women around here." 

Alister twitched an eyebrow and then snapped his fingers. 

"Hey! Put me down you goliath!" Tony shouted as John had him flung 
over his shoulder, proceeding to throw him out the door. "Ooph!" 

The door shut and Tony was then stuck outside the bridge. 

Matthews shook his head. "Well, nevermind her. At least she's a real 
girl. The other one's not even human, she's battle weaponry." 

"You think so, huh?" Chaos asked. "She seems like an ordinary girl to 


Alister ran a hand through his hair as he finally removed his helmet. 



"Yeah, sure. Until she transforms her arm into a sword or a gun and 
bisects a giant alien cockroach." 

"Do _you_ really have any room to talk Mr. Lightning Bolt?" Shion 
accused . 

"Ah, wella€ 1 that ' sa€ 1 dammit . " 

"Captain," Cherenkov said as he approached Matthews. "Any chance of 
stopping at Senir?" 

Matthews thought for a moment. "Hm, that's enroute to the 
columnaC 1 three or so days from Atalya. If that's your destination 
sure, I can do that." 

"I see. And the feeaCl?" 

"Today just ain't my dayaC 1 and getting greedy now won't do me any 
good. I'll just put it on the tab." 

"I appreciate it." 

"Ah, don't mention it. You're a marine. Let's just chalk it up to my 
bit of charity for the corps." 

Everyone froze as a yellow Gnosis suddenly landed on the window. 

It then proceeded to walk straight through the window and into the 
bridge . 

Hammer walked back fearfully. "G, G, Gn, Gno, GnoaC 1 " 

"Gnosis!" Shion shouted. 

"Ah, dammit!" Alister shouted. "I thought we shook these bastards 
off!" He pulled out his rifle and aimed it at the beast. 

"I knew it!" Allen remarked. "A few of them are still lurking 
around ! " 

"Ah, it's cornin' in!" Tony shouted. 

"Son of a bitch!" Cherenkov shouted, aiming his pistol and firing two 
shots. All those did were pass through it and then ricochet through 
the bridge, everyone ducking to evade the stray rounds. 

The creature jumped down and grabbed the gaping Cherenkov by the head 
and hoisted him into the air, beginning to turn him into 
crystal . 

"Chaos!" Matthews ordered. 

Chaos responded instantly, without a word. He walked up to the 
monster . 

"Chaos!" Shion shouted. 

Chaos turned to her with a smile. "It's okay." 


The creature raised a hand to strike him. 



Chaos turned and raised his own hand to it, stopping it cold. 
Everyone looked on in shock as Chaos just smiled at the beast and 
then touched its palm, causing it to dissipate. 

Cherenkov fell to the floor gasping. 

Alister nearly dropped his rifle. "OooaC 1 kayaC 1 what did he just 
do?" 


Matthews nodded to Chaos. "Well, that's how he helps us out. He looks 
out for us. And that's what I mean." 

"Looks out for you?" Shion asked surprised. "I've never heard of a 
human who can defeat Gnosis." 


Chaos walked up to her. "There are those who draw well, and those who 
run fast. Hammer's navigational skills are top-notch, and his 
knowledge of the net is vast. Tony's helmsmanship skills are 
unrivaled. No one even comes closeaC 1 or so he claims. The 
CaptainaC 1 well . No one holds a greater amount of debt than he 
does . " 


Matthews nodded. "Ahh, yesaClhey, wait a second!" 

"I believe everyone has at least one skill they excel in over all 
others. It's something that defines who they are." 

Alister smirked. "You mean like my devilishly handsome 
looks ? " 


"AhhaC 1 I supposeaC 1 but , Shion, what is it that defines you?" 

Shion widened her eyes, not expecting to be picked out. 

"WellaC 1 Ia€ 1 " 

"It's the same for me too. It's just something that I can do." 

Tony nodded. "Yup, that's all there is to it." 

Shion nodded. "I see, it sort of makes sense when you put it that 
way . " 

Hammer agreed, "Yup, that's all it is." 

Alister gaped. "That's allaClwhat tha€ 1 !? How can you guys be 
convinced by _that_? ! That was a giant walking Gargoyle, 
thing ! " 

"Actually it's called a Golem." 

"Wait, a what?" 

Hammer nodded. "The Federation keeps a database on all of the known 
Gnosis types so the marines know how to handle them. That specific 
one is called a Golem." 


"OhaClwell excuuse me. 


Chaos then turned to Matthews. "We better get going before she throws 



US off the ship. The girl seems to be a stickler for schedules and 
all . " 

Matthews sighed heavily. "Man, oh mana€ 1 so much for my grandiose 
plans. After this job I was supposed to pay off my debts, then head 
to Keltia to see the Seraphim Sisters live in concerta€ 1 " 

Tony chuckled. "Ah, you owe Master Gaignun too much. You'll never pay 
it all off. And man, the Seraphim Sisters again? You're really hot 
for them aren't you?" 

Hammer then remarked, "Captain, you don't actually have to go all the 
way out to Keltia. Why don't you just connect to the U.M.N. and watch 
it later?" 

"Ya moron!" Matthews shouted, Alister noted that seemed to be his 
catchphrase, "Getting a visual feed is nothing compared to immersing 
yourself in the real thing. There's a world of difference between the 
two . " 

"Heeyyy, " Alister commented, "something we can actually agree 


"Oh, and how's that outsider?" 

"Because, there's a similar band on my home planet. Well, the planet 
my folks are from, Nirn, never been there myself, and they made a 
short tour around UNSC space a couple years back and I got the chance 
to see'em live. Just couldn't stand only watchin' vids after that. 
Buta€ 1 whaddya gonna do, the Covies ain't gonna 
kill ' emselves . " 


"Covies ? " 


"Yeah, that's the name of the group we fight against in the UNSC. An 
interracial alien conglomeration who have it in their malformed 
skulls that humans need to be wiped off the face of the galaxy. 
Honestly, I'm surprised you guys haven't encountered them yet. Though 
I suppose with those Gnosis things lurking about even the Covenant 
isn't dumb enough to come here." 

"You sound so enthusiastic about partnering with GFG, " Hammer 
mocked . 


"Well, I'm just a point ' n ' shoot kinda guy. As in, you point, I shoot. 
S ' not my job to think about why I'm shootin', just that I am." 

"You know, that's somehow extremely thought-provoking and incredibly 
stupid at the same time." 


Alister put his hand on Hammer's head with an angry grin. "Want me to 
make you fit your name. Hammer? I'm sure I can find a few rough nails 
around here." 


"Oh no, oh no ! I'm okay, I'm okay!" 
"Uhm, excuse me." 


"Hm?" Alister mumbled. 



A young girl in a short black dress with pink hair tied in twintails 
and amber eyes walked up to him. He shook his head from 
double-vision. The girl looked just like Kirsch. He sighed. "Geez, 
how many ghosts am I gunna see today?" 

The girl tilted her head puzzled. "I'm not a ghost." 

Alister waved a hand. "Not what I meant. So, who are you 
anyway? " 

"I'm MOMO . " 

"M-MOMO? That's a verya€ 1 unique name." 

"Anyway, I wanted to apologize for Ziggy. He's a little impatient. He 
was actually sent by my mommy to rescue me." 

"Rescue you?" 

"Yes, Ziggy answered. "My full name is actually Ziggurat 8. I was 
sent by Juli Mizrahi of the Second Miltian council to rescue MOMO 
from a U-Tic facility and return her to the Kukai 
Foundation . " 

Alister put up a hand. "Okay, slow down old timer. You just used 
about five different names that sound like gobbledygook to me." 

MOMO giggled. "It's alright, I can explain. What didn't you 
understand? " 

"Hmm, yes." 

"OhaOlokay. Well, Ziggurat is a line of mass production cyborgs that 
was used by the Fifth Jerusalem government but was put out of 
production fifty years ago." 

Alister raised an eyebrow. 

MOMO giggled again. "Fifth Jerusalem is the name of the planet that 
acts as the main governing body for the Galactic Federation 
Government. Also, Juli Mizrahi is my mommy, she's in the Second 
Miltian Council, the governing body on the planet of Second Miltia. 
U-Tic is an organization I don't have much information on. But 
they're bad people. The Kukai Foundation is an organization that has 
a lot of responsibilities but works with Vector." 

Alister just sighed. "Are you like a walking encyclopedia or 
something kid?" 

"No, silly. I'm a lOO-series Observational Realian." 

"I'm just going to pretend I know what that 
means . " 

"Okay . " 

Matthews sighed. "Okay, I think that's enough. How about Tony takes 
us outta this dump before Cosmos or whatever spaces our 
asses ? " 



"Okay, roger that, " Tony responded as he made his way to the 
helm . 


Chaos nodded. "Well then. I'll take Shion and the others to their 
rooms . " 

Shion bowed. "That's very kind of you." 

"Alright," Matthews began as he sat down, "You do that." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The Elsa sped up as a slip-space portal opened and the ship 
jumped inside. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere, in a dark room a single man with short white hair, 
bangs on one side framing his face, fair skin and red eyes who wore a 
black suit sat in an expensive looking office. A figure in front of 
him wearing a long, red, hooded cloak then began 
speaking . <p> 

"Master Wilhelm. I have a report from KOS-MOS. Shion Uzuki and Allen 
Ridgeley have both joined up with KOS-MOS." 

Wilhelm nodded in understanding. "I see." 

"This is fortunate, especially since there's an unidentified ship 
closing in on the battlefield." 

"And if the ship were to threaten the girl, KOS-MOS would protect 
heraOlis that not right?" 

"Yes. That would be the prime directive." 

"Either way, it was a wise decision to pull back KOS-MOS. There's no 
need for us to continue serving them, or the Eederation, any longer. 
Besides, the data for the Rhine Maiden is now complete. All phenomena 
are moving forward as specified by this Compass of Order. As for the 
resta€ 1 gather the necessary factors and wait for the one to 
awakenaO 1 after all, the Harbinger requires a source." 

"As you wish. Master Wilhelm." 

Wilhelm then looked back at the ornate, compass-like object on his 
desk. "The next cycle is only moments away." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere in the galaxy, a blue, Earth-like planet was being 
enveloped in a bright blue light. Portions of its surface began to 
vanish, pillars of light shooting out into space. As more of its 
surface eroded away, the planet became a large ball of light, 
expanding outward more and more before shrinking and then bursting 
out in an explosion of light, shooting bursts of energy off in every 
direction. The light then suddenly vanished and no trace of the 
planet was left.<p> 

Moments later the video the destruction of the planet was being 



played on close, showing a large room with red and grey walls, men in 
black and purple military uniforms with what resembled gas masks 
sitting in several of the seats scattered around. 

A woman stood in front of the monitor where the planet's destruction 
was being shown. She had dark skin, short, bleach-blonde hair, blue 
eyes and wore a long, black dress with red and white markings on it, 
a black choker around her neck with a cross-shaped object on it, and 
simple white gloves. 

A voice then said, "What's one and a half billion people to usa€ 1 " 

The owner of the voice, Margulis, walked up to her. 

"They're innocents!" she argued. "Surely they deserve more 
respect ! " 

"Respect? For what? Save your philanthropy for someone that cares. 

The experiment may have been a failure, but I've taken steps to 
recover the Emulator. If the need arises, I'm not against using the 
Original, either. All we have to do is repeat the process until we 
get results. Is this all too much for your conscience to bear, 
Pellegri? In that case, feel free to reveal everything and wait for 
your death sentence." 

"What about you? ! " 

"Me, tried in a court of ignoble commoners? Don't make me laugh. We 
are the ones who determine life or death. But, waita€ 1 Pellegri , are 
you telling me that you've forgotten everything we've been striving 
for these past fourteen years?" 

Pellegri lowered her head solemnly. 

One of the soldiers then spoke to Margulis. 

"What?" he asked annoyed. 

"A message from Lieutenant Commander Vanderkam, sole survivor of the 
vanguard force. The unit was decimated, the Zohar Emulator, 
unsecured . " 

"Where's the Zohar now?" 

"Location unknown. Possibly seized by the Gnosis." 

"I see. Notify the 474th Spec Ops fleet. We may need to implement 
Plan 31. Oh, and inform those fouraC 1 contractors , that they'll be 
getting sent in as well. Have them standby in the specified 
coordinates and wait for further orders." 

"Yes, sir!" 

"SoaClyou're finally going to send us, are you?" 

Margulis turned and watched as a child with long silver hair and 
silver eyes walked up to him. 

"So, Malos, you're awake." 

"Of course I am. Eather is still absent right now. So someone has to 



take command of you fleshlings while he's busy. 


"Watch your tongue, you may be _his_ child of sorts, but you are 
still my subordinate. Males." 

"Hah! I would never call a human like you master or anything, if 
that's what you're expecting, Margulis." 

Margulis narrowed his eyes. The boy was getting on his nerves. 

"The only reason I merely give you the time of day is because Father 
thinks it would be advantageous to work with you." 

"Alright you little-!" 

"I think that's enough, commander." 

Margulis turned to see the pilot of the Wing Zero, Galdin Truence, 
walking up to him. He was a young man with spiky red hair and two 
different colored eyes, one green and one gold. "Galdin, you finally 
returned from your mission to the Rim. Tell me, did you discover 
anything useful or did you just get beat?" 

"Ouch commander, that hurts. So I see the tinker-toy's kid woke 


Males glared angrily. "Watch your mouth fleshling! Do not insult 
Father ! " 

Galdin just chuckled. "Sorry kiddo, didn't mean to insult 
tank-man . " 

"Why you- ! " 

"Enough ! " 

Both turned as Zellex walked into the room. Outside of his suit, 
Zellex could be seen to have blonde, wavy hair that was combed back, 
and blue eyes. He looked at both Galdin and Males annoyed. "I've had 
enough dealing with the UNSC's grunts. I don't have time for you 
fools . " 

"Hmph, " Males grunted. 

Zellex turned to Males. "I especially mean you Males. He may have 
made you but he put you under my command. So I expect you to give me 
the respect of that position. After all, even your advanced armor 
won't stand under a direct blow from me." 

Males just moaned. "Fine. But only because it's an order from 
Father . " 

Galdin stretched. "Gooda€lnow that that's outta the waya€ 1 can I take 
a nap now?" 

"No," Zellex said plainly. "Go bring Marianna to the ship. We will be 
heading out with her. Males, both her Freedom and your Duel are ready 
to use, so get ready to test them." 

"Hah," Males huffed, "I can perfectly interface with any machine I 



touch. I don't need you to lecture me, cyborg." 


Zellex narrowed his eyes. "Good enough. Everyone, move out!" He spun 
around and left. 

Margulis sighed as the three of them left the room. "I do not 
understand why his Eminence has decided to ally with those 
_things_. " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back at the debris field from the Vector fleet, a new sub-space 
bridge opened as a massive, spire-shaped, red dreadnought crawled out 
from the portal. It had two large sections resembling wings orbiting 
near the back of the vessel. <p> 

At the back of the ship, on the bridge, a large group of people stood 
as they looked over the area. 

Many were authentic 100-Series Observational Realians, which Kirsch 
had been impersonating. 

There were three people that were not Realians however. 

One was a young woman with shoulder-length blonde hair that was 
braided, blue eyes and who wore a blue and white beret, matching 
blouse that just reached her naval with elbow-length sleeves and that 
was attached by straps to her white shorts over dark grey stockings 
and thigh-high boots. 

Another was a young woman with fair skin, waist length purple hair, 
matching purple eyes and who wore a sleeveless, purple and white 
dress with slits going up to her waist with a dark grey skirt 
underneath, a transparent, embroidered section that held the dress on 
her shoulders and revealed some of her cleavage along with 
elbow-length arm warmers and knee-length black boots. 

Lastly was a boy who appeared about fifteen with short, messy red 
hair and blue eyes who wore a white and purple shirt under a long 
black coat with gold cuffs, green pants with undone zippers on his 
knees and short blue boots. The boy looked around thoughtfully at the 
destruction ahead of the ship. Putting a hand on his chin he looked 
around. "Alright, Mary, Shelley, let's take a look around the area. 
Gotta find that last Emulator." 

The purple-haired woman nodded and said evenly, "Yes, Little 
Master . " 

The blonde saluted comically and responded in a heavy southern 
accent, "You got it Little Master." 

After a few more moments one of the Realians turned to the boy and 
shouted, "We have an unknown Gate Out ahead of us ! " 

"What?!" he shouted and then looked ahead. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Multiple Slip-Space Portals opened as a small fleet of crescent 
shaped ships appeared in the area.<p> 



><p>The boy just smirked. "I see. So U-TIC was headed here after all. 
Alright! Everyone, battle stations, time to put on a show."<p> 

"Yes, sir!" 

He then turned around to look at someone standing in the corner of 
the room. "Alright Clair, your turn to sortie." 

Clair, a young woman with long, rose-colored hair and pale-aqua eyes 
wearing a white coat with a red cape, short brown skirt, knee-high 
boots with shin guards, and blue, fingerless gloves, looked at him 
sternly and nodded. "Right, Jr." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Clair, Mary, and Jr. entered the large ship's hangar out of a 
bullet-shaped tram and walked up towards a group of A.M.W.S. 
units . <p> 

Clair walked over to a large pink A.M.W.S. with a folding, purple, 
bird-like backpack, white spikes on its shoulders, and a wide, 
V-shaped, yellow crest on its head. After activating the machine, 
Clair turned and used the ship's catapult, announcing, "Clair Faron, 
Justice Gundam, launching." 

Jr. entered the catapult as well in a blue A.M. W. S . -like machine with 
two large machine guns on its arm and two antennae on its head. A 
soldier sat in the secondary seat with him and Jr. smirked as he 
launched. "Jr., E.S. Asher, launching!" 

Mary also launched in a Huckebein Mk-II. 
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><p>Multiple A.M.W.S. launched from the U-TIC ships, one in 
particular was white and dark blue, with large, blue and navy-blue 
wings on its back.<p> 

Jr. smirked as the two groups, his side also launching multiple 
A.M.W.S., prepared for battle. "Shelley! You've got control of the 
Durandal ! Take out as many U-TIC ships as you can, but leave one 
standing so we can get a little info on it." 

"Understood Little Master. Pardon me, but I'm getting a launch 
request from the A.M.W.S. head technician." 

"Haruka? Hm, let'er go." 

"Yes, sir." 

One last machine launched from the Durandal, its pilot announcing, 
"Haruka, Akatsuki Corleone, launching." 

An almost all-blue machine with a wide crest on its head and a 
backpack filled with multiple, self-guided, mobile cannons 
launched . 



The U-TIC A.M.W.S., which were comprised of Stoles and Geras, began 
assorting into groups as Jr. and his group approached. 

"Alright, fan-out everyone! We gotta take down those ships!" Jr. 
approached a group of Geras with his Asher, several Huckebeins with 
him. He smirked and raised the Asher's dual machine guns and began 
unloading a hailstorm of bullets at the U-TIG A.M.W.S. 

Many of the A.M.W.S. exploded as the bullets hit them. 

One of the Geras tried to hit him but Glair sliced it in half. 

Jr. smirked and then turned to approach one of the nearby ships. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Glair also did the same and neared one of the ships, shooting out 
two Stoles that tried to flank her.<p> 

Several Huckebeins flared out ahead of her and engaged several 
Stoles . 

Glair continued firing at some of the Stoles. 

Another one came from the side. 

Glair narrowed her eyes and her Justice reached up for its left 
shoulder as white spikes on its shoulders split out into an arch 
shape. Grabbing it, the arch was then covered in beam energy, taking 
on a boomerang shape. She hurled it at the Stole and sliced the 
incoming Stole in two. 

She collected the boomerang and then charged further at the 
ship . 

After another Stole fell, a new Stole, brown rather than green, 
deployed from the ship and charged at her. 

It slashed at her and she dodged to the side, and then spun with one 
of her beam sabers. 

The Stole blocked the strike and attempted to thrust at her. 

Glair smacked it sword out to the side, causing it to overextend, and 
then ran it through, causing it to explode. 

Inside her A.M.W.S. Glair radioed the Durandal . "I've cleared a 
path . " 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>"Understood, " Shelley responded as the massive ship turned to 
face the U-TIG ship and then fired a barrage of powerful, blue 
missiles that flew at the ship and destroyed it completely . <p> 
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><p>Glair and her squad flew away from the ship as its debris spread 
out in a great distance. <p> 



><p>Jr. finished off a Cera with a ring around its body, causing the 
remaining Ceras in the area to attempt a retreat to the U-TIC ship 
above them. Jr. smirked. "Alright Shelley, they're not fightin' 
anymore . "<p> 

Again, a barrage of missiles fired from the Durandal out to the U-TIC 
ship, destroying it. 

Jr.'s crew continued this pattern for several minutes, taking out 
multiple enemies in a grouping around a ship before a lead A.M.W.S. 
launched and then destroyed it as well, causing the other A.M.W.S. to 
retreat, giving the Durandal and unfettered aim to the 
ship . 

However, once the fleet was reduced to just two ships, one of Jr.'s 
squads suddenly went dark in a moment . 

"Wait, what?!" Jr. shouted. "What's that?!" 

He turned as the strange U-TIC A.M.W.S. appeared. 

"Crap, where's that thing been?!" Jr. shouted. 

The machine charged as an emotionless female voice announced, 
"Marianna, Freedom, engaging targets." Its wings then flared out in a 
brilliant display as two long, gray cannons came over its shoulders. 
Massive amounts of energy began to converge at the ends. 

"No! U.M.N. Transfer cannons! Evade!" 

Soon two massive beams of energy, red surrounded in white, shot from 
the cannons, eliminating multiple A.M.W.S. 

"Dammit, what _is_ that thing?" 

Clair got into a ready position as she answered, "I can't say. But 
keeping a safe distance to dodge is 
advisable . " 

" YeahaC 1 crap . " 

Marianna turned towards Jr. and charged, firing her beam rifle at 
him . 

Jr. grit his teeth and dodged to the side, firing a volley of shots 
at her. 

Marianna raised her shield to block and then back-flipped, dodging 
Haruka ' s slash at her. 

Haruka turned and fired shots at Marianna. 

The Gundam pilot raised her shield and effortlessly blocked the shots 
before returning fire. 

Haruka spun to the side and the beam cannons on her back launched. 
Smirking, she announced, "Dragoons, launch!" 



The seven blue cannons then soared at Marianna. 


Marianna stared at them for a moment before deftly dodging side to 
side, weaving through the flurry. 

Haruka came in from the side and tried to slash at her but Marianna 
spun to the side and kicked the Corleone in the back before blocking 
a shot from one of her dragoons and then spun in one fluid motion to 
ram the end of her shield forward as Clair tried to slice at 
her . 

Their weapons clashed and knocked the two back. 

As Marianna uncontrollably flew from the collision, Jr. tried to ram 
her with the spikes on the end of his rifles. 

Marianna reacted instantly, placing a hand on the Asher's head and 
pole-vaulting over it and then rear-kicking it at the 
Justice . 

"CrapaCl" Jr. moaned. "Who is she?" 

The Freedom turned to the three other A.M.W.S. before readying its 
cannons once again. 

Jr. grit his teeth before dashing to the side. 

Haruka ' s dragoons rushed to surround Marianna as the cannons on the 
back of the Justice flipped up before the back-pack unfolded and flew 
off from the Justice. 

Marianna winced as she was shot from all sides. Her heavy cannons 
aimed to the sides, two large grey cannons unfolded on the Freedom's 
hips as she aimed the Freedom's rifle behind her, all weapons firing 
at once . 

The Justice's backpack was destroyed along with several of the 
Corleone ' s dragoons. However, the yellow energy blasts from the 
Freedom's railguns on its hips hit the Corleone and severed its arms 
completely and damaged the torso. 

The Asher, Marianna had noticed, was gone. She then looked up in 
horror as Jr. was positioned above her, his Asher's machine guns 
replaced with a single, large, long cannon on its right arm. The 
massive cannon fired a beam of energy down at the Freedom. 

Marianna attempted to dodge but the Freedom's left wing was destroyed 
by the shot. She turned and attempted to shoot the Asher but one of 
the Justice's boomerangs severed that arm. Marianna sighed and turned 
before speeding away too fast for the others to catch. 

The last ship was left ahead of them as it's A.M.W.S. collected to 
retreat . 

Jr. snarled and then ordered, "Shelley! Don't let it leave! Give it a 
little nudge." 
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><p>Shelley nodded before Mary appeared on the comm.<p> 



"Heehee, you know what Li ' 1 Master means when he says li'l 
nudge . " 


Shelley nodded again before looking ahead and ordering, "Durandal, 
proceed at ramming speed." 

The Durandal sped ahead, slamming into the U-TIC vessel, slamming its 
nose straight through one wing of the ship. 

Jr. smirked as his group approached the Durandal. "Clair, Mary, come 
with me. Haruka, go back to the Durandal to get checked out." 

Haruka sighed in defeat. "If you say so. Fufu, I was so excited about 
trying out my ethers on the baddies." 

Jr. merely chuckled. "Maybe next time." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Jr., Clair, and Mary landed inside the U-TIC ship and then 
teleported their A.M.W.S. back to the Durandal. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>As they entered the ship, Jr. looked around. "Well, looks like 
nobody's home. Let's get a little info and then head back."<p> 

Mary nodded as Clair examined a complex blade she held that then 
transformed into a gun before she stowed it in a leather holster 
hanging from her waist. 

The trio sped forward through the ship, finding it mostly 
deserted . 

They quickly discovered it wasn't when a group of U-TIC soldiers 
fired on them. 

"Heh, heh, " Jr. chuckled. "Well, well. Guess we found our surprise 
party . " 

"Seems like it," Clair responded plainly. 

"Wanna rush'em?" Jr. asked." 

Clair nodded before the two burst out from their cover. 

Clair rushed at the soldiers firing shots from her gun-blade, hitting 
a few soldiers. 

They tried to shoot her but she dodged side to side too swift to hit 
before closing in with her sword, killing two of them. 

"Shit!" one shouted before attempting to shoot her, only to get 
several shots through his torso. He fell over dead before Jr. and 
Clair took out the other soldiers. 

The last one tried to activate an alarm system but found his hand 
pinned by a strangely shaped knife. He turned to see Mary. 



She smiled sweetly at him before kicking him over the deep edge in 
behind him, the man screaming as he fell. 


"Well, that was cold," Jr. said plainly. 

Mary giggled demurely. "Whoa€lme? Never." 

Jr. just chuckled as he and the others continued through the ship 
before ending up in a large room near the back of the ship, the 
bridge . 
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><p>"Alright, " Jr. began. "Mary, set up a tap to start transferring 
the data. Clair and I will take a look around. "<p> 

With a comedic salute Mary did as she was ordered. Kneeling down next 
to a panel, she pulled out a long purple cord, plugged it into a port 
seemingly on the side of her head. 
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><p>On the Durandal, Shelley sat in a chair on the bridge and did the 
same . <p> 

For a few minutes the three stood in the bridge waiting before Clair 
turned suspiciously. Grabbing her gunblade, she faced the entrance. 
"Jr., we've got a problem." 

Jr. raised an eyebrow before looking ahead as they all heard loud, 
deep, mechanical steps heading their way. 

Soon, an A.G.W.S. walked into the room with a massive cannon on its 
chest . 

"Crap! Dodge!" 

The cannon charged before firing into the group. 

Jr. rolled to the side and fired multiple shots at the machine, 
breaking one of its legs. 

Clair ran up one of the pillars in the room, moved above the A.G.W.S. 
before diving down atop it, stabbing it through the head and, in 
effect, the cockpit . 

The machine sparked before collapsing inactively. 

Jr. sighed and then turned to Mary. "So, you alright?" 

Mary moaned as she picked up her cord. "It broke." 

Jr. groaned. 

"Guess that shot it fired hit the console." 

Jr. nodded. "Nevermind that, how about you?" 

Mary nodded with a weak smile. "Yup! I'm alright!" 



Jr. smirked. "Good. Now let's get out of here, hopefully we got 
enough. After we return to the Durandal let's scrap this ship." 

The two women nodded before rejoining Jr. inside the Durandal, the 
ship dislodging from the U-TIC vessel before destroying it and 
jumping to a different location. 
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><p>Back with the Elsa, Alister sat on his bunk in the ship's men's 
cabin. After a sigh he jumped out of the bed and walked out of the 
room. Turning to the side he walked into the cafeteria 
nearby . <p> 

Sitting down at the bar, he groaned as he was reacquainted with one 
the ship's crewmembers he would rather do without. 

Blue and off-white mechanical droids. They were very simplistic 
machines with a single leg to hop on and wrench-like hands with 
little dexterity. 

"Altair, " it droned, "would you like a drink?" 

Alister sighed. "It's Alister. A-lis-ter. How hard is that?" 

"I apologize, Alphonse." 

Alister slammed his head into the bar. "Fuck it. Gimme a 
scotch . " 

"As you wish Alec." 

"You seem to be having fun, " a new voice said. 

Alister raised an eyebrow curiously and annoyed as Shion walked over. 
She sat down on the next stool and frowned. "Don't give me that 
look. " 

"Haaah, sorry. It's just this stupid tin can can't get my name wrong. 
One of the names it keeps using makes me sound like a walking tin can 
my self. " 

"Really?" Shion asked with a tilt of the head. 

Alister flexed his neck as the droid gave him a drink. Shaking down 
the burn he turned to Shion. "Yeah, but as long as I have this stuff 
I'll be fine." 

Shion nodded and then put a hand on her chin. "You know, they say 
alcohol is best consumed with food." 

"Yeah, so? The last thing I want is one of these talking pogo sticks 
to cook. I've seen what fire can do to their circuits. I am _not_ 
going to be liable for cleaning that shit up." 

"Actually, " the droid intervened, "our circuits are self-repairing 


It was rudely silenced by a nonchalant backhand from Alister. "Repair 
that . " 



Shion couldn't suppress her giggle. 


"What's so funny?" 

Shion waved a hand. " It ' sa€ 1 nothing . You're just so different from 
any soldiers I've encountered before. You're much 
morea€ 1 energetic . " 

Alister shrugged as he took another drink. 

"Anyway, what I was getting at before was, I could make you 
something? " 

Alister paused mid-sip and turned to her puzzled. "You cook?" 

Shion nodded plainly. "Yes. My favorite dish is curry." 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Hmma€ll haven't had curry in a while. So 
far I've just had MRE ' s . Those geta€ 1 boring, quick." 

Shion nodded as she hopped off the stool. "Okay then. I'll get 
started cooking. Why don't you tell the others to come to the 
cafeteria? " 

Alister gave a nonchalant thumbs up as he walked through the double 
doors to the rest of the ship. 
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><p>After a few minutes Alister, John, Salcito, MOMO, Matthews and 
the rest gathered in the cafeteria . <p> 

"So, " Matthews began curiously, "what is so great you brought us all 
here? " 

Alister shrugged. "Shion 's makin' curry, she told me to get you all 
here, I did. My reward is curry. Leave me alone." 

Matthews sighed as Shion walked out with a tray and a few plates on 
it, a couple droids following behind her. 

"Here you go, " Shion said happily as she set down the curry plates in 
front of everyone. 

After giving curry out to everyone she sat down, next to Alister to 
Allen's frustration, and suggested everyone eat. Everyone gave 
varying degrees of the response, "It's good." 

That is, except Alister. He took a single bite and then flinched 
before setting down his fork. 

Shion frowned in worry. "Is ita€lbad?" 

Alister responded in a surprising way, he wrapped his arms around her 
in a powerful hug. 

Allen began choking on his food. 

"It's the best curry I've ever eaten!" 



"Ah, uhm, g-gooda€ 1 " 


Shion said puzzled. 


Alister pulled away and began shoveling down the food at an alarming 
rate . 

Shion couldn't suppress her laughter as Alister had to lean over and 
cough for a few seconds. 

After rescuing himself he sighed. "Okaya€lI'm good." 

Shion nodded. "Good to hear. So want more?" 

Alister responded by putting his plate near her. 

Nodding she got up and refilled his plate. 

Alister glanced over and lightly noticed Allen's angry glare. "Didn't 
your momma ever tell you your face will freeze like that uha€ler, who 
are you again?" 

Allen just moaned and slammed his face into the table. 
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><p>Shortly after that the Elsa approached a small dock colony and 
latched on to the side.<p> 

Alister left the ship with Andrew beside him. 

"Whoa, whoa, you two ain't goin' out like that are ya?" Matthews 
inquired as he approached. 

The two men looked at him puzzled before looking over 
themselves . 

"Yeah," they answered in unison. 

"I suggest you change that idea. You see, the military ain't 
exact lya€ 1 appreciated around here. And if these guys even think yer 
affiliated with ' ema€ 1 well you'll be lucky if you come back with just 
a few broken bones, if at all." 

Alister looked at Matthews disgruntled. "And just why is 
that ? " 

"Wella€l" Matthews trailed off as he looked at Cherenkov. "Put 
simply, these people don't like the military much. This place was 
abandoned by the government after the war and never got properly 
restored. Howevera€ 1 the residents haven't forgotten how violent the 
battles in this area were." 

Alister looked at Matthews and then sighed. "I seea€ 1 unfortunately I 
know all too well how people like that can be. Buta€ 1 " he paused to 
stretch, "I sent a Gnosis-A . G . W . S . hybrid thing flying with the 
powers of damned Magneto so I'll be fine." 

Cherenkov nodded. "Yes. And I am afforded the rank of commander for 
good reason. Handling a few ruffians is nothing major. I merely have 
some basic supplies to purchase while I'm here." 



Matthews sighed as he ran a hand through his hair. He then turned and 
looked at John and Salcito. "Uhha€ 1 you two ain't thinkin' 'bout goin' 
outa€ 1 are ya? " 

John looked at him and shook his head. 

Salcito did the same. "No. They don't sell weapons or equipment we 
use so there's no point." 

"Well, we're headed out," Shion announced as she, Ziggy, MOMO, and 
Allen prepared to leave. 

"Wella€l" Matthews mumbled. "Just make sure to make it back. I need 
you guys alive so you can pay me." 

Shion nodded as she and the others left. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Cherenkov left the Elsa and proceeded to one of the multiple 
transports nearby. <p> 

However, as he was about to step onboard he heard dark snickering 
nearby. He turned and saw that several men from the docks had 
surrounded him at the catwalk's gate. He narrowed his eyes and turned 
to them with a frown. 
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><p>Alister was busy at one of the stalls when he too found himself 
beset by several workers. "Wella€ 1 looks like the welcome wagon 
came . "<p> 

One of them cracked his knuckles and looked at Alister. "You really 
are an idiot. That's not a uniform I recognize but you're obviously 
military . " 

Alister looked at the thugs uninterested. "Look palsa€ll've got 
things to do. So why don't you go and find someone who wants to 
play ? " 

"Che, you won't be so snarky once we've pounded the fear of God into 
you . " 

Alister just smirked at them. "PleaseaC 1 compared to the horrors I've 
faced, you guys are like a morning warmup." 

Shion happened to notice this occurring and ran over to the group. 
She stepped between them and laughed uncomfortably. "Eh, heh, 
hehaClyou'll need to forgive him. He's not in a very good 
mood . " 

"Sorry missy, but neither are we. So either you move," he paused as 
he put a hand on her shoulder, "or we-oof!" 

Alister ran over and punched the man over Shion 's shoulder. 


Shion stood shell-shocked for a moment before realizing what he just 
did. She looked from him to the downed man several times before 



shouting, "Why'd you do that?!" 

Alister shrugged nonchalantly. "I didn't know if he was gunna hurt 
you or not . " 

The other men cracked their knuckles while looking at Alister 
angrily . 

Shion growled at him. "Well they're certainly going to hurt _you_ 
now ! " 

Alister just smirked. "Good. I've gotten tired of fighting 
monsters . " 

The men rushed Alister and he rushed at them. 

One flung his fist forward but Alister ducked it, punched him in the 
gut and then high-kicked his face, sending the man tumbling back 
unconscious . 

Another man came in with a pipe and Alister managed to duck that, 
grab the man's arm, jab him in the throat, and then knee his gut, 
knocking the man down. 

The last came in from the side with a chain. 

Alister smirked and looked at his hand. Moments later blue energy 
started sparking. He caught the whirling chain with one hand and then 
surged electricity through the chain; electrocut ing the man and 
knocking him down. 

Alister threw down the chain and wiped his hands together. "Class 
dismissed . " 
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><p>Cherenkov, however, was not faring so well. He slammed against a 
back wall as one of his attackers wiped their hands together 
menacingly while the others snickered . <p> 

Cherenkov landed on the ground as one of the man walked up to him, 
ready to finish the job. 

Cherenkov looked up weakly at the men as they encircled him. 
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><p>Nearby, behind some crates. Hammer stood with trembling knees, 
having gone out to search for Cherenkov when Alister reported what 
had happened to him. Hammer turned and ran back towards the ship to 
get help.<p> 
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><p>Cherenkov groaned and dropped his head as he attempted to stand 
up . <p> 

"You Federation scum!" one of the men sneered. 


Cherenkov, who had managed to get one knee, scowled at the men as an 



odd symbol began to glow bright white on his forehead. 
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><p>Alister, Ziggy, Shion, and Hammer rounded the corner where Hamme 
had been to help Cherenkov and they all nearly froze when they saw 
the alley. <p> 

Cherenkov was gone, with only the mangled and bloodied bodies of the 
thugs remaining. 

Alister and Ziggy checked on a few of the fallen men. 

Alister sneered and then said with a sigh. "WellaC 1 might as well get 
these dirtbags to a hospital. They're alive but if something isn't 
done soon they won't stay that way." 

"I-I'll go call an ambulance!" Hammer shouted. 

Shion overlooked the bodies, barely holding her composure as she did 
"Hold ona€ 1 where ' s Commander Cherenkov?" 

Ziggy looked around and then pointed back towards the docks. "I'm 
detecting a faint heat signature, heading back toward the dock." 
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><p>The group returned to the ship to find MOMO dressingaC 1 trying to 
dress, Cherenkov's injuries. <p> 

"That's enough!" he shouted as he jerked his hand away. 

"ButaC 1 " MOMO moaned. 

"Well, well, how the mighty have fallen, " Alister teased as he and 
the others walked in. 

Cherenkov narrowed his eyes at Alister. "Were you not assaulted as 
well?" 

Alister shrugged with a smirk. "I was. They just sucked so it wasn't 
a problem . " 

"Hmph, naturally." 

"Yeah, yeah. Soa€ 1 you still in one piece?" 

Cherenkov nodded. "As you can see I'm fine." 

"That's not true!" MOMO argued. "I've been trying to treat his 
injuries but he won't let me!" 

Cherenkov frowned in frustration. "It's justaCjl'm not a fan of 
nanosurgery . " 

Shion looked at him puzzled as she sat down on the long sofa. "You 
prefer natural healing?" 


"Aha€ 1 that ' sa€ 1 not what I meant." 



The room was mostly silent for a few moments, MOMO slowly drooping 
her shoulders in disappointment. 

Ziggy saw this and said, "MOMO, I could use your help over here." He 
motioned to his maintenance chair. "I haven't had a tune up since the 
battle on Pleroma, some of my joints are getting a little rough." 

As he sat down MOMO began typing on the nearby keypad. After a few 
moments she announced, "All systems are functioning 
normally . " 

"Really?" he asked. "It's been a while since I've had any regular 
maintenance. This body's getting pretty old." 

"Not at all. Although, you might be better off is Shion were to 
examine you instead." 

"Aha€ 1 " Ziggy stuttered while glancing weakly at Shion, "wellaOlyou 
may find this odd, but even with my body in the condition it's in 
now, I still feel uncomfortable being looked over by a young 
woman . " 

"Buta€l there are plenty of female human doctors, right?" 

Ziggy sighed heavily as he looked over his body. "I'm justa€ 1 ashamed 
of this patchwork body." 

"Ahh, shaddup old man." 

Ziggy and MOMO turned to see Alister walk up to them. 

"Where I come from there are people like John whose entire bodies 
almost are synthetic. And they're called friggin' Spartans. I don't 
think you should feel bad about whatcha got, " he paused as he tapped 
lightly on Ziggy 's synthetic arm, "even though you ain'taOlall flesh 
and blood anymore you're still you. It's not this," he waved a hand 
over Ziggy 's form, "that makes you, you. It's this," he lightly 
tapped the blonde man's head. "So long as that still remains the same 
doesn't matter if you've got a fully organic, partially synthetic, 
fully synthetic, or whatever, type of body. You'd still be you, just 
in a different casing." 

Ziggy looked at his hands, both organic and synthetic, in thought for 
a few moments. "That 'sa€ Ian interesting way of looking at things. How 
did you happen to come to that particular train of thought?" 

Alister smirked weakly. "Let's say it ' sa€ 1 a family secret." 

Ziggy nodded in understanding as Alister walked out the 
door . 

Cherenkov also walked out of the room at the same time, although he 
had an obvious stumble to his pace. 

Shion folded her arms in thought as he walked out the door. "I wonder 
if the commander's really alright. He's been acting strangely since 
we boarded the Elsa." 



><p>Cherenkov stumbled through several of the Elsa's hallways, images 
of the deaths caused by the Gnosis during the assault on the Woglinde 
flooding his mind. After a few moments of labored breathing he 
reached into his pocket and pulled out an injector and stuck it one 
his throat, his breathing and posture evening out as the symbol on 
his forehead began to glow again, this time releasing a small amount 
of steam as it did.<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After a few more hours of refueling and resupplying, the Elsa 
detached from the dock colony and flew off back out into space and 
continued on its voyage to Second Miltia.<p> 

However, as they departed, KOS-MOS walked up to one of the sections 
of wall on the ship and stuck her hand out with a loud crunching 
sound . 

As she walked away from that section, a large whole was seen in the 
wall with sparks coming out. 
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><p>After entering slip-space to continue travel, the crew seemed to 
calm down after the ordeal on the dock colony. <p> 

That didn't last as, on the bridge. Hammer noticed a few warning 
lights come on. "Oh boy, that's not good." 

"What's wrong Hammer?" 

"Uhh, cap'n, we got a couple problems." 

Matthers slammed his foot into the headrest of Hammer's chair in 
frustration. "Ya moron, I figured that out thanks to the loud 
beeping. Now stop telling me somethin's wrong and start tollin' me 
what it is ! " 

"Uh, right, sir! It seems we've got a problem with our Logic 
Drive . " 

"Ohh, really? Now of all times?! Dammit. Eine, gate-out and then 
let's find a place to go into cruising speed while we fix the damn 
thing . " 

"Yes, sir!" Hammer answered frustrated. 
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><p>The crew were going to quickly regret not waiting a few minutes 
to gate-out. <p> 

That's because when they did, they found themselves in a very, very, 
very bad situation. 

Hammer simply let his arms drop to his side while Matthews let go of 
his cigar. 

All the other members of the crew looked out whatever window they had 
in shock and terror at the sight before them. 



Outside the Elsa, on every side, at every angle, was a massive fleet 
of Gnosis. 

"G-G-G-Gn-Gn-Gn-Gno-Gno-Gnosis ! " Hammer shouted. 

"What the hell!?" Matthews shouted as they looked around. "Where the 
hell did these things come from!?" 

"Captain! What the fuck's going on!? Why ' re we surrounded by hell's 
own army of assholes!?" Alister questioned as he and the others 
entered the bridge. Alister looked around at the fleet in shock. 
"Thisa€lthis isa€ll don't know what this is. But it's the biggest 
damn fleet I've ever seen. And I've fought a Covenant fleet before. 
Those guys could probably learn a thing or two." 

"I'd rather they didn't," John remarked dryly. 

Everyone stopped when they heard Shion gasp. She pointed ahead and 
everyone looked as the ship was encroaching on something never before 
seen . 

An enormous Gnosis the size of a planet. 

Shion acted instantly and shouted, "KOS-MOS! Ultra Wide-Range Hilbert 
Effect ! " 

"Acknowledged, " the android woman responded as her visor came down 
and the purple waves of energy shot out from her body and out into 
the void of Gnosis. 

"Hold on!" Matthews shouted. 

"Hold on!? To what!?" Allen shouted back. 

"Doesn't really matter! We're gonna hit that thing and you'll either 
be holdin' on to somethin' and stayin' in here or not and 
not . " 

"Well this sucks!" Alister remarked as the Elsa proceeded to slam 
into the massive Gnosis at full speed. 
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><p>After an unknown amount of time, Alister slowly awoke in a place 
he didn't recognize. He groggily came back into consciousness as he 
looked around and realized several things. Number one, he was no 
longer inside the Elsa. Number two, where he <em>was<em> looked like 
the inside of some enormous creature. Number three, he was surrounded 
by a soft, sticky substance that was like snot. And number four, none 
of those observations helped to understand where in the hell he 
was . 

He attempted to stand up and found something holding him down. "Ah 
great, are my legs pinned now or something?" He tried again and this 
time attempted to lift the object off of his body. However, when he 
did his hand landed on something soft. 


He looked at what was pinning him and realized it was KOS-MOS. 



with a sudden and untapped amount of strength he immediately scooted 
out from under her, where his hand landed helping his sudden 
response, and then looked around to find the rest of the group, who 
had also started waking up. 

Alister looked around and then to his comrades. He then decided to 
ask the pertinent question to the weirdest one amongst his group, 
since weird begets weird. "'Ey, chaos, any idea where we are right 
now? " 


Chaos looked around for a moment before shaking his head. "No, I 
don't. The last thing I remember is being engulfed in a bright light. 
And then I woke up here with the rest of you." 

"Hold on a sec!" MOMO asserted. She looked around for a moment, as if 
reading a series of alert panels only she could see, and then 
stiffened. "Yes, I'm sure of it! We ' rea€ 1 we ' re inside a 
Gnosis ! " 


Everyone looked at her puzzled before John merely looked around 
calmly. "I see. Any suggestions on how we get out?" 

"We could just start blowin' shit up until we either blow ourselves 
up, get spaced, or find a way out, " Alister postulated. 

"This is no time for jokes!" Shion snarled. 

"Who said I was joking?" 

Shion was uncertain of how to respond to his nonchalant response and 
chose that a defeated sigh would be the best course of action. 
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><p><strong>Well , that seems to be it for this chapter. Guess I'll 
see you guys in the next chapter, whenever that happens to be 
finished. I'll try to get one out sooner than the wait for this one, 
but I'm struggling to write it so I'd rather give you guys a good 
chapter than a quick chapter. I hope you all can 
understand. <strong> 


5 . Chapter 5 
Chapter V 

**Hello everybody. Yes, that's right, another chapter of Einal Reign 
already. I'm feeling energetic right now, I've already made it pretty 
far through the story in just five chapters, and some of my favorite 
parts happen in this chapter. Really wish there were some more 
reviews for the story though. At this point it seems like my 
coauthor, Bakuto Masaki, is the only one posting any reviews. You 
guys can't just leave him out there all alone. Speaking of, guess I 
might as well respond to his review.** 

**Bakuto Masaki: Yeah, I thought that ' d be funny. I had to find a 
good way to introduce Marianna and the Ereedom, and what better way 
than for her to utterly thrash two very powerful mechs and one grunt? 
Yeah, I just kinda felt that would be a good way for that to go. 

Yeah, Alister getting his name wrong, the few times he actually says 



it, will be a bit of a running gag. Naturally.** 

**Well, I guess that's it. So on to the actual story then. Make sure 
to tell me what you guys think if you would be so kind.** 
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><p>Alister and the group continued their trek through the large 
Gnosis, which Alister had chosen to dub the Cathedral Ship.<p> 

"You gotta be kiddin' mea€ 1 I still can't believe we're inside a 
friggin' Gnosis," Alister grumbled. 

"To be more specific, " KOS-MOS remarked, "We are at the approximate 
center of a giant Gnosis roughly sixteen thousand kilometers in 
diameter . " 

"Sixteen thou-that ' s a damned planet!" 

"It's likely that large Gnosis we saw at the center of the fleet," 
John added as he played with some of the goo dripping from the 
ceiling . 

Alister sighed heavily as he looked around. "Yeaha€ 1 guess so." 

Shion stopped momentarily as they looked around. "Soa€l would that 
meana€ 1 we werea€ 1 eaten? " 

Alister shrugged as he turned to her. "That may not be far from the 
truth if you ask me. But, I don't think we're in its 
stomach . " 

"Why's that?" 

"First, there's obviously breathable oxygen here, otherwise only the 
two bucketheads and KOS-MOS would be moving, the rest of us'd be 
dead. Second, there don't seem to be any digestive juices. Unless 
that creepy lake down there is but that's beside the point." 

Shion put a hand on her chin in thought. "You have a point. I suppose 
it is odd that there is a hospitable atmosphere inside the 
Gnosis . " 

"You guysa€ 1 " Allen moaned, "don't we have bigger 
problems ? " 

Everyone looked at him puzzled. 

"Where's the Elsa!?" 

Everyone turned slowly to look at each other before simultaneously 
shouting, "AAHH!" 

Alister slumped his shoulders in frustration. "Gotta be kiddin' 


"Hopefully," Murasaki added, "they're all alive and in here 
somewhere. I hope we can find them." 


Alister ran a hand through his hair in frustration. "Yeaha€ll'm not 



exactly keen on trying to survive by eating Gnosis meat." 


"Do theya€ 1 " Homura mumbled as she looked at a wall curiously, 
"a€leven have meat?" 

Alister grabbed her collar and pulled her away. "Not the time to find 
out . " 

"Hey!" she shouted as she was dragged along by the ODST, "lemme 
go ! " 


><p>After walking for a little while KOS-MOS suddenly 
stopped . <p> 

Shion noticed this and turned around to her. "KOS-MOS? What's 
wrong? " 

"Although it is faint, I am detecting a signal not very far from our 
current location." 

Alister, who was still dragging Homura, turned to her. "Is it the 
Elsa?" 

"Affirmative. Also, there is a faint energy signature that matches 
the Zohar Emulator that was housed on the Woglinde." 

Alister narrowed his eyes while Shion asked, "Zohar? You mean that 
gold object that was in the hangar? It's here?" 

"Affirmative . " 

"How far?" John asked plainly. 

"It is roughly ten kilometers from our current position." 

Alister shrugged in response. "That's not too bad. As long as we 
don't encounter too many pains in the ass we should be able to get 
there in a reasonable amount of time." 

"Well in that case, " chaos added, "we should start moving towards the 
Elsa. " 

The others nodded and decided to continue walking. 
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><p>After another short walk they all stopped and ducked behind a 
short wall.<p> 

"Oh great, " Alister grumbled. 

Down below them on the lower level they found multiple Gnosis. 

They were merely wandering the area, as if patrolling it. 

Including Gnosis that looked like large green brutes, small bee-like 
Gnosis and the same Golems and Goblins as the Woglinde. 



"Geez, they're everywhere," Alister groaned as he pulsed electricity 
on his hands. 


Ziggy lowered Alisher's hand slowly. "That's a lot of Gnosis. Going 
out of our way to fight them would be a bad idea. Let's do what we 
can to get around them." 

Alister sighed after a moment and nodded. "Got a point there. Guess 
we'll just need to sneak around for now. Actually, has anyone thought 
about where Commander Jackass is?" 

Shion raised an eyebrow before realizing who he meant. "The 
commander ! " 
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><p>Elsewhere inside the Cathedral Ship, Cherenkov was stumbling 
through the corridors of the fleshy area breathing heavily. <p> 

As he stumbled he saw a light ahead of him and looked ahead in shock. 
"Thisa€lthis isn't reala€ 1 am I hallucinat inga€ 1 ? " 

As a landscape appeared in front of him in the light he said, 

"Thisa€ 1 can ' t bea€l Ariadne disappeared when the Zohar went out of 
control!" He found himself in front of an energy plant with hundreds 
of people wandering around, going about their business. He looked 
around in pure shock. 

As he walked ahead to try and get the attention of someone walking 
away from him, the people around him slowly vanished, leaving only 
him in the energy plant with a single door in front of him. 

A door standing in the middle of nowhere. 

Apprehensively he pulled open the door and looked inside, seeing a 
battlefield in a completely different place. Soldiers firing and 
bombs dropping, one of the bombs going off right in front of him and 
filling his vision with blinding light. 

A sudden flash appeared in his mind of a young boy standing amongst a 
pile of debris and dead bodies, changing to the figure of himself in 
a U-TIC military uniform. 
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><p>"Ahh crap!" Alister shouted as he sent a blast of lightning at an 
approaching Gnosis. "I thought the idea was to <em>sneak<em> around 
these damn things ! " 

"It was," Ziggy answered plainly as he punched one of the small 
flying Gnosis before using his arm-mounted blade to slice another in 
half. 

KOS-MOS stood amongst the group as well, firing shots from her pistol 
and arm gun at the Gnosis. She turned as a Goblin charged at Shion. 
"Shion." She charged the Gnosis, jumped over Shion, flipped in the 
air and fired several shots from her arm gun at the Gnosis, killing 
it . 


Chaos also fought a few Gnosis as he ran, white wisps of energy 



flying from his hands and destroying each Gnosis they touched. 


One landed behind MOMO and was about to crush her when Salcito blew 
it away with a shotgun blast. "Stay behind me." 

MOMO nodded and ducked behind him as he fired shots from his shotgun 
at the encroaching Gnosis. 

One of the Gremlins, the flying, leech-like Gnosis, flew towards the 
two only to have John drop from above and crush it under his boot 
before punching another. He then grabbed its tail and spun it around, 
taking out multiple Gnosis surrounding him. "KOS-MOS." 

KOS-MOS responded instantly by equipping her miniguns and firing a 
hailstorm at the Gnosis John had thrown in the air, eliminating them 
all . 

Alister continued firing, both bullets and thunderbolts, at the 
Gnosis, before a large green one came at him. "Oh screw you!" He 
shoved his hands forward and sent it flying with a shock wave. He 
clenched his hand and zapped it with a powerful electric blast, 
killing it. "Damn, these things just keep cornin'!" 

"We must keep progressing forward. Remaining in this location would 
result in our destruction, " KOS-MOS mentioned offhanded. 

"Ohh, that makes me feel _so_ much better!" Alister responded 
sarcastically. 

Several of the Gnosis ran at the group and Alister snarled and put up 
a hand reflexively hoping to stop them with an electric blast. What 
happened instead confused him. 

A wide shield of electric energy formed and repelled the Gnosis that 
hit it. He smirked and turned to the rest. "Hey! I've got us a 
snowplow! Stay behind me and we should be able to storm through 
them ! " 

The others nodded as Alister lowered his head and raised the shield 
again. As he ran forward with the others behind him he smirked as the 
Gnosis ahead of him were mowed to the side. He widened his eyes as 
several Gnosis flew down from the sides. "Uh-oh!" 

However, right before they were close enough to attack, a series of 
missiles hit them and blew them to pieces. 

Alister looked behind him to KOS-MOS who had her shoulder pods open 
as missiles launched at the Gnosis around them. 

Alister smirked and nodded to her as they continued charging 
forward . 
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><p>On the Durandal, multiple warning signals were blaring on the 
bridge . <p> 

Inside a special hangar within the Durandal, multiple large blocks 
with Zohar symbols on them, one yellow the rest pink, a low-pitched, 
ringing sound was emanating throughout the room. 



"Warning alert in Section D!" one of the 100-Series shouted. "There 
are strange waveforms coming from the quarantine hangar!" 

Jr. appeared on the bridge in a lift with Clair and Haruka beside 
him. As he walked ahead he narrowed his eyes. "Sector D? Is it the 
Zohar? ! " 


"Raising Attract Inhibitors in Sector D!" 

Another 100-Series announced, "U.M.N. activity detected across EPR 
radar! Something's beaming resonant waves through 
hyperspace ! " 

"Where's it at?!" Jr. demanded. 

Haruka giggled as she looked at the screen. "UfufufuaC 1 I wonder if 
we'll find any more new Gnosis." 

"Your obsession with them is disturbing, " Clair remarked. 

Haruka flipped her hair and huffed in annoyance. 

"Searching for signal source, " Shelley reported. 

Jr. looked over the edge of her seat at the screen. "Must be 
resonating with whatever 's sending that signal. Alright, prepare to 
gate- jump! Mary, let Gaignun know, we're gonna follow this 
thing ! " 

Mary saluted as the ship prepared to jump. 
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><p>Back inside the Cathedral Ship, the group stopped to catch the! 
breath . <p> 

"WellaClthis thing is certainly deserving of the title Cathedral 
ShipaC 1 " Ziggy remarked. 

"Hell yeah," Alister added through huffs. "It's certainly big and 
feels like a ship." 

"I wonderaC 1 " Shion added. "Look, over there." 

Alister looked to where she was pointing and saw a sign. "Is thataC 
sign? " 

"Yeah!" MOMO said excitedly. "Hey, look, it's written in 
English ! " 

"ButaC 1 it ' s not stuck on the wall." 

Shion nodded. "Yes, it's more likeaClit's part of the ship 
itself . " 

"WaitaC 1 are you saying that sign is a _part_ of this thing?" 

Chaos nodded. "Yeah, take a look around us." 



Everyone looked around the area and found that there were signs 
chunks of walls and even entire buildings off in the 
distance . 


Alister rubbed the bridge of his nose. "Okaya€lthis is just absurd. 
Waita€lwhat ifa€lthis thing _is_ the planet?" 

Everyone looked at him puzzled. 

"What ' re you talking about?" Salcito snarled. 

"Think about it. That Gremlin, it attached itself to that A.G.W.S. 
back on the Woglinde, and turned it into that Cyclops thing. What if 
this is the same idea? Except on an infinitely larger scale? What if 
it's a _planet_ that turned into a Gnosis?" 

"That's absurd," Shion argued. 

"Actually," chaos began, "it's all that strange. There have been 
reports of people turning into Gnosis before. And, from what I've 
heard, all Cathedral Ships seem to coincide with the disappearance of 
a planet . " 

Alister nodded. "It's the most absurd thing I could think of. 

Buta€ 1 you have to admita€lwith all the crap we've seen in the last 
few days, is it really all _that_ weird?" 

Salcito folded his arms in frustration. "I have to admit the 
asshole's got a point. Considering what's happened in the last few 
days it wouldn't be all that weird." 

"Soa€lthis thing is reallya€l?" Murasaki asked timidly as she looked 
around sadly. "But thena€ 1 where are all the people?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Cherenkov continued to stumble through the Cathedral ship. As he 
did, he was having unbid flashbacks. Or images and events appearing 
in his mind.<p> 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><pxem>ln a large open room, Cherenkov, wearing a simple white 
prison uniform, stood sealed inside a glass box floating in front of 
several people in elaborate chairs. <em> 

_One of them began reading off of a document in front of her. "a€lat 
this time the defendant's origins are unknown. That information was 
lost in the chaos of war, perhaps deliberately I might add. It could 
be said that the circumstances surrounding the defendant actually 
qualify him as a victim of the Life Recycling Law. Therefore, is it 
right for him to be the first victim of a capital punishment system 
that had been abandoned for thousands of years? It's true that the 
defendant must pay for his crimes. But with all the progress we've 
made in science and the study of the human psyche, surely there must 
be alternative means by which he can repay society? Please, I ask you 
to make a merciful and wise decision. 

_After a moment, the people sitting in front of Cherenkov announced, 
"This court hereby sentences the defendant, Andrew Cherenkov, to 



undergo Level 7 Personality Reconditioning . 

_Cherenkov looked at the judges in front of him angrily as the woman 
from before explained what that would mean, "With this ruling, the 
current you will cease to exist, but it also marks the birth of a 
brand new world for you! Let us celebrate shall we?"_ 

_The symbol on Cherenkov's forehead began to glow again, this time 
with bulging blood vessels around it and glowing, blue, circuit-like 
objects on his skin around it._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxem>ln a different area, a lavish room with a fish tank, the 
blonde woman stood near the door, looking rather 
frustrated. <em> 

_Cherenkov walked up to her and showed her a document. "What is the 
meaning of this? Why can't we have a child of our own?"_ 

_The woman folded her arms and looked away from him as he spoke. She 
then looked at him annoyed. "Oh stop it. What could you want to leave 
behind? Don't tell me you want that abnormal DNA of yours to live on. 
Nanotechnology is hardly perfect you know. It still can't correct 
mutations in genomes. 

_Cherenkov's eyes widened in horror. "Are you saying this is my 
fault ?"_ 

_The woman turned away and laughed scornfully. "You're patheticaCla 
bit of nucleic acid desperately clinging to life. You haven't changed 
one bit since then. But of courseaC 1 that ' s what makes you, 
you . 

_Cherenkov then asked heartbroken, "But then, why did you marry 
me?"_ 


_"For this, " she said plainly as she pulled the document from his 
hands. "Do you know how hard I worked for this permit? That's why I 
volunteered to care for you. What, did you think there was love 
between us? Please, don't kid yourself. I can get all the love I need 
with this, " she held up a headset in front of him and taunted him 
with it. She then threw it at him, slamming it over his head. She 
then turned and coldly walked out of the room. "Don't forget to take 
your medsaC 1 " she added mockingly. "After all, I'm the one who'll be 
held responsible if you don't. 

_Cherenkov scowled at her and walked up to her, crushing the headset 
under his foot as he did._ 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Cherenkov ' s mind flashed to a few other images, the woman lying 
on the ground at his feet, himself sitting in a prison cell.<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pxem>"In accordance with Federation law," one of the judges began, 
"the defendant will now undergo Level 8 Personality Reconditioning. 
With this, defendant 12584 's human rights shall be revoked, and 



henceforth the defendant shall be treated as a life form belonging to 
the Federation. According to current law, this treatment grants the 
bearer the same rights and privileges as those of a 
Realian . "<em> 

_Cherenkov then saw himself walking down a random street amongst 
hundreds of people near that same energy plant. _ 

_He wandered the area for a few moments puzzled before he saw a young 
blonde girl walk in front of him, one he had seen earlier. As he 
watched her, her visage was periodically replaced by his dead wife, 
causing him to widen his eyes. He chased after her and then stopped 
in front of her, the girl just looking at him confused for a 
moment ._ 

_However, the girl then said, "Garbagea€ 1 

_His eyes widened in great shock at that word before he bellowed. The 
next thing he knew, he was holding the girl's limp body in his 
arms ._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXem>Again he saw himself in a prison cell, sitting 
despondently . <em> 

_One of the judges spoke again, "I must admita€ll've never seen such 
a stubborn neural network. 

_"He's even rejected the Level 8 Procedure. 

_"In any case he's still quite valuable to us. We can use him as a 
test subject for the Level 9 Procedure. 

_As Cherenkov lifted his head, the door to his cell slid open filling 
his eyes with bright light. _ 
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><pXem>He then found himself standing in front of a large, 
tower-like structure with many flashing lights and dead bodies 
scattered in front of it . <em> 

_A blue drop ship flew overhead and landed on a nearby landing 
pad ._ 

_In amidst the collection of dead bodies sat Cherenkov curled up in a 
ball, merely sitting silently. He then heard a voice speak to him 
from the side._ 

_"So you're the man who murdered every worker in this facility, and 
annihilated three squads of Federation Special Forces. I was looking 
forward to meeting you. But youa€ 1 you look like a poor little stray. 
Is this really your handiwork?"_ 

_Cherenkov turned to see Margulis standing beside him, looking at him 
scrutinizing ._ 

_As Cherenkov looked up at Margulis the purple-haired man smirked 
devilishly ._ 



_Cherenkov stood up and charged at Margulis, attempting to slam him 
to the ground, but Margulis dodged to the side at blinding speed, not 
appearing to even move as he did._ 

_Missing his mark caused Cherenkov to land on the ground and roll 
along the ground lamely. _ 

_Margulis turned to look at the downed man. "Hmph, a Life Recycling 
Variant. No wonder the Federation police couldn't handle you. I'll 
commend you for that. HoweveraC 1 

_Cherenkov turned and charged at Margulis again. _ 

_Margulis dodged to the side again and slapped the back of 
Cherenkov's head as he did, causing Cherenkov to gasp before falling 
to the ground. _ 

_As Cherenkov rolled onto his back to look up at his would-be 
opponent, Margulis turned and chuckled darkly. _ 

_"Reality is cruel, is it not?"_ 

_A U-TIC soldier then walked up to Margulis. _ 

_"Commander Margulis, the 308th Vulgata division is-"_ 

_"I know," Margulis interrupted, "we're taking him with us . 

_"Sir, you're not serious?"_ 

_"Yesa€lthis one may be useful. 

_"Buta€ 1 

_Margulis then knelt down to Cherenkov and spoke to him. "All you 
ever wanted in life was to leave behind a legacy." Margulis then 
stuck out his hand towards Cherenkov. "Isn't that 
right ? 

_Cherenkov looked up at Margulis and widened his eyes as the sun 
shone behind him._ 

_"Now show me the proof of your existence. To me alone. 

_Cherenkov closed his eyes as the light from the sun became brighter 
and brighter. _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Cherenkov continued wandering the Cathedral Ship as the 
hallucinations in his mind of his past continued to wane on.<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Alister's group continued fighting through multiple Gnosis before 
arriving at a large skyscraper . <p> 


"WowaC 1 that was probably a cool lookin' littleaC 1 somethin ' or other 
in its day, " Alister remarked. 



KOS-MOS looked at the object and seemed to scan it. "It appears to be 
a standard Federation office building. It was likely utilized for 
mundane tasks and operations." 

Alister looked at her with a twitching eyebrow. "Thanks for stating 
the obvious genius. Ever heard of sarcasm?" 

"I apologize, my algorithms are not properly allocated for sarcastic 
comments . " 

Shion laughed uncomfortably. "Heh, heh, yeaha€ 1 sorry about that. We 
never got into the stages of her proper interactions during the 
designing phase. We were actually about to start that whena€lwell, 
you know . " 

Alister nodded in understanding and looked around. "Oy, robolady, 
where's the Elsa?" 

KOS-MOS looked around at a HUD only she could see and then answered, 
"Approximately two kilometers west of our current position, four 
kilometers down." 

Alister giggled off to the side. "Heehee, she understand my 
joke . " 

"Negative. I simply inferred that your remark, 'robolady' referred to 
myself because I am the only artificial member of our party that 
resembles an adult female human." 

"Oh can it you bucket o' bolts!" 

Shion couldn't suppress a giggle at their interactions. 

"Huh? What's so funny?" 

"Oh, it's nothing. It's just amusing watching the two of you talk 
like that . " 

Alister looked off to the side slightly embarrassed as he rubbed the 
back of his head. "Aha€ 1 wella€ 1 thanksaO 1 I guess." 

"Alright, " John asserted as he walked up to the door in front of 
them, "I think it's time we get moving." 

Chaos raised an eyebrow as John approached the door. "Uhm, that's a 
security door, I don't think-" John ripped the door out of its track, 
"er, nevermind." 

John tossed the mangled door behind him into the river of 
goo . 

Homura watched it plummet and then cringed when it hit the liquid and 
began steaming before dissolving. "Yikes, good thing I didn't bring a 
bathing suit . " 

The group entered the building and walked forward, finding it 
disturbingly empty. 

"There ' sa€ 1 no one here," MOMO mentioned as they walked forward. "It's 



kind ofa€l creepy. 


"I wouldn't worry," Alister reassured with a smirk, "If there are any 
monsters here I can just zap 'em with my fancy new lightning rod 
powers . " 

Shion looked at him thoughtfully. "Actually, I think a lightning rod 
_attracts_ electricity, not produces it." 

"Would you two stop making me look bad!" 

As they walked forward they heard a distinct crunch before several, 
large, humanoid lizards dropped from the ceiling. 

"Well that's not good." 

One of the lizards leaned back and then launched a ball of green 
slime at the group. 

"Scatter!" Salcito ordered. 

Everyone jumped to the side as the slime hit the ground and began 
sizzling before dissolving the concrete floor. 

Alister pulled out his assault rifle and looked at the four lizards 
ahead of them. "Seriously? Giant lizards _and_ they spit acid?! 

That's just not fair!" 

One of the lizards charged them and attempted to swipe at John. 

He raised an arm, blocked the swipe, punched it in the gut, grabbed 
its head and then threw it at its friend, causing it to get hit with 
the acid before slamming into the other one, causing both Gnosis to 
die . 

Another one charged Salcito but he shot it with his shotgun, then 
turned and shot another. 

Several more dropped from the ceiling and ran to the rear of the 
group . 

"Oh no!" Shion shouted. 

KOS-MOS turned and shot two of the oncoming beasts with her arm 
cannon . 

Two more charged at them and one fell over as a series of electric 
blasts was fired at it. 

The other roared and fired a shot of acid at KOS-MOS. 

Alister jumped in the way and raised his shield, repelling the blast 
as KOS-MOS jumped over his head and fired her cannon at the 
monster . 

It fell over backwards and exploded. 

Shion frowned and pressed a button on her small console. "I don't 
want to just be the one getting defended!" Her M.W.S. appeared on her 
arm and she turned to fire blasts from its dual barrels at the Gnosis 



charging in from the doorway. 


"Way to go John!" Alister chided. "Pulling that door off like that 
left these things a space to get in." 

Murasaki and Homura ran up beside him, Murasaki with two, large, 
bladed discs in her hands and Homura with dual swords. 

A Gremlin charged at Homura and she sliced it in half, turning and 
doing the same to a Manticore, the small, centipede-like Gnosis with 
bulbous stingers on their tails. It launched back before sliding and 
exploding . 

Murasaki hurled her large shuriken at the oncoming monsters, slicing 
many of them apart. 

Salcito continued to fire at the beasts, ducking behind a small wall 
for cover. 

Everyone else ducked into areas for cover as the Gnosis charged 
in . 

"Ohh crap. We got more baddies cornin' in," Alister observed. 

Several flying, fish-like Gnosis, Alister deciding to name them 
Skyfish, flew down to attack the group. 

Alister snarled and thrust his hands forward, sending a shock wave of 
electricity that blew them back and killed them. 

Alister turned as he saw several Goblins break through a nearby wall 
to get in from the side. "Son of a bitch!" He fired a series of 
electric blasts at the group of Gnosis, killing each of them. He 
panted for a moment before getting down to one knee. 

"Damna€ 1 I ' ma€ 1 running on fumes here." He growled as more Gremlins and 
Skyfish came from above. "Ahh screw you!" Another shock wave sent 
them falling. 

Ziggy ducked out from his cover at a few Goblins coming from a near 
wall and used his arm-blade to slice them apart, before turning and 
using a jet-powered kick to send the last one flying into a spike, 
killing it. 

Shion and KOS-MOS stayed behind a short wall firing at several Gnosis 
that charged at them. 

Several Goblins with the Lizardmen dropped down behind the 
two . 

KOS-MOS turned to shoot at them but was punched away by a Goblin. She 
slammed into a wall and dropped to the ground watching as the Goblin 
shadowed Shion. 

Shion trembled at the monster before two katanas thrust through its 
torso . 

It exploded as Homura sliced it in half, ducked a swing from a 
Lizardman and then sliced off its head. 

"This is going downhill fast!" Alister snarled as even more Gnosis 



besieged them. 


John looked around and saw an elevator in the back of the room. He 
looked from it to the horde and then jumped over his cover, shot the 
face of a Gnosis and then approached MOMO. "Can you get that elevator 
working? " 

She looked at him timidly and nodded slowly. 

"Y-yesa€ 1 probably . " 

John nodded and then turned to Salcito and Alister. "Come with me, we 
need to cover MOMO while she readies the lift." 

Salcito and Alister nodded. 


Alister spun to a stand, fired off 
then followed after John and MOMO, 
shooting a few more Gnosis. 

MOMO got onto the lift and started 
panel . 

Salcito turned and then remembered 
"Everyone! On the lift!" 


a few more lightning bolts and 
Salcito doing the same after 


accessing the control 


one of his suit's functions. 


The group turned and one by one ran back to the cover of the 
lift . 


Salcito slammed one fist into the open palm of the other and slammed 
his fist into the ground, causing a dome-shaped energy shield made of 
individual hexagon panels to appear. 

One of the Manticores fired an energy blast at the shield. 

"No!" Shion shouted in fear. 


The blast connected with the shield and exploded. 

She felt the vibration of the hit but still felt uninjured. She 
looked and saw the shield still standing. 

Alister nodded to Salcito and the two fist-bumped. "Good work 
jackass . " 

"Same to you dumbass, " Salcito fired back. 

Ziggy turned to MOMO and asked, "MOMO, how's it coming?" 

"Just abouta€ 1 yes ! " 

The lift jolted before descending slowly down to the bottom level. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Shion moaned before sitting down on the floor. "I don't believe 
it. There were so many."<p> 

Alister nodded as he checked his gun. "Yeah, I can't believe how many 
of those things there were. Hopefully we can find the Elsa, find 
Commander Stick-in-ass and then get the hell off this forsaken 



thing . 


After a moment the lift stopped and the group turned as it 
opened . 

They saw a long hallway ahead of them with a single large door at the 
back, shaped like a Zohar. 

"Wella€ll guess we go through," Shion mentioned. 

The others nodded and walked ahead. 

As they reached the door, Alister looked around and then asked a 
pertinent question, "Anyone know how to open it?" 

"Uhma€ 1 " Shion began, "wella€ 1 huha€ 1 " 

John shrugged and added, "We could just punch it." 

Alister shook his head. "No, I'm not sure this is-" 

He was interrupted as KOS-MOS slammed a fist through the door and 
then ripped it straight out of its supports before throwing it over 
the edge . 

"Does anyone else feel their balls shrinking?" 

John and Salcito nodded. 
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><p>As they walked in, they saw more of the same fleshy substance as 
they had seen all over the Cathedral Ship.<p> 

Shion looked around this new, large chamber in wonder. "It looks 
likeaCl we've arrived at the center." 

As the group entered, they stopped and looked up at a large object in 
the center of the room. 

It was a massive, towering structure resembling a giant, black Zohar 
with blue lines on it, a small dome entrance at the bottom, and 
multiple, vine-like tendrils all over its superstructure. 

"Is ita€ 1 " chaos wondered, "a building? Or maybe some sort of 
device . " 

"What do you mean?" Shion asked as she turned to him. 

"I don't know, it's justaC 1 " 

"YesaC 1 ?" 

"Well, if this is really the center, it's possible that it may be of 
some importance to the Gnosis. But this, of course, is from our frame 
of reference, so we could be completely mistaken." 

Alister folded his arms and looked up at the tall pseudo-Zohar . 
"Basically, if that thing's man-made, it might be some other ship or 
whatever that got gobbled up just like us?" 



MOMO looked around scared. "What about us? Are we gonna end up like 
that too?" 

Alister looked at her and grinned with a thumbs up. "Don't worry. 
We'll get the hell outta here before we do that." 

Shion turned to KOS-MOS and demanded, "KOS-MOS, what's the Elsa's 
current position?" 

She responded, "Location unknown. I have lost its 
signal . " 

"Losta€ 1 ?" 

"The Gnosis' magnetic and gravitational fields have become unstable 
near the center. The last known coordinates point to a location on 
the lower level, 300 meters below our current position." 

"That's pretty close," MOMO added, "shall we go?" 

"Yes," Shion answered. "Let's just hope the Elsa isn't in the same 
condition as the wreckage around here." 


><p>Cherenkov continued to stumble around the corridors of the 
Cathedral Ship.<p> 

More images displayed in his mind as he did. 
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><p><em>In front of Ariadne's main power plant, late at night in the 
rain, stood the same Zohar-like structure Alister 's group had found, 
some time prior to its assimilation to the large Gnosis. <em> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><pXem>Margulis stood on the bridge of his flagship watching a video 
feed of the structure. As that fee closed, a new one opened showing 
Cherenkov's face.<em> 

_"Commander Margulis, " he said plainly. "Preparations for the Zohar 
Link Experiment are complete. We'll begin Phase One in sixty 
minutes . 

_"Good, " Margulis responded simply with a nod._ 

_"Commander. Why was I assigned to this mission?"_ 

_As Cherenkov asked his question, Margulis looked behind him to see 
the same Zohar the Woglinde had collected. Margulis then refocused on 
Cherenkov. "I wanted to test your loyalty to the Organization. 

Nothing more. The citizens will be affected whether you succeed or 
not. Do you regret your decision?"_ 

_Cherenkov paused before answering, "No. They're of no consequence to 
me, nor to our Organization, or anyone else."_ 



_Margulis smirked at Cherenkov's response. He couldn't suppress his 
chortle. "Well said, Cherenkov. 
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><p><em>Somet ime later on the planet's surface, the sky was altered 
into an eerie, throbbing, glowing, multi-colored 
appearance . <em> 

_Cherenkov walked up to a U-TIC transport to get to a safe distance 
from the experiment. Several soldiers saluted as he boarded the 
transport before it took off._ 

_As Cherenkov looked out a side window, he saw something 
unbelievable, his wife and the child he killed, standing the center 
of the large platform. His blood ran cold as he saw them below. _ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Another flash of light and Cherenkov's mind returned to the 
present as he wandered the Cathedral Ship.<p> 

Ahead of him was a dark hallway leading to an area he didn't 
recognize. However, what frightened him was seeing a single light 
appear in the shadows. Followed by another, and then more. 

Cherenkov fell back and stumbled away as more and more lights, lights 
he knew were the souls of those he'd killed, appeared and began to 
chase after him. He turned and ran away as quickly as he could. 
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><p>After getting through another small group of Gnosis, Alisher's 
group finally made it to what appeared to be the center of the 
massive structure . <p> 

It was a single large room with a metal floor and a mass of fleshy 
tissue in the corners. 

As they walked in, Alisher widened his eyes and pointed ahead. "Hey 
guysaCltell me I'm not seein' things!" 

"The Zohar? ! " Shion shouted. 

Ahead of them was the Zohar, or rather the Emulator, which had been 
taken from the Woglinde. In addition to being in the center of the 
large room and having its base surrounded by the Gnosis' biomass, the 
Emulator was also covered in a series of circuits and panels on the 
top and bottom. 

"No, apparently that thing's just an Emulator," Alisher 
added . 

"Emulator?" Shion asked. 

Alisher nodded. "Yeah, don't know much about it but apparently that 
thing's not the original." 

"We must go, " KOS-MOS suddenly demanded as she walked ahead of 
Shion . 



Shion frowned at her and shouted, "Hey, KOS-MOS, wait! Don't you go 
off on your own." 

KOS-MOS ignored her as she continued to step forward before stopping 
and looking up at the Emulator. 

Shion huffed in frustration at KOS-MOS' continued obstinateness. 

"Oph, I don't recall programming her that way." 

KOS-MOS merely stared silently at the Emulator for a few 
moments . 

"Uhma€ 1 anyone know what she's doing?" Alister asked. 

Shion looked from KOS-MOS to the Emulator and wondered, "But what ' s 
the Zohar, er. Emulator, doing hereaOl?" 

KOS-MOS then said, "I have confirmed that this object can be 
identified with a 99.99998% probability to be the Zohar Emulator that 
was stored onboard the Woglinde." 

Shion put a hand on her chin. "Emulator. Say, Alister. If this is an 
Emulator that would mean the real one is somewhere else, 
right ? " 

"Affirmative, " KOS-MOS answered instead. 

Shion looked at KOS-MOS suspiciously. "Affirmative? KOS-MOS, how do 
you know all of this? I never stored any type of information like 
that in your main databank." 

"Youa€l" a droning, labored voice said. "You're the creator of that 
thing. And yeta€ 1 you didn't even know about that?" 

Everyone turned to see Cherenkov coming up one of the side ramps next 
to the Emulator. 

Shion ran over to Cherenkov's side to check on him. "Commander 
Cherenkov! Are you all right?" 

Cherenkov took several pained steps forward with a few groans as she 
spoke . 

"Let's get out ofa€ 1 " Shion trailed off as she looked at Cherenkov 
and he seemed to becomeaC 1 transparent . Almost like a Gnosis. 
"CommanderaC 1 " Shion said worriedly as his body continued to phase in 
and out of transparency. "Your body'saCl" 

Cherenkov breathed heavily and moaned loudly as his body continued 
shift and pulsate. "Escape? What are you talking about? You think 
you'll surviveaC 1 through something like this?" He continued to moan 
and groan loudly as he stepped forward. "That's rightaC 1 Ia€ 1 I was the 
one behind the disappearance of the planet AriadneaC 1 All that 
mattered was the recovery of the Emulator." 

"You're what?!" Alister shouted. "You bastard!" 


"HahaC 1 hahaC 1 yes , it was me. Recovering the Emulator wasaClthe reason 
behind the deployment of Vector and the military." Cherenkov 



continued to stumble and tremble forward before latching onto a 
control panel in front of the Emulator. "They were really only pawns. 
But in spite of all thata€ 1 " he trailed off as he looked up, and then 
to the side in terror. He backed away from the console in fear as he 
gasped and looked around him. He then began swatting at the air 
around him, turning and running as he did. 

Shion walked up to Alister and grabbed his arm as Cherenkov ran 
around like a mad man. 

Alister glared and clenched his fists. "What's the fuck's gotten into 
this bastard?" 

"G-go away!" Cherenkov shrieked. "Don't come near me! You were the 
ones who rejected me! So why are you bothering me nowaC 1 ? ! " He looked 
up and saw a flying, purple, skull-like being fly down from the 
ceiling at him. "Nooo ! " It slammed into his body like an 
anvil . 

Everyone backed away as Cherenkov's body began morphing and mutating 
grotesquely. Dozens of the purple objects flew down and into 
Cherenkov's body as he floated in the air. 

"W-whata€lis thataCl?" Shion asked frightened. 

KOS-MOS answered, "All photon, lepton, hadron, and graviton scans 
read negative." 

"ThenaClwhat is it that we're seeing?!" 

Alister snarled and condensed large amounts of electricity on his 
hands. "I don't know, but we've gotta blow it the hell 
away ! " 

Cherenkov continued to fly higher into the air as a bright golden 
light was released from the Emulator and down onto him, his own body 
covered in a pulsating, eerie purple light. 

Everyone ducked and covered their eyes as the light brightened more 
and more before it was blinding. 

"WhaaC 1 what the fuck is that!?" Alister shouted. 

In Cherenkov's place was a massive, red, clawed creature floating in 
the air, enveloped in the purple light. 

MOMO stepped forward and looked at it. "I senseaC 1 it ' s a Gnosis!" 

As it floated in front of them, Ziggy remembered a similar event from 
his own past, a pale man in a black cloak with a monster floating 
behind him. "It's the sameaC 1 just like that dayaC 1 " 

MOMO looked at him puzzled as everyone tensed while the gargantuan 
monster roared, dropped to the ground, causing the room to tremble, 
and roared into the air, two flying, wormlike creatures forming into 
existence beside it. 

"Oh this is bad!" Alister shouted. 

Shion stumbled back as she looked at the once-human monster. "T-this 



can ' ta€ 1 be . " 


Alister snarled and surrounded his body in lightning. "I don't know 
what that thing isa€lbut it is going to die!" He clenched his hands 
and condensed energy into them, charging up electricity. 

The two flying worms flew down at the group. 

Alister raised his hands and released two powerful blasts of energy, 
killing the creatures at once. "Good, those were easy enough to deal 
with. All that's left is thata€ 1 Gargoyle . " 

Ziggy raised his hands into a fighting stance, extending out his 
arm-blade . 

Salcito armed his shotgun and looked at the Gargoyle. "Fighting this 
thing is going to be a problem, we've got almost no room in here and 
absolutely no cover." 

Alister just grinned and slapped his fists together. "Then we just 
hit it until it stops moving." 

Salcito looked at him puzzled and then shrugged. "As good a plan as 
any I suppose. Let's go Master Chief." 

"Right, " John answered with a nod. 

The Gargoyle bellowed and swiped a claw at the group, Shion and MOMO 
ducking as it did. 

John jumped in the air, landed on its arm and then ran up the arm, 
firing his assault rifle at its face. 

It reached up its left arm and attempted to squash John. 

He backflipped off the monster's arm, causing it to smash just its 
arm, making it stumble forward. 

"'Nade out!" Alister shouted as he and Salcito threw grenades at its 
head as it roared in pain. 

The grenades landed in its mouth and it snapped its mouth shut. It 
bellowed as the explosives went off in its throat. 

"Alister, now!" John shouted. 

Alister clenched his left fist, electricity condensing on it so much 
that it turned bright blue as KOS-MOS activated her arm-blade, both 
jumping in the air and slamming down on its head. 

"Grrraaahhh ! " he bellowed as he and KOS-MOS slammed with dual attacks 
onto its head, causing chunks of flesh and sparks to fly 
everywhere . 

"Whoa!" Shion shouted as she and MOMO ducked from the shock 
wave . 

"Ooph!" Alister grunted as he hit the wall. "Gah!" he shouted as 
KOS-MOS landed on top of him. 



KOS-MOS stood up and waked forward. 


"Owwwa€ 1 " 

The Gargoyle stood back up, a large portion of its head 
missing . 

Alister stood up and wiped the blood from his lip. "You gotta be 
kidding. What's it gonna take to kill this thing?" 

KOS-MOS looked at him and then back to the Gargoyle. "Alister, place 
your hand on my back." 

Alister looked at her puzzled. "Aha€ 1 erma€ 1 why ? " 

"No time to explain. Place your hand on my back and surge as much 
electricity as you can." 

"Uhma€ 1 " Alister trailed off as he stepped behind the android woman 
and put his hand on the center of her back and began flowing 
electricity . 

KOS-MOS looked at the Gargoyle as it collected energy in its mangled 
mouth. KOS-MOS raised her arm-cannon and began collecting energy, 
using Alister 's electricity to add to the attack. Soon a massive 
sphere of blue energy formed and she launched it at the 
Gnosis . 

Alister was forced to brace her as the recoil knocked her off 
balance . 

The blast hit the Gargoyle and condensed before expanding and sending 
the Gargoyle crashing back into the Zohar Emulator before it crumpled 
to the ground. 

"Whoooaaa!" Alister shouted as the energy burst outward. He looked up 
in surprise at the dispersed monster. "W-what the hella€l" 

KOS-MOS stood up unsteadily and then looked at Alister with a small 
nod. "I utilized your modified electricity to bolster the strength of 
my R-Cannon shot . " 

"Erra€ 1 alright . I'll just not and pretend I know what that 
means . " 

The Gargoyle then suddenly stood up and started thrashing around. 

As it did, Shion suddenly had her vision clouded by strange 
images . 

The first was of Cherenkov standing in a U-TIC control room alongside 
Margulis, ahead of them through the observation windows a bright 
golden light spreading everywhere. 

Margulis folded his arms and said, "Behold the light that spreads 
before your eyes. This light once symbolized civilization a€" the 
very will of the human race." 

As he continued to speak, Shion saw that the light was a star peaking 
over the horizon of a planet, a planet with a war torn and almost 



dead looking surface. 


"But what can be gleaned from the light we see today? The people of 
this world have cast away their will to create, drowning themselves 
instead in an endless cycle of consumption. What you see now is the 
deceitful light cast by their stagnant eyes." 

'_The commander, Shion thought as she watched these events occur. 
'_But, who's that with hima€l?_' 

"The people you've encountered in your lifetime are not people at 
all. They are less than human a€" mere sacks of flesh and bone. Only 
upon the realization of self-will, can a person truly be called a 
man. You chose to reject the false light, refused to succumb to their 
lies. That's why you never faltered, even after all the personality 
reconditioning. " 

'_The commandera€ 1 underwent personality reconditioninga€ 1 ?_' 

"Long ago, man was forced to leave behind his homeland. This was 
brought about by the masses who extinguished the very light that 
drove their will. So how about it, Cherenkov? Let us rekindle the 
torch, so that human consciousness may once again be resurrected. For 
our sake, and that of our god." 

Cherenkov turned silently to look at Margulis. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Shion, who now found herself seeming to float in an empty 
darkness, looked around as she started feeling odd emotions connected 
to the events she just witnessed. "Happiness? Were those my feelings 
just now? Noa€ 1 it must have been the commander's feelings." She 
looked ahead and saw a silhouette of Cherenkov standing in front of 
her. "Commander. What was it that you were searching for?"<p> 

He turned to face her before her vision was filled with light, 
blinding her momentarily. 

Suddenly all of the events Cherenkov had been reminded of, his trial, 
his wife and his killing of her, the child's death at his hands, all 
of his personality reconditioning, how he was treated by the 
Federation, his slaughtering of all those people before being found 
by Margulis, his work to aid Margulis and U-TIC, those images and 
feelings all filled Shion' s mind at once. 
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><p>Shion then awoke in a strange place. A world of white. White 
sands, pure, colorless white, white grass and trees behind her, a 
white sky and ocean ahead of her. And herself standing behind 
Cherenkov, who sat on that sand. Both of them seemingly part of that 
world of white. She looked down sadly at Cherenkov as he sat on the 
beach. "CommanderaC 1 "<p> 

Cherenkov's mouth turned up in a sad smiled. "I never really existed 
at all. Ia€l" He trailed off as he decided to explain his life to 
her, one last person. "Thirty-six years ago. The year after Zohar 
Incident, which led up to the Miltian Conflict. I was brought into 
this world as a weapon of warfare. It happened all the time back 



then. Killing was mya€lno, our whole reason for existence. The 
fortunate ones were those who could adapt to that way of life. Even 
luckier were those who died on the battlefield. But I was never 
granted that opportunity. Before I could find some significance to my 
own life, the war ended, and I was left behind while the world went 
on. I tried to adapt. But the language I spoke was so different from 
the rest of the world. I thought the entire world had rejected me. 

But the Commandera€ 1 it felt like he really needed me. I saw a future 
for myself in the commander. Or, I wanted to, at least. But I had to 
rely on the drugs to communicate with the rest of the world. It was 
because I hadn't changed. After everything that happened, I hadn't 
changed at all. Now I finally understand. The world didn't reject me, 
I rejected the world. Shiona€ 1 " he trailed off as he looked out into 
that stark-white world, "I like it here. I'm the only living thing 
that exists in this place. There's nothing else. No anger, no 
sadness, no happiness, not even a future. The only thing that's 
herea€lis me. And that'll eventually fade away. It feels good. This 
is exactly what I've been searching for all this time. Shiona€ 1 you ' 11 
eventually find yourself here, too." After a moment, the Commander 
literally faded away. 

"I'm sure of ita€ 1 " his voice lingered, "It won't be much longer. I 
knowaC 1 Ia€ 1 can tell." 

Shion herself then faded away from that place as well. 
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><p>Shion finally jolted awake back in the real world, both she and 
Alister, who had placed his hand on her shoulder as she stumbled, 
fell to the ground grasping their heads in pain.<p> 

They both looked ahead and saw the Gargoyle continuing to thrash and 
writhe, before it stood up straight and its body was enveloped bright 
light. Soon its body was completely enveloped in the light before the 
creature simply faded away. 

Shion lay on her knees staring at the space where Cherenkov had been, 
sobbing quietly. 

"ShionaCl" Alister said lowly as he turned to her, putting a hand on 
her shoulder. 

Shion turned to him slowly. "Did youaC 1 see it too?" 

Alister rubbed the bridge of his nose and nodded 
slowly . 

"WhereaC 1 where is the Commander?" 

Alister sighed heavily as he stood slowly with Shion, KOS-MOS helping 
them both up. 

Shion turned to Alister and leaned into his chest. "AlisteraC 1 what ' ve 
we done? Tell me!" 

MOMO looked at Shion as she sobbed into Alister 's armor and then 
turned to her cyborg companion. "ZiggyaCldid something 
happen? " 



Ziggy looked at her silently as she pressed 
him . 


" Ziggya€ 1 " 

" It ' sa€ 1 nothing you need to worry about." He turned away reservedly, 
"I'm sorry . " 

Shion looked at Alister with tears in her eyes. "Was that really the 
commander?! Tell me, Alister! Surely, we didn'ta€l !" 

Alister put his hands on her shoulders and pushed her away gently, 
still holding her. "Shion, unf ortunatelya€ 1 the truth is usually 
painful . " 

Shion slumped her shoulders and looked at the ground sadly. 

"Alistera€ 1 are we alla€l going to end up like him?" 

Alister put a hand on her chin and moved her gaze to him, smiling 
slightly at her. "We're all still here, ain't we? And last time I 
checked none of us look like giant monsters, do we?" 

Chaos nodded in agreement. "Perhaps we can take solace in 
that . " 

Alister nodded as well. He then turned to Shion. "Alright, we need to 
go, okay?" 

She nodded weakly as she wiped some of the tears from her 
eyes . 

Everyone then stumbled as the area began to shake. 

KOS-MOS walked towards the Emulator. "The connection between the 
phenomenon boundaries is dissipating. If this continues, this spatial 
location will disappear. We are in danger." 

"OkayaC 1 " Alister mumbled, "I'm not certain what that means but 
basically either we run or we're fucked." 

"Affirmative . " 

"Well that's just great." 

Everyone gasped as they suddenly lost gravity and began to float in 
the air. 

"W-what thea€ 1 ? ! " Alister shouted as they floated. He then looked to 
his side where Shion was and squinted his eyes. 

"Hey!" Shion shouted before kicking him. 

"Ouch! " 

"Look!" MOMO pointed. "Over there!" 

The Elsa suddenly appeared nearby them in the dissipating 
Gnosis . 

Matthews' voice rang through the air. "Heeeyyy, Ms. Vector! You still 



alive? ! " 


"Chief!" Allen shouted over the comm, "Are alriiight?!" 

"Captain!" Shion said relieved as the Elsa neared them. 

The starboard hangar door opened as it neared the group, all of them 
using the now weightless environment to get inside. 
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><p>Outside the Cathedral Ship, the Elsa raced away from the massive 
monster as it began to break apart, the ship-class Gnosis turning to 
chase after them.<p> 
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><p>On the bridge. Hammer trembled greatly. "Ohhh, they're coming 
after us ! "<p> 

"Eull speed ahead!" Matthews ordered, "Shake 'em off!" 

"Aye, sir!" Tony answered. 
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><p>The Elsa's thrusters fired up as it increased its speed in an 
attempt to escape the oncoming hoard. <p> 

"ManaC 1 there ' s a ton of 'em!" Hammer shouted. 

The Elsa raced through space as it attempted to shake off the immense 
fleet of Gnosis. 

However, right as they were about to be destroyed a barrage of blue 
streaks of energy fired and destroyed a large portion of the 
fleet . 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 

><p>"What theaC 1 ? ! " Matthews shouted as he attempted to locate the 
source of the attack. <p> 
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><p>Outside, the Durandal, which dwarfed the Elsa, flew overhead 
towards the Gnosis fleet. <p> 
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><p>"The Durandal?!" he shouted again as he saw it fly over.<p> 
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><p>"You got it!" Jr. said proudly on the Durandal ' s 
bridge . <p> 

"Registration confirmed. Little Master," Mary reported, "it's the 
Elsa. " 



"Jeeza€ 1 those guys were damn lucky we were passing by. What the hell 
are they doing here? Well, whatever. All guns, target the Gnosis. Cut 
open an escape path for the Elsa and annihilate the enemy!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>All of a sudden the Durandal was alight by a full-range barrage 
of missiles firing in every possible direct ion . <p> 

A sea of bright pink explosions burst to life momentarily around 
them . 
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><p>Back on the Elsa, the group was heading through the lower 
corridors in an attempt to get to the bridge. <p> 

"Sounds like it's started," John observed from the shaking. 

"Are we gonna be okay? There were so many of them when we transferred 
in." MOMO asked. 

"They destroyed an entire federation fleet," Shion responded. "It 
would be wiser for us to flee than to fight." 
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><p>The Durandal continued its onslaught, destroying hundreds upon 
hundreds of the Gnosis fleet with each barrage . <p> 
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><p>"This is no gooda€ 1 " Mary whined, "We'll never get all of them. 
What should we do?"<p> 

"We could try the Corleone ' s Beam Barrier," Haruka suggested with her 
ever-present playful smirk. 

Jr. shook his head. "No, the Corleone couldn't create a large enough 
or powerful enough barrier to keep back that many Gnosis for long. We 
should've resupplied earlier. This is what I get for taking on U-TIC. 
Otherwise this would a cinch." 

"Little Master, " Shelley intervened, "Enemy group formation 
approaching from five o'clock. We're being surrounded on all 
sides . " 

"So they're not gonna let us go, huh? And they've coordinated their 
attack patterns. I've never seen them fight like this before. Even if 
we gate- jump out of here, we may not be able to shake 'em." 

"Little Master!" Mary shouted frantically. "Another group is chasing 
after the Elsa!" 
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><p>The Elsa continued its attempts to evade the pursuing Gnosis 
group, finding no fruit in its attempts.<p> 



><p>The doors to the bridge opened as Alister and the others walked 
onto the bridge to get an idea of the current events.<p> 


"Captain!" Shion exclaimed as they entered the bridge. 

"Hey, you alright? Damn, you guys smell like old snot." 

Alister growled in response. "Save the witty remarks for later. We've 
gotta shake these assholes otherwise we're gonna get spaced." 

"You think I don't know that ya moron?! Grr, Tony, can you lose 
'em? ! " 

Tony turned to Matthews frustrated. "I doubt itaClthey're a lot 
faster than we are." 

"Damn it. The Durandal ' s guns aren't slowing them down. What ' re we 
gonna doa€ 1 ? " 
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><p>In another of the ship, a sliding door opened as KOS-MOS walked 
in . <p> 

She walked over to the lift at the end of the small hallway and began 
to press on the control pad. Eventually two small railings popped up 
as the lift rose. 
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><p>Outside, a small hatch opened on the top of the ship.<p> 
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><p>"Huh?" Hammer grunted confused. "Hatch number seventeen is 
openaCl?" He then turned back to Alister 's group and asked, "Was 
somebody still down there? !"<p> 

Everyone looked around before Alister flinched. "It's 
KOS-MOS ! " 


Shion gasped. "What is sheaCl?" 

"I'll put it on the monitor," Hammer said as he pressed several 
switches on his console. The small monitor in front of him changed 
from a diagnostic of the ship to an image of KOS-MOS riding up in the 
lift . 

"KOS-MOS!" Shion exclaimed as she and Alister walked over to the 
monitor . 

"What's that idiot doing?!" Alister shouted in frustration. 
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><p>On the lift, the screen behind the android displayed an image of 
the bridge from Hammer's console. <p> 

"KOS-MOS! KOS-MOS!" Shion shouted. "What are you doing!? Get back 



here ! " 


Alister then shouted, "You're a real powerhouse but even you can't 
take that many dammit ! " 

"He's right! You're not equipped to handle that great a 
number ! " 

"Shiona€l" KOS-MOS began, her voice slightly different. "Will feeling 
paina€lmake mea€ 1 complete? " As she asked that she opened her eyes, 
her usual, dull, robotic, red eyes replaced by softer, warmer, blue 
eyes . " 

"What?! I can't hear you!" 

"The air is too thin for her voice to carry!" Hammer 
explained . 

KOS-MOS looked up as the lift reached its highest point, before 
turning to face the horde of Gnosis behind them. 

The red warning light on the Elsa's lift turned green as KOS-MOS 
began to float away from the ship and towards the back. 

Reaching the stern of the ship, she spun and flipped before landing 
on the very rear of the ship, magnetizing her feet to the ship's 
hull. She looked out calmly at the Gnosis fleet. 
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><p>Back on the Durandal, the 100-Series Realians began giving 
reports to Jr. "Attract Inhibitor output is at three hundred percent. 
Zohar Emulator waves can no longer be suppressed. "<p> 

"What the hell?!" Jr. snarled. "Now they're acting up?!" 

"Intruder alert in the Pieta motherframe, " Shelley reported. 

"Permutat ional phenomena appearing in the Variant!" 

"In Momma!? Where's it coming from?!" 

"Scanning transfection coursea€ 1 " a Realian replied. "Course tracked! 
It's coming from the quarantine hangar!" 

"The quarantine hangar! It can't be the Zohars." 

"It is! External sources are sending requests to the 
Zohars ! " 

Shelley then reported, "Paradigm contamination is spreading! If this 
keeps up, the motherframe will be taken over!" 

Jr. growled at the report. "Cut off the main line to the quarantine 
hangar. Stabilize the Attract Inhibitor through a secondary 
line ! " 

"Ufufufua€ 1 " Haruka snickered, "this is getting interesting. We could 
all end up dead." 

Clair glared at her. "This is no time to be laughing." 



"Main line purged!" Shelley responded. "All signals blocked!" 


* * 


* 


><p>Back on the Elsa, KOS-MOS stood on the rear of the ship still 
overlooking the Gnosis fleet. As the fleet neared, she narrowed her 
eyes . <p> 

She then waved her hands over her abdomen, the panels on her stomach 
flipping open, revealing a mechanical device with a small blue 
crystal in the center with sparking energy, while a large blue 
crystal appeared on her back before extending to several feet in 
length, then fanning out in a flower-like shape. She leaned back and 
thrust her hands forward. 

Her body released a massive amount of light from atop the stern of 
the Elsa as energy collected and condensed in a sphere in front of 
her abdomen. The light condensed to an almost invisible amount before 
bursting out, forming a several foot wide, immeasurably long tunnel 
of blue light forming at her torso. It extended to near impossible 
widths the further it went, literally breaking the Gnosis it hit into 
pieces and dissolving them, pulling them into the tunnel and towards 
KOS-MOS . 

As thousands of Gnosis were disintegrated, all of the fragments were 
pulled towards KOS-MOS and sucked into the crystal in the center of 
her abdomen. After a few moments the light died down, her abdominal 
panels closed, the crystals on her back disappeared. She closed her 
eyes and then reopened them, the soft expression on her face 
returning to its normal cold expression as her eyes had returned to 
their normal red color. 

The entire Gnosis fleet that had bared down on them was eradicated, 
not a single one left. 
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><p>Alister, along with the others, could only look at the display in 
shock . <p> 

"T-t-that wasa€lwhat was that?" Alister said in 
disbelief . 

"Hecka€lthat wasn't so bad," Matthews said relieved. 

"N-not so bad?! Did you see that?!" 

"Yeaha€ 1 so? " 

" Ia€ 1 Ia€ 1 Ia€ 1 I don't, know." 

"Chiefa€l" Allen mumbled. 

"Dida€ 1 " Shion mumbled, "a€ldid that really just happen?" 

Alister ran a hand through is hair in exasperation. "Ia€lhave to say 
yes . " 

Allen nodded in agreement. "It appeared as if she absorbed the 



Gnosis . 


Shion brought a hand to her mouth in shock. "How could she have 
weaponry we don't even know abouta€l?" Shion shook her head. 

"Noa€ 1 that wasn't a weapon, that wasa€ 1 " 

"The impossible, " Alister finished. 

"Who cares if it's possible or not?" Matthews asked as his chair 
lowered. "She got rid of the Gnosis, right?" 

"Uhha€ 1 Captain? " Hammer remarked worried. 

Matthews looked down at him. 

"Little Master's been buzzing us for awhileaCl" 

"Huh? Oh. Patch him in." 

Hammer responded wordlessly and pressed a series of buttons on his 
console . 

As everyone began asking about "Little Master" Shion was lost in her 
thoughts. '_This isn't the KOS-MOS that I built. KevinaClis this your 
hand at workaC 1 ?_ _Is this the real KOS-MOS that you wished to 
createaC 1 ?_' 

Alister noticed Shion' s far off expression and walked over to her, he 
tapped her shoulder, causing her to jolt. 

"W-whaa€ 1 ? ! " she exclaimed in surprise. 

"You okay?" he asked. 

"Ah, y-yesa€ 1 " 

Alister narrowed his eyes. "I'm not dumb. I may be a point and shoot 
kinda guy, but I'm pretty good at reading people, and if you looked 
any more worried your face'd be twisting." 

"OhaC 1 wellaC 1 it ' s justaC 1 I was thinkingaC 1 about Kevin." 

Alister raised an eyebrow as she looked out into space. 

"Kevin? " 


"Yes, you don't need to worry about it." She turned to him with a 
forced smile. "I'll be okay." She then walked out of the 
bridge . 

Alister attempted to walk after her but John put a hand on his 
shoulder and shook his head. 

Alister just sighed worriedly as Shion disappeared through the double 
doors . 
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><p>The Durandal moved to collect the Zohar Emulator from the 
vanquished Gnosis fleet. <p> 
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><p>Elsewhere, on a large, blue-green asteroid with large, glowing 
yellow symbols on it, within the control room of a U-TIC base, one of 
the masked soldiers turned and said, "Commander . "<p> 

"What is it?" Margulis asked as he turned. 

"Commander Cherenkov's S.M.S. tracking signal has 
disappeared . " 

Margulis turned to the man in surprise and anger. 

Pellegri turned to her stoic commander in curiosity. 

A few of the soldiers looked between each other, greatly afraid by 
their commander's silence. 

"And the U.M.N.?" Pellegri asked. 

"Y-yes!" the soldier answered. "I was able to track him while he 
traveled through hyperspace, but I lost him at point 2100-783. There 
are traces of a space-time anomaly at that same point, so we believe 
the Gnosis may have been there." 

"I see." 

Margulis merely continued to stand silently. 

"What's wrong, worried about your little dogs?" 

Margulis turned to the sound of an amused voice. 

Albedo, with Kirsch by his side, walked up to Margulis. "I told you, 
you should start treating your dogs better, lest they start to bite. 
Hahah, although, I suppose in this case it's more like disappear in a 
space-time anomaly!" 

Margulis narrowed his eyes. 

"You're far too noisy. Albedo," Zellex remarked as he walked up 
beside the man. 

"Aww, what's wrong Zelly, are you jelly?" 

Zellex narrowed his eyes and raised a hand, a blast of purple energy 
shooting from his hand and sending Albedo flying against the back 
wall. He then immediately pulled out his sword and sliced off the 
man ' s head . 

Margulis just sighed while Kirsch covered his eyes. 

Albedo's disembodied head then began to cackle as his body reattached 
it, backwards. "Hahahah! That hurt you know!" 

"I'm just sorry it didn't do more damage," Zellex answered 
frustrated . 

"Aww, you know you love me." 



"Burn in hell." 


"Oh? Guess what, I already have!" 

"Tch, crazy immortal fool." 

"That's enough out of both of you!" Margulis snapped. He then turned 
to address the two of them, "I need you both to go and do something 
for me . " 

Zellex and Albedo then looked at each other flatly and then back at 
Margulis before saying in unison, "You can't be serious." 
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><p>Back on the Durandal, Jr. stood on the bridge talking to Mary. 
"a€lso ya got it?"<p> 

"Roger Little Master, " she responded. 

The lift to the bridge then rose up, the entire Elsa group on 
it . 

"Thanks for helping us out, " chaos mentioned as he and the others 
walked over to Jr. 

Jr. turned to them and said, "You guys better fill me in on the 
situation later. Man, what the heck is going herea€ 1 ? And Momma's 
gone and caught a bug, so we can't perform any investigations or 
analyses for a while." 

Chaos walked up to Jr. and put a hand on his back. "That's 
terrible . " 

"Tell me about it." 

Alister raised an eyebrow and tapped Matthews' shoulder. "Soa€lis 
thata€ 1 Little Master?" 

Matthews nodded. "He's out bossa€lthe head honcho." He then turned to 
address Jr. "Hey, Little Master. We picked up a couple of passengers 
headed for Miltia while we were working. What should we do with 
' em?" 


Jr. turned to look at Alister's group. "They look like they're in 
pretty deep with something. Well, your first concern should be to 
repair the Elsa. Why don't you get it fixed over at the Eoundation? 
You won't make it very far in that kinda shape." He gave Matthews a 
tap on the wrist as he walked away, Shion, Alister, and Allen walking 
over to Jr. 

"Eoundat iona€ 1 ? " Shion asked. "Do you mean the Kukai Eoundation? Erom 
the Galactic Einance 500's 'Top Ten Easiest Growing Corporations' 
list?" 

Alister flinched some. '_Sheesh, what's up with her?_' 

"Then you must bea€ 1 ? ! " 

Jr. rubbed the back of his head in embarrassment. "Aha€ 1 the business 



stuff was meant to be a side thing. We got lucky, that's all." 

"This is bad Chief!" Allen whispered into Shion's ear. "We can't 
associate with these people!" 

"Hey, hey, I heard that man." Jr. then walked over to Allen 
frustrated. "Would you rather we just left you here in 
space? " 

Alister lightly elbowed Shion. "Hey uh, mind fillin' me in?" 

Shion looked at him puzzled and then gasped. "Oh right, you don't 
know do you?" 

"Of course not dummy," Alister answered deadpan. 

Shion put her hands together in a comedic apology. "SorryaC 1 it ' s just 
that you've been with us for so long you're like part of the family 
now . " 

"Oha€ 1 " Alister said shyly as he scratched his cheek, "is 
thataC 1 so? " 

Shion nodded to herself. "Right, okay. The Kukai Foundation is an 
organization established shortly after the end of the Miltian 
Conflict. I'm not certain what it was originally for, but it 
eventually became a business group with multiple independent branches 
involved in multiple areas of business across the board. For having 
been around for less than forty years is part of the reason it's so 
surprising that it took off so fast, most corporations take much, 
much longer to get that large. It's also run by two people. Gaignun 
Kukai and Gaignun Kukai Jr. the latter of whom is over 
there . " 

Alister looked at the young redhead who was, with Matthews' help, 
teasing Allen. "Wait! That little squirt is the head of one of the 
Federation's biggest corporations?!" 

"Hey, whoa, whoa, who you callin' a little squirt?" Jr. challenged to 
Alister . 

"Come on you _little squirt_, I've killed Grunts bigger than 
you . " 

"I don't know what that means but it sounds insulting." 

John displayed with his hands as he said, "Grunts are these little 
annoying-" 

Alister slapped a hand over his faceplate and snarled, "Not 
helping . " 

Shion couldn't help but smile at their playfulness while she turned 
and looked out the ship's main window. 

After a moment, Alister turned and noticed Shion's lost expression. 

He tapped her shoulder, getting to flinch as she turned to him. "Hey, 
come on. Stay with us. Quit zonin' out like that." 


"Ah, urn, sorry. 



"It's alright, just make sure you don't do that too often, kay?" He 
accented his words with a wink. 

Shion nodded with a small chuckle at his encouragement. 

"Hey! Stop getting so friendly with the Chief!" Allen snarled as he 
pushed Alister to the side. 

"Oh? Why's that? You claimin' her?" 

"Claiming-what ? ! That's absurd! She's a person, not a piece of 
property ! " 

"Great, so she's free." 

"What!? No! I-I mean yes! Wait, I meanaClauu, I don't know what I 
meanaC 1 ! " 

As Allen slumped over Jr. raised a playful eyebrow. "I think you 
broke him . " 

"Huh, I've broken men before, but it usually requires a nail or two 
through the fingers." 

Jr. looked at Alister in disbelief. "Dude, just what the hell kinda 
job do you have?" 

"I'd tell youa€ 1 " Alister trailed off then said in a gruff voice, 

"but then I'd have to kill ya." 

Jr. could only face-palm. "Oh brother." 

Alister then sighed and turned to Jr. "Anyway, little squirt, the 
name's Alister. Alister Manase." 

Jr. nodded and stuck out his hand to shake Alisher's. "Jr. Gaignun 
Jr. I got a real name, but let's just leave it at that for now." Jr. 
then turned to Mary and Shelley. "Shelley, change of plans. We're 
returning to the Foundation. Make sure to tell Gaignun that we've 
secured the eleventh Emulator." 

"Roger, " Shelley answered, "Preparing to return to the 
Foundation . " 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Eleventh? Just how many of those damn 
things are there?" 

"Twelve," Jr. answered. "There are Twelve total Zohar Emulators 
created by Joachim Mizrahi. However, one was lost a few years back 
when it fell outside the Federation Rim. We haven't been able to find 
it since . " 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Hold on." He then pulled out his phone 
and showed Jr. a picture he had taken. "_This_ wouldn't happen to be 
it, would it?" 

Jr. raised both eyebrows. "That's it exactly. You guys found 
it? ! " 



John nodded and answered. "Yes. We found it inside an old Forerunner 
ruin on one of our colony planets called Reach." 

"_Colony_? So, that means that you guys have a central planetary 
hub?" Jr. asked. 

John nodded. "Yes. Earth." 

Alister and Jr. turned when they heard chaos gasp. "Uhma€ 1 you okay 
buddy? " 

Chaos nodded as he held his chest. "Ah, yes. I'm fine, think I just 
sucked in a bug or something." Chaos then used the lift to leave the 
bridge . 

Jr. mostly shrugged off his response for a few seconds. Then raised 
an eyebrow. "WaitaC 1 there aren't any bugs on the bridge." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The Durandal then hopped into a slip-space portal and disappeared 
through it . <p> 

However, none noticed as there were two machines floating in the 
space where it had been. 

One was the Simeon. 


The other was a heavily retooled, black Unicorn Gundam with an 
oversized left fist, a strange contraption folded up on its right 
arm, and a large, rooster-like, yellow horn on its head. It also now 
had a red visor eye rather than green. 

"KukukuaC 1 how interesting. Rubedo ' s little ship has managed to pick 
up Ma Peche." 

"Hn, " Zellex responded plainly. "What a waste of time. I came all the 
way out here with the Banshee and didn't even get to test it. The 
Federation's doll destroyed all the Gnosis before I could use the 
Smartgun. Hopefully next time we meet I can pay back both of those 
UNSC maggots for damaging my Unicorn." 


"Kuku, I'm surprised you didn't enter Destroy Mode against them." 

"I let my confidence get the better of me. The UNSC's mobile suits 
are pathetic. That's why the Covenant keep defeating them." 


"I see. So, shall we tail them?" 


Zellex turned around and flew away. "No, they've gone too far through 
slip, er, hyperspace to trail them." 

"Whatever you say." 


* * 


* 


><p>Jr. was running down a long stretch of road, a road littered with 
bodies and wreckage, most of them enflamed. The sky was tinted to a 
sickening multi-colored hue, with pulsing, rainbow-colored lights 
flowing in the sky.<p> 



As he continued to run, he looked behind him periodically, trying to 
escape his pursuer. 

He grit his teeth and breathed heavily, though continued to run, as 
an eerie, almost sorrow inducing song, rang through the air. 

He looked around as he ran, no life anywhere around him. He stopped 
running, forced to catch his breath, and grabbed onto his throat in 
pain as he shouted, "Gaaiignuuun ! " He slumped his shoulders as he 
received no answer but the pulsing sky and the infernal song. 

Soon the ethereal sky began to drop rain as it fell around him. 

He then looked ahead and saw a black and white cat lying motionless 
in a pile of rubble, a red collar around its neck with the word, 
"Gaignun" engraved on the metal portion of the collar. 

He walked up to the cat and picked it up in his arms, crying as he 
held it. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After a flash he found himself somewhere completely different, a 
large, red and gray metallic room in a hexagonal shaped, a small 
catwalk around a deep pit. He knelt down, now holding a boy in a blue 
shirt and yellow pants who looked just like he did, except with black 
hair. "Don't say anythinga€ 1 it ' s all over."<p> 


The boy slowly opened his eyes. 

"a€ 1 everythinga€ 1 " 

A sickening white and pink light then erupted from the pit in the 
center of the room as it almost reached around the room. 


Jr. then flinched and looked up. "Ala€lbedo." 

As the light grew and intensified, he suddenly found he was floating 
inside a black abyss, falling down endlessly with no top or bottom in 
sight . 


His descent slowed as he found himself approaching an endless sea of 
red, pulsating energy with a sickly glow. 


Streaks of red and black energy then shot out of the sea and raced up 
towards Jr., encircling him and dragging him down into the sea where 
he was enveloped in a bright white light. 


* * 


* 


><p>Jr. gasped as he sat up swiftly in his bed, sweating heavily. He 
put a hand over his throat in an attempt to regulate his breathing as 
he gasped. He then pulled his hand away and looked at the red number 
printed on it, "666"<p> 


"Damn it ! " 



><p>Elsewhere, Alister wandered the halls of the Durandal ' s 
residential sector. <p> 

He looked around and then saw who he was looking for. 

"Shion! " 

Shion, who was about to enter one of the rooms, heard Alister call 
her and turned. "Oh, Alister. Need something?" 

Alister nodded as he walked up to her. "Yeah, I just wanted to make 
sure you're okay. Anda€ 1 I wanted to ask you about something." 

Shion frowned concerned but nodded and opened the door to her 
room . 

Both of them then walked in as the door closed behind them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Alright , that chapter's finished up. Tell me what you 
guys think of it, the way the story's developing or just about 
anything to do with the story . <strong> 


6. Chapter 6 
Chapter VI 

**Hello everyone, the next chapter of Final Reign's here. I'm trying 
to get these out as fast as I can now, within reason of course, I 
don't want to churn out subpar product of course. Anyway, with this, 

I should be at about the story's halfway point. Maybe farther, not 
certain. At any rate, here's the next chapter and thanks as always to 
my coauthor Bakuto Masaki. Well, guess it's time for reviewer 
responses. Not very many of them anymore though I'm starting to 
notice . : ( * * 

**Bakuto Masaki: I thought it was pretty cool. Yes he does. It only 
gets better from here on with that front. Yup, the Unicorn Gundam 
Banshee. They know where it is now. Wonder how they'll get it. 

Well... you and I know how obviously. Yeah, chaos did seem to just 
randomly start choking when Earth was mentioned, didn't he? That's 
the idea I was going for. Final Reign's Immortal Duo. Although I feel 
bad for Homura if she decides to actually test 
that . ** 

* *YumishinChan : Thanks for finding the time. Even the simplest of 
reviews mean a lot. I do what I can. She is my absolute favorite 
Xenosaga girl, so I would hope to get her personality right. I tried 
to do them justice. ** 

**Well, that's about it. So time for the actual chapter now I 
suppose . * * 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Alister wandered the halls of the Durandal ' s residential 
sector . <p> 


He looked around and then saw who he was looking for. 



"Shion! " 


Shion, who was about to enter one of the rooms, heard Alister call 
her and turned. "Oh, Alister. Need something?" 

Alister nodded as he walked up to her. "Yeah, I just wanted to make 
sure you're okay. Anda€ 1 I wanted to ask you about something." 

Shion frowned concerned but nodded and opened the door to her 
room . 

Both of them then walked in as the door closed behind them. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Shion sat down after getting a cup of tea for both her and 
Alister. "So, what did you want to talk about?"<p> 

"Thanks," Alister said as he accepted the tea. "Wella€ltwo things 
actually. The first isa€lback on the Cathedral ship. Did youa€ 1 get 
some weird vision of CherenkovaC 1 his life flashing through your mind 
and seeing him on this weirdaC 1 beach? " 

Shion gasped. "H-how? ! How do you know that?!" She stood up in 
surprise . 

Alister sighed heavily. "Thought so." 

"How did you see that vision? Hea€ 1 addressed me by name." 

Alister ran a hand through his hair in exasperation. "I saw the whole 
thing. I don't know how, but I think it might be because I had my 
hand on your shoulder when it happened." He narrowed his eyes sadly 
as he pulsed a little electricity on his hand as he spoke. "Ia€l don't 
know anything anymore." 

"What do you mean?" Shion asked warmly as she sat down next to 
him . 

Alister chuckled weakly. "My whole damn world's been turned on its 
head. In just the past week, I've found out that there's an entire 
civilization of humans I knew nothing about, a whole race of aliens 
that can pass through walls like ghosts and can be as big as whole 
friggin' planets. I watched a man turn into one of those monsters and 
then somehow get his thoughts spammed into my head. I woke up these 
weird-ass powers that juts came out of fuckin' nowhere and thenaC 1 and 
then to top it all offaCl" he bit his lip as he trailed off, "I find 
out that this unknown civilization has a damned combat android that 
looks just like my sister." 

Shion gasped. "YouraC 1 sister ? " 

Alister nodded and looked at the tea in his hands. "About three years 
ago, my squadron, which was led by my older sister Elizabeth Manase 
at the time, was sent on a scouting run in our mobile suits on a 
supposedly deserted planet. We were sent down there to investigate 
strange energy signatures on the ground. Turned out the place wasn't 
as deserted as we thought. The Covenant had a whole damn army's worth 
of soldiers and suits down there, they wereaC 1 digging something up. 
Something big. I don't know what it wasaClbut it looked likeaCla 



gianta€ 1 robot ic dinosaur. Anyway, we were originally supposed to head 
back to base and report it to the CO. ButaClwe were spotted by a 
Covenant scout on the way back. It was only a few minutes before we 
had the whole damn army bearing down on us. We fought like hell, 
eventually luring them into an old residential sector so we could get 
some cover. Unfortunately the guys up top had their heads up their 
asses so it was going to be a while before we got any back up. So our 
little four man team was supposed to take on an entire Covenant 
army's worth of mobile suits. I did horribly. Within the first twenty 
minutes of fighting I got my Hizack's arm chopped off. But LizaCl" he 
chuckled amusedly as a sad but proud smile formed on his face. "She 
was awesome. She was slicing those bastards apart like they were just 
flies on the wall. She was using the UNSC's then new Gelgoog, and it 
was in her custom silver colors. Those colors are what earned her the 
title of Silver Star, she shone like a star on the battlefield. 

Thanks to her the rest of our team and I managed to stay alive long 
enough to receive back up and evac." 

Shion frowned at his story but then raised an eyebrow. "ButaClwhat 
happened to her?" 

Alister tightened his grip on his drink to the point it started 
trembling. "ThoseaC 1 bastards , " he forced through grit teeth. "It was 
just our luck that day to encounter the Covenant's newest mobile 
suit. A massive behemoth, bigger than anything I've ever seen, the 
Psyco Gundam. That damn thing tore us apart. I'm amazed that only one 
other person was killed by that thing. At one point, one of its 
head-mounted cannons fired and hit my suit head on. I was 
incapacitated and stuck on the ground. That thing was about to kill 
me when Liz came in and distracted it. She never let up. Even if she 
just firing in random directions, she never let that thing get its 
attention off her and onto me for a second. Unf ortunatelyaC 1 that ' s 
also how she died." 

"What?" Shion tilted her head and put a hand on one of Alisher's 
worriedly . 

Alister flinched at the sudden contact but then calmed down and 
continued. "She wasaC 1 she was so focused on fighting that 
monsteraC 1 so it wouldn't shoot mea€ 1 " he spoke slowly as tears 
started falling from his eyes, "that she never saw the Banshee that 
came up behind her. I tried to warn her but my comm was out. It fired 
a missile at her pack and blew it up, sending her crashing to the 
ground. Her mobile suit's movements were cut off andaC 1 andaC 1 " 

"It's okay . " 

Alister looked at Shion puzzled. "WhataCl?" 

"If you don't want to say anything else, don't," she said with a warm 
smile . 

Alister was surprised at that but then shook his head. "Noa€ 1 it ' s 
alright. I was just getting a little heatedaCjl'm fine." 

Shion nodded to him and sat back down. 

"ButaClwhen that thing cut off her movement sa€ 1 the Psyco Gundam 
ita€ 1 it stepped on her suit and crushed it. I don't know how long it 
tookaClbut I hope she died quickly." 



Shion frowned after he finished his story. She then lightly wrapped 
her arms around him. 


"Aha€ 1 Sh-Shiona€ 1 what ' re youa€ 1 ? " 

Shion pulled away and smiled. "Feel better?" she chirped. 

Alister tilted his head some. He then smiled lightly. 

"Yeaha€ 1 actually I do a little." 

"Good. One of the things Kevin taught me while we worked together was 
that if someone's feeling bad, a hug will almost always make them 
feel better. And I have yet to see that prove false." 

Alister just chuckled. "Well glad to see I'm not the first." His 
expression then soured. "Buta€ 1 that ' s also something I wanted to talk 
to you about." 

"About my idea about hugs?" Shion asked dumbly. 

"No you idiot!" Alister shouted back. " It ' sa€ 1 about Kevin. I heard 
you mention him earlier when KOS-MOS used thata€l thing to kill all 
those Gnosis. I was wonderinga€ 1 who is that exactly?" 

Shion 's own expression soured as well. "Oh boya€ 1 alright , guess I'll 
start at the beginning then." 

"Please doa€l unless you'd rather not talk about it." 

Shion waved a hand. "No, no it's fine. You shared that story about 
your sister so it's only fair that-" 

"No!" Alister snapped. 

"Uhm, pardon?" Shion asked puzzled. 

Alister sighed heavily and then looked at her seriously. "I don't 
want you telling me this because you feel obligated to. I didn't tell 
you that as some incentive for you to tell me. I told youa€ 1 because I 
wanted to . " 

Shion remained silent for a moment and then nodded. "Wella€ 1 okay . 

Anyway, like I said. I'll start at the beginning. His full name was 

Kevin Winnicot. He was the old head of Vector's First R&D Division. 

He was also the original head of the KOS-MOS Project and KOS-MOS' 
original designer." 

Alister nodded as he listened. 

"I worked under him, the Second Chief, the same position Allen holds 

now, back when Kevin was Chief. We met when I was assigned to the 

project, which he had started. KOS-MOS was requested by the 
Federation to be the next generation in anti-Gnosis weaponry. So 
Kevin and I were selected to be among the team of researchers and 
designers. And during the project we becamea€ 1 close . However, all the 
work we had done fell apart one night two years ago when KOS-MOS was 
prematurely activated. Ia€l don't know what happened. She just woke up 
and then started going crazy. She attacked everyone, she killed all 
of the other researchersa€ 1 she even killed Kevin right in front of 



me. I finally had to stop it when I used a special gun that was 
specifically designed to take her down, were that to ever happen, and 
killed her. After that the project was put on hold for a whilea€land 
then we just suddenly got assigned to the crew of the Woglinde before 
we were about to restart testing." She then looked at Alister with a 
weak smile. "Wella€ 1 that ' s my story. Not quite as impressive as yours 
I know but-" 

Alister put up a hand. He looked at her with a smirk and then 
shrugged. "I wouldn't say that. In fact, I'd almost go so far as to 
say it's beyond mine." 

"Whata€ 1 why ? " 

"Becausea€ 1 I ' m a soldier. I'm trained to handle, to deal with, death 
on a regular basis. But youa€ 1 you ' re just a civilian. You've never 
been trained and conditioned to expect the people around to just up 
and die. The fact that you handled it as well as you did, being able 
to neutralize the threat like that without getting yourself killed, 
I'd say that's pretty damn impressive." 

Shion smiled slightly with a small blush. "Wella€ 1 thanks , 

Alister . " 

"No problem. Thank you too." 

"Hm? What for?" 

"For answering my questions, and listening to my story." 

Shion shook her head with a serious expression. "No, it's alright. 
Actually, you've made me curious. How is it possible that KOS-MOS 
looks like your sister? That just doesn't seem reasonable. Especially 
considering Kevin designed her, and I'm fairly certain he's never met 
her before. Honestly, I didn't even know there was anything beyond 
the Federation Rim but uninhabited planets and solar winds." 

Alister stood up and nodded. "You and me both. Although, it might 
help us both if we went over our joint histories. Maybe we can piece 
together how these two civilizations have existed in tandem for so 
long without either having any idea that the other existed." 

Shion nodded and motioned him over to her console nearby. 

"Okay, so where do we start on this?" Alister asked. 

Shion nodded and brought up a historical timeline. "Right. Well, 
about four thousand years ago, humanity abandoned its original home 
world. Unfortunately that planet's name is no longer known, it's only 
called Lost Jerusalem." 

"Ho-hold ona€ 1 " 

" Isa€ 1 something wrong?" 

"You bet it is. This thing says that humanity left its home world 
four thousand years ago?" 


"Uhma€ 1 yesa€ 1 ? " 



"That's absurd. I've been to humanity's home world, it's called 
Earth. And we've only had space travel for about five hundred 
years . " 

Shion's eyes widened. "W-w-what?! But the historical records clearly 
state that- ! " 

"They might, but humans have inhabited the same world for the past 
four thousand years, and I can guarantee you nothing has ever been 
discovered on Earth to suggest humans had space flight four thousand 
years ago. Hell, at that time humans were lucky if they didn't beat 
each other's brains in with a rock. Althougha€ 1 I suppose there's 
another optiona€l" 

"Therea€ 1 is?" 

Alister nodded. "Yeah. Earth actually isn't the only planet in UNSC 
space that has somehow had humans evolve on it naturally. I only know 
of one other planet though. It's called Nirn. But, humans weren't the 
only sentient, two-legged animals on the planet. There were a lot 
more. But when the whole war with Covenant started our relations with 
them becameaC 1 heated . Whatever. Point is, while it's probably not 
Earth or Nirn that your Eederation claims to have left four thousand 

years ago, it is possible it might be a different planet." 

Shion giggled some at him. 

"Geez, what's so funny?" 

"Nothing, you just don't sound like a soldier when you talk like 
that . " 

"WellaC 1 that ' s because military service doesn't exactly run through 
my blood. It's pretty much just me and my father that are military 
men. My grandfather though, he was more of thea€ 1 adventurous type. Oh 

he sure knew how to fight. He knew over a hundred different 

embarrassing ways to kick a guy's ass but he was mostly an 
adventurer. It's been about forty years or so since he stopped doing 
that sort of thing, but that was only because my dad was born. I 
never actually took up the mantle of space adventurer like him. Never 
really got the chance . " 

"Why's that?" 

"Because, about a year or two before I was born the war with the 
Covenant started, so not only was being a random space traveler 
prohibitively dangerous, the UNSC's draft pretty much had everyone 
who was over the age of sixteen and that had four working limbs 
enlisted into the military. So once I turned sixteen I was pulled out 
of school and dropped into the military. But that doesn't mean I 
wasn't raised on my grandfather's incessant tales of different 
adventures he'd been on. Of course they weren't quite as exciting as 
you'd imagine since his days of adventuring were several decades 
prior to when we ever encountered nonhumans." 

Shion nodded. "I'm sure it was still quite exciting. What was his 
name by the way?" 


Alister leaned back and sighed. "Nate. Honestly I don't know what his 
last name was, he had so many over the course of his life it's hard 



to tell what 


s real and what ' s not . " 


"I see." 

Alister then leaned forward and stood up. "Wella€ll think we should 
probably get some sleep." 

Shion nodded as he left. "Yes. Oha€ 1 and 
Alistera€ 1 " 

"Erma€ lyes?" 

"Thank you for trusting me with this." 

Alister turned away swiftly and sputtered before nodding and running 
out the door. 

Shion tilted her head puzzled. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next day, Jr. confused everyone by suddenly calling the whole 
group down to a certain area of the ship to show them 
something . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The group stood in the large room that held the Zohar 
Emulators . <p> 

As they looked around, MOMO asked, "What is this place? The 
environmental controls here seem extremely strict." 

"They're so biga€ 1 " Shion said breathlessly. 

Alister twitched away a chuckle. 

"Six to each side, with one directly across." 

"Thirteen total, " Alister observed. 

John then pointed up to them. "Each one of those has a name on 

it . " 

"You've got great eyesight," Shion complimented. 

"My eyes have been Cybernet ically enhanced to be as keen as 
possible . " 

Shion frowned curiously at his answer. She then looked around at the 
different blocks with her glasses enhancing her vision. "Hmm, let's 
seea€l Peter, Andrew, Boanerges, Thomas, Johna€ 1 uhmma€ 1 " 

KOS-MOS then finished for her, "Philip, Matthew, Bartholomew, James, 
Thaddaeus, Simon, Judas." 

"And the last one?" 


"It appears to say, Marienkind." 



"Marienkinda€ 1 I think I've heard that somewherea€ 1 " 

"It means 'the child of Mary, '" Shelley explained. 

Jr. nodded and then explained further. "This is where we store all 
the really dangerous items." He then turned and pressed a button on 
the console next to him, "Stuff like this." 

The large boxes had panels on the bottom and sides open up, before 
they lifted up, exposing what was inside. 

"Zohars?!" Shion shouted. 

"Actually they're all Emulators," Jr. clarified. "And they've all 
been sealed, including the one we just retrieved." 

"Why are these Zohars herea€l?" 

"Well, our corporation does dabble a little in everything. Besides, 
these days, you can't get by without something to deal with the 
Gnosis. And we definitely can't wait around for the Federation to get 
off its lazy butt." 

"Damn, kid. That's impressive. But I noticed there's two missing," 
Alister remarked as he looked around the room. 

"Yeah. What you see here are the eleven Emulators we've managed to 
gather to date. We're still missing one Emulator and the original 
Zohar. But I doubt we'll be getting it for a long time." 

Alister looked at him confused. "Why's that?" 

Jr. looked at him like he was an idiot before realizing why he didn't 
know. "Oh yeah, that's right. You guys are from the other side of the 
Rim. Well, about fourteen years ago a big accident happened on a 
planet called Miltia, now called Old Miltia, which was caused by the 
Zohar on Miltia. And since then the place has been completely 
inaccessible . The space around the planet is sealed because of two 
massive black holes, making travel to it impossible without getting 
all the right conditions." 

Alister whistled in response. "That's one hell of a guard 
dog . " 

"Heh, heh, you could say that." 

MOMO then looked across Jr.'s shoulder and asked, "Uhm, what's in the 
room across from here?" 

Jr. turned to the door beside him and answered, "Nothing pleasant. 
I'll tell you that much." 

Shion then persisted, "You're not going to show us?" 

"Trust me, it ain't something you'd want to see." 

"Even if we were to consider the diversity of your businesses, you're 
still a foundation, right? I mean, the weaponry on this ship far 
outclass those on any warship. Who are you people, anywaya€l?" 



Jr. sighed and walked over to the console and answered her. "We were 
more or less a government organization, previously. Wella€ll guess if 
you want to see it that badly." 

The large door then began to open slowly. 

Alister lightly elbowed Shion to get her attention. "If there's 
anything that causes me nightmares I'm blaming you." 

Shion frowned in annoyance at him. 

Jr. then led everyone inside the room and they saw the 
contents . 

Alister sighed as they entered. "And here's my nightmare fuel for the 
next few weeks. On top of clowns and giant lizard people." 

What was interred within the room were multiple large tanks with 
fluid inside, suspending creatures within. Gnosis. Multiple Gnosis, 
horribly misshapen Gnosis with almost humanoid features randomly 
dispersed on their bodies. 

However, it's what was at the back of the room that got everyone's 
attention . 

A single, large tank holding what appeared to be the body of a young 
woman with almost the entire right side of her body mangled and 
transformed grotesquely. 

"What is this?" Shion asked as she looked at the tank, horror filling 
her eyes at the mutated face of the woman. Shion put her hands over 
her mouth as she gasped at the creature. 

"I warned you, you weren't gonna like it, didn't I?" Jr. 
asked . 

Alister groaned. "Ohhha€lthat stubbornness of yours strikes again 
Uzuki . " 

KOS-MOS then observed, "All of these specimens appear to be humans 
whose bodies turned into Gnosis." 

Ziggy looked around and then remarked, "Transformed bodies. I've only 
heard of them before." 

Jr. pointed to the tank with the woman and expounded, "Most people 
just turn white and shatter to pieces, but there are a few 
except ionsa€ 1 and they end up like this. We've named this one Betty, 
for now." Jr. turned away after a moment and said, "It's hard to look 
straight at them. But I don't want to refer to them by some code name 
or number. It's just not right to treat the dead like mere 
objects . " 

MOMO looked at "Betty" apprehensively and asked, "Is that a 
lady?" 

"She was a little girla€lthe last time we saw her." 


Everyone frowned despondently as he said that. 



Alister ran a hand through his hair in frustration. "People changin' 
into Gnosis . " 

"Have you learned anything about them?" Allen asked. 

Jr. shook his head. "Not much. Plenty of Gnosis remains have been 
recovered to date, but nobody's learned a thing from them. You know 
what they're composed of?" 

"Noa€ 1 " 

"Sodium chloridea€ 1 plain old salt. Even their translucent bodies, 
they're mostly made up of water and sodium hydroxide. How can 
ordinary compounds like that form creatures like them? No one really 
knows why those who survive Gnosis encounters always turn into one of 
them. Some people think they're a new type of virus; others say 
they're beings from another dimension who take on temporary forms in 
this one . " 

Shion frowned as she listened to what he said. She then remembered 
when that Golem almost completely crystallized her. "Alwaysa€l?" she 
asked. "No exceptions?" 

Jr. shook his head. "Nope. Not as far as I know." 

She then remembered watching Cherenkov turn into the Gargoyle. As the 
others continued discussing the Gnosis Alister put a hand on Shion 's 
shoulder . 

"You alright?" 

She looked at him worried. "Guess I was pretty stupid for wanting to 
come in here so bad, huh?" 

Alister shrugged. "Probably." 

She frowned at him. 

"But that's not that important, humans are naturally curious, and I 
assume that's further enhanced with being someone in your 
position . " 

Shion smiled at him slightly. "Thanks." 

Alister just shrugged. "Hey, I was hit by one of those things too. 

I'm not interested in going feral either." 

Shion nodded and then looked at Jr. "So when did this all 
begin? " 

Jr. turned to her and answered, "Unofficially, phenomena like this 
have been occurring periodically for the past few centuries. 

Buta€ 1 after a certain incident, the Gnosis leapt into the forefront 
of history . " 

Shion frowned knowingly as MOMO asked, "A certain incident?" 

"The Miltian Conflict, which I mentioned earlier. Joachim Mizrahi. It 
was he who opened Pandora's Box and unleashed the Gnosis upon the 
galaxy. And we're all paying for his ambition." 



Shion put a hand up to her chin in thought. "Joachim Mizrahi. The 
brilliant scientist who founded the U-TIC 
Organization. " 

"Brilliant?" Jr. asked derisively. "He was a lunatic." 

MOMO narrowed her eyes pained as he spoke. 

"Unable to bear his curiosity, he invited the Gnosis into our 
world . " 

"A lunatica€l?" MOMO asked somberly before walking out of the 
room . 

"The Foundation was established after the war by the newly formed 
Second Miltian government, to clean up and investigate the facts 
behind the incident. Technically, that's our real job. Problem is, 
the funding's tight in peacetime. On top of that, running the 
Foundation takes a staggering amount of money, and the management of 
these Zohars ain't cheap, either." 

As he continued to speak, MOMO merely walked out of the room 
sadly . 

"So, we ended up privatizing part of our operations and becoming a 
Foundation. We never imagined that some of our side businesses would 
hit it so big, though." 

MOMO exited the room as the door closed behind her, mumbling, 
"DaddyaO 1 Daddy wasn't like that." 

As Jr. continued speaking, Alister looked around the area. He then 
nudged Shion 's shoulder. 

"What is it?" she asked. 

Alister pointed behind him. "She's gone." 

"MOMO? Where could she have gone?" 

Alister shook his head and then sighed in resignation. "Dunno. But 
something tells me we better go find her." 

Jr. stopped and realized this as well. "Oh boyaOlwell I guess 
introduction's done for today." 

Everyone nodded and split up to go find the young Realian girl. 
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><p>Sometime later, MOMO was sitting by herself in one of the 
Durandal ' s observation parks, sitting on a bench that looked out a 
large window the vast expanse outside.<p> 

She watched as small flickering lights flew around the room, 
outstretching her hand for one to land on it. Looking at it sadly she 
asked, "What do you all thinkaO 1 ? Joachim Mizrahi the lunatic. Was 
Daddy really like that? Since Daddy built us, " she released the light 
into the room, "does that mean Realians are bad people, too?" 



"MOMO. We were looking all over for you." 

MOMO turned to see Shion and KOS-MOS entering the room, Alister 
walking directly behind them. "Hello, Shion." 

"What's wrong? You look kinda down." 

KOS-MOS walked up and merely stood behind Shion but Alister walked 
beside her and nodded to MOMO. "Yeah, I just don't think the gloom 
and doom expression suits you. Leave that boring stuff to that big 
green oaf the cyborg pompadour." 

MOMO looked at him puzzled before giggling. She then frowned some and 
said slowly, "Wella€ 1 Ia€ 1 I was created by Joachim Mizrahi. He 
designed the 100-Series Realians back when the Federation funded 
him. " 

"I knowa€ 1 " Shion answered slowly. 

"Well I didn't," Alister added. 

MOMO frowned some. 

"But, " he paused with a smirk, "if he created something like you and 
the others, he couldn't have been all bad." 

Shion nodded subtly to Alister with a smile as MOMO ' s frown 
disappeared some. 

MOMO nodded and then turned to Shion. "Buta€l Daddy wasn't a 
lunaticaOlI don't even know what I am." 

"Identity diffusion," Shion mumbled. 

Alister just gave a stupefied look. 

"The eternal dilemma." Shion stuck out her hand as one of the small 
lights landed in her palm. 

Alister raised an eyebrow and did the same, one of the lights landing 
on his hand momentarily before flying off quickly. He twitched an 
eyebrow . 

"Do you know about the environmental bugs onboard this ship? They're 
actually nanomachines, you know, used to keep enclosed spaces like 
this clean. I'd say thata€ 1 of all the things Professor Mizrahi a€" or 
anyone else a€" created, they rank up there pretty high. These bugs 
may be man-made, but they function as if they've existed all along. 
Almost as if they were meant to be. I think Realians are the same. 

The only difference between us, is the length of our histories. But 
regardless of our origins, each one of us has an important role to 
fulfill in this world." As she finished she released the light, the 
environmental bug, and it flew off into the ship. "Besides, I really 
doubt Dr. Mizrahi was a dangerous person like everyone makes him out 
to be. And it's not just because of the environmental bugs. The work 
he did on Realians was incredibly insightful." 

Alister nodded in agreement. "Yup, and like I said, anyone that can 
make somethin' like you can't be all bad. To create beauty somebody 



has to have beauty. Or something like that." 

Shion nodded but laughed some at his comment. 

"'Eyy, what's with that?" 

"Oh nothing, it's just funny to hear you say such insightful things, 
but you're right." 

Alister nodded assuredly with folded arms. 

KOS-MOS then remarked, "The fundamental Gnosis research Professor 
Mizrahi left behind played a critical role in the development of 
modern anti-Gnosis technology." 

"Thanks for the backup KOS-MOS!" 

Alister pointed to himself hurt. "What about me!?" 

Shion chuckled and then added, "I'm really glad to see you react like 
that. Empathizing with the feelings of others is a major factor in 
human relationships." 

KOS-MOS simply replied, "Although I do not believe the current 
situation called for me to act in an empathetic manner, I am pleased 
to be of service to you." 

MOMO giggled at the android's answer. "a€ll think KOS-MOS is really 
funny . " 

Shion nodded and added, "Too bad she doesn't take instruction very 
well . " 

MOMO then looked out the window at the stars and said, "I never got 
to meet Daddy, but he used to talk to me all the time before I was 
born . " 

Alister looked at her puzzled. "You actually remember that far 
back? " 

MOMO nodded and then Shion added, "Realians aren't born the same way 
humans are. They're born from tanks where their genetic material is 
assembled . " 

Alister folded his arms in thought. "Really? Genetic modification 
before birth is a federal crime in the UNSC. It was outlawed after 
the Spartans were exposed." 

Shion put a hand on her chin and then pursued her curiosity. "What do 
you mean, exposed?" 

Alister nodded. "Yeah, John's one of the Spartans. It produced 
insanely skilled and powerful soldiers, but it was an unsavory 
program. I don't know the full details, I know as little as I do 
since I know one of the newer Spartans. But what I do know is that 
Spartans, the Spartan-IIs to be exact, weren't soldiers that were 
turned into supersoldiers, they were ' conscripted ' as children and 
raised and trained to be emotionless, warfighting monsters." 


Shion covered her mouth in shock. "That ' sa€ 1 horrible . " 



Alister nodded in return and then continued, "Yeah, from what I know 
the children that were basically kidnapped were replaced with clones 
and then had their bodies genetically and Cybernet ically modified, 
and were then raised from young ages to undergo training that would 
normally kill a person." 

Shion frowned as she listened and then looked at him confused. 
"Buta€lhow do you know all this?" 

Alister sighed and then turned to her. "Because Salcito is a 
Spartan-IV . " 

Shion widened her eyes. "I seea€lbut you said that's it the 
Spartan-IIs that were modified." 

Alister nodded. "Yeah. Salcito 's a Spartan-IV now but he was 
originally supposed to be a Spartan-II. His body wouldn't take the 
cybernetics, it healed to quickly to perform the operations, so they 
gave him the prototype Spartan-IV armor. He still underwent the same 
training and everything though. That's why he's 
soa€ l_colorful_. " 

Shion put a hand on her chin in thought. "I think I understand now. I 
guess things like that would put processes like Realian growth in a 
negative light for your people." 

Alister nodded again. "Yeah. The Spartan program wasn't exposed to 
the whole world but most people in the military know about it. Of 
course most don't know nearly as much as I do." 

Shion nodded back. "Right." She then giggled amusedly. "Guess that 
means I should keep it a secret, huh?" 

Alister nodded with a smirk. "Yeah, probably." 

Shion then looked over his shoulder at their enigmatic comrade. "That 
means you too KOS-MOS." 

KOS-MOS nodded in understand. "Acknowledged. I will hide all 
knowledge on this subject." She then turned to Alister and inquired, 
"Is that satisfactory, Alister?" 

Alister looked at her for a second and then nodded. "Yeah, that's 
fine. Unless Shion or I ask you about or say you can nobody else 
should know you even have that information." 

"Understood . " 

Shion tilted her head. "Huh. I thought she would only listen to me. 
And she doesn't even do that very well." 

Alister shrugged. "Just luck maybe." 

Shion nodded in amusement. "Maybe." She then turned to MOMO and said, 
"Sorry about that MOMO, why don't you tell us more about Jo-a€ 1 about 
your daddy?" 


MOMO nodded and resumed speaking. "It's all a little hazy, but I 
remember him telling me thata€ 1 I could become a real person if I did 



good deeds . " 


"Really? That's a wonderful memory to have." 

MOMO nodded happily. "Uh-huh." 

"Chief! " 

Everyone turned as Allen suddenly came running into the park. 

"Great news!" he shouted. "After this ship arrives at the Kukai 
Foundation, they're gonna take us to Second Miltia!" 

"Second Miltia? Really?" Shion asked as he walked up to the group 
breathing heavily. 

"'Bout damn time," Alister moaned. 

Allen nodded as he stood panting heavily. "Apparently, they have some 
work to take care of out there. The captain's still whining about 
repairing the Elsa, buta€ 1 " 

"Some workaCl?" Shion wondered aloud, "I 
wonderaC 1 " 

"Huh?" 

"WellaClI'm sure they've got their own reasons, but don't you think 

it's a little strange that everyone's heading for Second 

Miltia?" 

Allen tilted his head and then answered lamely, "Not reallyaC 1 it ' s 
probably just a coincidence . " 

Alister smirked and jabbed, "And that's why _she ' s_ the head chief 
and _you ' re_ the assistant chief ahhhaC 1 Alomar ? " 

"IT'S ALLEN! " 

"Whatever Aloe Vera." 

"You did that on purpose!" 

Alister shrugged. 

Allen sighed heavily and then said, "WhateveraC 1 I ' m just glad we 
saved some money. Not to mention that this ship's a million times 
better equipped than the Elsa." 

Alister nodded with a light shrug. "I guess. At the very least this 
dreadnought means we'll have no worries if we run into those damned 
Gnosis again . " 

Allen nodded and then flinched. "Hey, speaking of which, did you 
check out your room?" 

Shion nodded. "Yeah. Alister came over to speak for a little bit last 
night . " 

"Yeah it's great isn ' t-WHAT ! ? " 



Alister smirked. "What's wrong Alec?" 

"YOU WENT INTO THE CHIEE ' S ROOM! Why?!" 

Alisher's smirked widened. "Oh? Why do you care? We spent some time 
together, shared some tea, got to know each other better." 

"WHAAAT!? N-n-n-n-nnnooo ! " 

Alister chuckled loudly but then noticed Shion shaking her head. 
"What's wrong Shion?" 

Shion shook her head slowly and then said lightly, "Nothing, nothing. 
I'm just jealous at how easily swayed Allen is." 

Alister smirked and then stretched his neck. "Alright, guess I'll go 
up to the bridge and ask Jr. how long before we can get off this 
thing . " 

Shion stood up alongside MOMO and nodded. "Yes, that would be a good 
idea . " 

KOS-MOS nodded as well. "Affirmative. I wish to receive proper 
maintenance at Vector's Second Miltian headquarters." 

Shion huffed. "Well sor-ry, I didn't realize my maintenance was so 
subpar . " 

"It is not your fault." 

Shion suddenly felt an arrow pierce her back. 
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><p>Alister, Shion, MOMO, KOS-MOS, and some of the others arrived on 
the bridge and approached Jr.<p> 

"So little man, how long before we arrive at this Second Miltia 
place?" Alister asked. 

"Hm, what?" Jr. responded distracted. "Oh, a few hours still. 
Besides, we've got something right now." 

"Like what?" Shion wondered. 

Shelley pointed to the screen and explained, "A distress 
signal . " 

Everyone looked up at the screen and saw the signal being 
displayed . 

Alister tilted his head and looked at it. "Any idea who it is?" 

Jr. shook his head. "Nope. Shelley, have we managed to isolate the 
signal ? " 


Shelley examined the console and then nodded. "Yes. We have the 
signal's audio." 



After a moment a screen popped up with a sound pattern as a voice 
came over the 
speakers . 

"a€ 1 lloa€ 1 nea€ 1 lpa€ 1 ndera€ 1 uresa€ 1 rmua€ 1 Ia€ 1 vea€ 1 stola€ 1 achina€ 1 Vysaga 
a€ 1 " 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "What the hell was that garbled mess of 
words ? " 

Shelley typed on the console again. "I'll try to clean it up." 

After a moment the signal came through clearly. "Hello, I need help. 

I am running on low power, my A.M.W.S. has very little energy left. 

My name is Erza Scarlet and I have stolen a machine from Ormus and am 
being followed." 

Alister narrowed his eyes. 

"Ormusa€ 1 " Salcito mentioned. "Those are the guys that attacked 
Reach . " 

Alister turned to Jr., the redhead shook his head. 

Jr. shrugged. "Guess it's time to go. Think we should help 
her? " 

Alister nodded. "An enemy of Ormus is a friend of ours." 

Jr. nodded in return. 
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><p>Outside the ship, quite a distance away, a blue and black machine 
with spikes on it, a sword strapped to its side, a long red cape, and 
a wide crown-like forehead was flying at high speeds in one 
direction. Inside, a young woman with long, wasit-length, red hair, 
brown eyes, gray armor on her torso, shoulders, and arms with a blue 
skirt, sat in the cockpit panting. "Damna€ 1 they ' re 
relentless . "<p> 

"This was a foolish move fleshling." 

Erza turned and looked behind her as a blue A.M.W.S. with heavy armor 
on it, a yellow missile pod on one shoulder, a beam rifle on the 
other, and large boosters on the back trailed behind her with several 
Ormus A.M.W.S. in tow. Inside Males smirked at Erza's retreating 
mech. "It was not smart to seal the Vysaga from us. And for that. 

I'll crush you with my Duel Gundam." 

Erza snarled and turned around to point the Vysaga 's arm at Males' 
Duel and fired three kunai that soared at his machine. 

Males sneered and pointed his rifle at them. "Please, give me an 
actual challenge." The rifle fired on the kunai and they exploded. 
Males narrowed his eyes. "Crafty flesh creature, exploding 
projectiles." He then smirked. "I have those too." The Duel's left 
shoulder opened and fired a barrage of missiles at Erza. 


She snarled and dodged to side, swiftly drawing the Vysaga 's sword 



and then slicing through the air, sending a blade of dark-colored 
energy soaring at the remaining missiles, destroying them. 

"Hmph, how annoying." Malos fired another barrage and then equipped 
his beam saber, rushing Erza. 

"Damn!" she cursed as she couldn't dodge or deflect both 
attacks . 

"Take this ! " 

Malos backed up as a spinning disc of yellow nearly bisected his 
machine, a barrage of machine gun fire destroying his missiles. "What 
now?" he growled before looking up to Alister in his Gelgoog, Jr. in 
the Asher, and Murasaki in the Huckebein. He looked at Alister 's 
Gelgoog and narrowed his eyes, a moment later smirking. "I see. So 
this is the machine that overwhelmed Zellex. It will be simple to 
destroy it . " 

Jr. aimed his machine guns and fired at the other machine. 

Malos frowned and dodged to the side. 

Alister collected his spinning dual sword and rushed Malos slicing 
downward at him. 

Malos thrust backward, then axe-kicked Alister down. 

"Crap!" he shouted, before spinning around and firing a volley from 
his assault rifle. 

Malos raised his shield, dodged to the side as Murasaki ' s shuriken 
came in from the side. 

Murasaki moaned in frustration. 

Jr. rushed forward and tried to jab Malos. 

Malos jumped back barely, kneed Jr. and then flung him away, deftly 
ducking under a swing from Erza, before spinning sending her 
flying . 

She corrected and rushed at him, swung again, nicking his 

A.M.W. S . 

"Scrap," Malos huffed and punched at Erza. 

Erza caught his fist in her own and smirked. "How foolish. Never 
engage a close-range A.M.W. S. in hand-to-hand with a ranged 
mech . " 

"You're the foolish one, getting so overconfident." Suddenly his mech 
tightened its grip, refusing to release her. Then his shoulder-cannon 
aimed at her cockpit and began to charge. 

Erza snarled and attempted to get away but realized the Duel had 
disabled her suit. 


"Now die human!" Malos shouted. 



Alister came in from the side and shouted, "Screwa€ 1 you ! " He came in 
with both feet slamming into the Duel's head, sending it flying away, 
shearing its hand from its wrist as it hurled away from the 
Vysaga . 

Erza blinked in curiosity before looking at Alister. 

"Hey, you alright?" he asked. 

"Yes, thank you, " she answered. 

"Good to hear. I'm not sure what side you're on but you obviously did 
something to piss these guys off, " he remarked as he split his dual 
blade into two individual blades. 

Erza raised an eyebrow in confusion. 

Alister then continued, "And that's enough for me." 

She looked at him confused and then chuckled. "Honestly, you remind 
me of a friend of mine." 

"Really? Go Alister." He then began to charge the Geras but was 
stopped by Jr. "'Ey, outta the way Little Man!" 

Jr. looked back with a smirk. "Just wait mister impatient." The 
Asher's right hand weapon disappeared before being replaced by the 
large cannon. 

"Damna€ltalk about BEG." 

Jr. aimed the cannon at the enemy A.M.W.S., which were now charging 
at them, charged his cannon, and then fired, releasing a massive 
blast of energy into the group, destroying a majority of the eight 

A.M.W. S . 

"Wella€ 1 shit . " 

"Told you to wait. Now what if you had been in there?" 

"Wella€ldah shaddup ! " 

Erza laughed at them but then turned. "Sorry to break up this moment 
but out blue friend is coming back." 

Malos came back with a lightly damaged A.M.W. S. "Youa€lwill pay for 
that! Eather built me this mobile weapon himself! You'll pay with 
your lives!" He fired more shots at the group. 

They scattered and Alister remarked deridingly, "Damn, this guy's got 
a real thing for his dad. Kinda creepy." 

Erza and Jr. face-faulted. "What is wrong with you?!" 

Alister shrugged. "I've spent the last few years of my life fighting 
giant alien salamanders and creepy bug things. I'm a little messed up 
in the head." 

"I'll say," Erza moaned. 



"Incoming ! " 

Males charged through the group, barely missing them all, before 
stopping, spinning, and firing a volley of missiles. 

"Crap, he's not kidding around!" Alister raised his shield as he felt 
the missiles impact. 

Jr. raised his left hand weapon, raising an energy barrier that 
managed to block the shots. 

Erza dodged to the side, one missile almost striking her, before 
turning and launching several kunai at Males. 

The silver-haired boy snarled and fired an equal number of shots from 
his rifle, destroying them, then dodged off to the side, firing shots 
at each of the others as he flew. 

They each dodged the shots. 

Jr. stopped to fire a beam cannon shot at Malos but was faced with 
repeated rifle shots and had to dodge. 

Alister stopped, fired his thrusters and charged in with his 
dual-sword as he fired shots from his assault rifle. 

Malos turned to face him, raised his shield, and fired several shots 
from his own rifle. 

"Ah crap." Alister rolled to the side of the shots and attempted to 
fire more of his own but was stopped as he blocked several of Malos' 
missiles . 

Erza attempted to hit Malos from behind but he flew under swing, came 
up behind her, and then fired a shot directly at the Vysaga's back, 
the blast mostly absorbed by its cape but still sending her crashing 
forward with the force. 

Alister caught her before she flew off into space. 

He scowled as Malos charged a beam blast to hit them both but thrust 
back to dodge a shot from Jr., raising his shield after the first 
few . 

Alister flew around Erza and flew at Malos. 

Malos turned and fired a missile barrage at Alister. 

Alister merely growled and raised his shield. 

"Hah! Just die!" Malos fired more missiles and beam blasts. 

However, Alister continued flying forward, allowing his now heavily 
damaged shield take the brunt of the shots. A chunk of the shield was 
sheared off by one of Malos' blast as it soared past the shield and 
tore a gash in the side of Alisher's suit. Alister then flew right up 
next to the shocked Malos and bashed him with his shield. 


"Ahh!" Malos shouted. 



Alister swung his shield again, this time Males blocked it however, 
the force of the recoil breaking the joint holding Alisher's shield 
on . 

Males then equipped a beam saber and sliced upward, causing a long 
gash extending from top to bottom on the Gelgoog's torso, exposing 
Alisher's cockpit . 

Males attempted another swing but Alister blocked it with his 
dual-blade, then split it into two blades and used the two blades to 
block Males' sword and try to hit him, getting only Males' 
shield . 

Jr. came in from behind with his cannon in an attempt to hit 
Males . 

However Males easily saw this and jumped up. 

"No!" Jr. shouted as the blast fired and sheared through Alisher's 
Gelgoog's right shoulder, destroying the arm. 

Alister didn't let that stop him as he reformed his dual-blade, spun 
and charged at Males again. 

"Damn you're persistent!" Males growled. 

"That's because I'm a UNSC pilot, we don't quit!" he managed to slam 
his sword through the Duel's left shoulder, depriving Males of his 
only remaining functional arm. 

"You bastard!" Males aimed his rifle at the Gelgoog's head, 
destroying it with one shot. 

"Eat this!" Alister shouted as he swung horizontally, attempting to 
bisect the Duel, slicing through only a portion of the torso 
instead . 

Males retaliated by firing another shot from his rifle, this one 
piercing the Gelgoog's chest. 

"No!" Alister shouted in annoyance. He growled, draped his left arm 
Males' machine, spun his around some to expose its torso, and then 
launched his cockpit out as an escape pod. 

Males growled at Alister 's perceived cowardice. "Wait, if he's 
ejecting thena€ 1 " His eyes widened as the Gelgoog blew up right next 
to his Duel. 

"Alister!" Murasaki shouted worried. 

Alister 's cockpit flew away unfettered until Erza caught it. She 
smirked and remarked, "Guess it's my turn to catch you." 

Alister shrugged. "Guess so." 

The others turned as the Duel flew out of the explosion, its right 
arm, head, and portion of the right side of its torso destroyed. 
Males growled angrily before flying away from the area. "Damn 
humansa€lhow dare they damage my A.M.W.S." 



><p>Jr. and Murasaki led Erza back to the Durandal with Alisher's 
cockpit in the Vysaga's hands . <p> 

There she explained that she was a mercenary who had been tasked with 
stealing a prototype A.M.W.S. that just so happened to belong to 
Ormus . 

She was attempting to return to her mercenary guild when Halos' group 
encroached upon her. 
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><p>"I seea€ 1 " Jr. mentioned in thought. "Want us to take you back 
there? "<p> 

Erza nodded in the affirmative. "Yes, if you could take me there I 
would be grateful." 

Jr. put a hand on his waist in thought and then shrugged. "I suppose 
we can, but if you don't mind we have business to take care of over 
at Second Miltia so if you don't mind coming along we'll take you to 
your guild when we're done." 

Erza nodded back. "I am fine with that arrangement." She then 
frowned. "Tell mea€ 1 that man that helped me, the one whose A.M.W.S. 
was destroyed, is he alright?" 

"I'm fine," Alister answered as he walked up to them. "It just took 
the Jolly Green Giant over here longer than normal to pry me out of 
that cocoon of an escape pod. Anyway, thanks for preventing me from 
getting spaced erma€lErza was it?" 

The redheaded woman nodded. "Yes, my name is Erza Scarlet." 

Alister nodded and then looked up at the Vysaga. "That's an 
impressive suit you've got." 

Erza tilted her head in confusion. "Huh?" 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Oh, right. You guys call them A.M.W.S. I 
was talking about that thing." He pointed to the Vysaga. 

Erza nodded in agreement. "Yes, it is an impress machine. It shows 
that reclusive group knows what they're doing at 
least . " 

"Considering they made monsters like the Unicorn Gundam that's no 
surprise . " 

Erza raised an eyebrow. "The White Unicorn? You've faced it? I've 
heard of no one who has faced that machine and lived." 

Alister chuckled. "Yeah, I faced it and lived." He rocked his head at 
Salcito. "Although having Sir Drunken Eist here on my side probably 
put things in my favor." 

"I see. So, will I be given a room here on the ship?" Erza 
asked . 



Alister chuckled amusedly. "Unless you wanna share." 


"I don't mind," she said flatly. 

Alister face-faulted. "That was a joke!" 

"I see. Either way I wouldn't mind a room of my own or not." 

Jr. chuckled. "Don't worry. If we did give you a shared room it 
certainly wouldn't be with him." 

"Oy!" Alister growled. "What's that s 'posed to mean 
smallf ry ! ? " 

Deftly ignoring him Jr. said, "Shelley here will show you to a good 
room . " 

Erza nodded and followed the purple-haired woman. 

Alister sighed as the two walked away. "Geez, if we get anymore women 
like that I might die." 

"Why's that?" Shion asked. 

Alister looked at her and deadpanned, "She's no better than that 
KOS-MOS you guys have, she's just as emotionless and 
creepy . " 

"Really? I just see it as naivety." 

"Seriously? You really need to get out more, your understanding of 
how normal people act is seriously screwed up." 

"Hey! The people on my team are perfectly normal!" 

"That's what you're insulted about?!" 
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><p>After everyone was interred in their rooms for a period of time 
the ship began to approach a large dome-shaped object with several 
leaf-like objects sticking off the edges. <p> 

As the Durandal circled over the object, everyone looked out the 
windows on the observation area to see that the area was actually a 
city within the walls. 

Everyone looked out the large windows as they prepared to dock with 
the structure. 

"So that's the Kukai Eoundation?" Allen asked. "They sure know how to 
spend their money." 

"I can't wait to see the Durandal turn into a skyscraper, it's so 
beautiful," MOMO said excitedly. 

"What?" Shion asked surprised. "We ' rea€ 1 going to dock, just like 
this ? " 



Jr. nodded in the affirmative. 


Alister folded his arms in thought. "Well, that's like our Anchor 
stations, the ship becomes part of the station." 

"I doubt it will be quite like that," Salcito remarked. 

"Oh shut up." 

Allen then added, "This ship's supposedly one of the most famous 
landmarks in the Foundation. I saw it in a travel guide on the 
Elsa. " 

"Oh really?" Shion asked again. "I'd never know. I don't check out 
vacation guides very often." 

Alister looked at her with a smirk. "Maybe we should do something 
about that . " 

Erza looked at him incredulously. '_Could he be any more 
obvious?_' 

"Oh look, we're docking!" MOMO shouted. 
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><p>The Durandal lined up perfectly perpendicular to the bottom of 
the Eoundation and began to move inside the dock.<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>On the inside of the Eoundation, the calm waters of the 
Eoundation were disturbed when the nose of the Durandal burst through 
the water. <p> 

It continued to rise higher and higher into the sky, becoming a large 
skyscraper in the center of the Eoundation. 
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><p>Alister stumbled around as the ship continued to dock. 
"Whoooaaaa€lthisa€lisn't good."<p> 

"What's wrong?" Shion asked. 

"It feels like we're moving to the side, but it looks like we're 
moving up. I don't think I cana€ 1 blergh ! " 

"Ahh!" Allen shouted rather girlishly as Alister proceeded to vomit 
on his shoes. 

Jr. looked at him incredulously. "You know, aren't you some kind of 
Special Eorces guy?" 

Alister moaned as he continued to watch the ship dock into place. 
"a€ 1 Y-a€ 1 yeahha€ 1 but for some reasona€ 1 I just feel really 
sicka€ 1 uugghh" 

"Yucka€l" Allen moaned. "It's gonna take me a week to wash this 
out . " 



"You might just be better off burning them, " John remarked 
coldly . 

Alister glared at him. "Assa€ 1 holea€ 1 " 

After a few more moments the ship was fully docked and everyone 
observed the Foundation from the now still Durandal, even Alister had 
overcome his odd affliction. 

What most hadn't noticed, those without motion trackers at least, 
were the three coming up behind them. 

On the sides were Mary and Shelley. However between them was a young 
man with short, messy black hair, blue eyes, and a formal black suit 
with a yellow design on the collar. As they walked up the man said, 
"New Year's Eve is the best time to visit. The evening metropolis is 
quite a sight to behold with all her lights." 

As he continued to approach them Ziggy observed, "Gaignun Kukai . The 
managing director of the Kukai Foundation." 

Shion looked at him as he approached and raised a confused eyebrow. 

" Jra€ 1 ?" 

"What was that?" Gaignun asked. 

"Ah, nothinga€ 1 nice to meet you." 

Gaignun took her hand in his and said smoothly, "Welcome to the Kukai 
Foundation . " 

Alister folded his arms in a huff. "Soa€lthis poser is the 
Foundation's head?" 

"I'd watch it if I were you," Jr. ribbed. "He could throw you out an 
airlock for that," he added with a wink. 

Alister shrugged off his veiled threats but narrowed his eyes when he 
noticed something strange as Gaignun released Shion 's hand, a red 
number printed on his hand. 669. He narrowed his eyes further and 
remembered seeing a similar number on Jr.'s hand, 666. '_These guys 
Spartans or something?_' He then glanced at Jr. '_Yah-no._' 

Gaignun nodded to Shion and then said, "I heard about your situation 
from Captain Matthews and chaos. Is everything all right?" 

Shion answered clumsily, "Oh, uh, yes." 

Alister raised a hand between them annoyed. "Yes Hugh Hefner it 

is . " 

Gaignun raised an eyebrow. "Hugha€ 1 Hefner ? I'm not familiar with that 
name . " 

Alister twitched in frustration then sputtered, " It ' sa€ 1 he ' sa€ 1 oh 
nevermind . " 

"I see." Gaignun then raised an eyebrow and smiled disarmingly. "If 
you're worried about me making a move on Shion you needn't be 



concerned, my schedule is far too full to entertain a 
relationship. " 


"Buh, huh, what?! Who-who said that?!" Alister stumbled. He wasn't 
actually used to being called out like that. 

Salcito didn't hide his light tremble from chuckling. 

Alister then stomped off to the side. 

Shion looked at both Alister and Gaignun puzzled. "Uhma€lwhat was 
that ? " 

Gaignun shook his head. "Don't worry. I simply think one of your 
crewmates is getting defensive." 

Shion scrunched her brow in thought, then tilted her head lost. 

"Huh?" 

"Nevermind. Enjoy your stay." 

Shion nodded weakly to him as he walked away. "What's wrong with 
mea€ 1 ? Acting so rudely to someone I just met." 

Salcito tapped her shoulder. "You're not the one who was rude, that ' d 
be Mr. Personality." 

Alister twitched an eyebrow. "I can hear you." 

Gaignun walked over to MOMO and knelt down to her level. "And you 
must be MOMO. I've received word from Juli Mizrahi of the Contact 
Subcommittee. We'll make sure you get to Miltia safely." 

Alister leaned in tentatively to Shion. "Did he 
s ay a€ 1 Mizrahi?" 

Shion nodded. "Yes. Juli Mizrahi, Joachim Mizrahi's widow and I'm 
assuming the one MOMO considers her mother." 

"Reallya€lis she the same bag of hammers that Joachim apparently 
was ? " 


Shion frowned at him and elbowed his side. 

"Owa€ 1 " 

MOMO looked at Gaignun surprised and asked shyly, 

"Froma€ 1 Mommy? " 

"Right, " Gaignun answered plainly, "She told me to take good care of 
you . " 

"Can Ia€ltalk to her?" 

"Wella€lshe seemed pretty busy." 

"Oha€ 1 " MOMO responded dejectedly, "a€ll seea€ 1 why doesn't Mommy ever 
want to see me?" 

"I'll let you know as soon as I hear from her again." 



"All righta€ 1 " MOMO answered acceptingly. "Thank you very much." 


As Gaignun, Mary, and Shelley walked away from the group, Gaignun 
took a moment to stop and look back at the grouping of Shion, Alister 
and KOS-MOS, who were huddled around one of the observation panels. 

He gave them a sharp glance before his irises pulsed with light 
shortly. "Noa€ 1 it can't bea€ 1 " 

As Gaignun continued walking away, Alister turned around 
suspiciously, having felt something strange in the back of his 
thoughts . 
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><p>After that the group separated and began going about their own 
motions . <p> 

Jr. returned to the Foundation's capital building with Gaignun, while 
the others made their rounds around the city. 
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><p>Inside the Foundation's capital building, Jr. sat at Gaignun' s 
rather elaborate desk as he spoke to Gaignun. "That android, KOS-MOS. 
She's got an incredible amount of potential, you know. There's no way 
she's just a prototype. I'm also concerned about how she resonated 
with the Emulators . "<p> 

"The Hilbert Effecta€l" Gaignun mused, "I heard they lost the 
archetype, but it looks like there's more to this than it seems. And 
don't forget about her engineera€ 1 what was her name? Shion? I think 
she might be on to us. And possibly that, _outsider_ as 
wella€ 1 Alister was it? As well as our powers." 

"No way. She's just an ordinary human. And in all respects he seems 
to be as well . " 

Gaignun then turned to Jr. and said, "They might not be as ordinary 
as you think . " 

"I doubt it. At least Shion. She seems normal enough to me. Although 
Alister seems like he's crazy, but not anything we need to worry 
about. I guess it's possible though. After all, she's involved in the 
highest classified part of that pro jecta€ 1 the same one Helmer's 
involved in. And he's from a government and society that up until a 
few days ago we didn't even know existed." 

"The Zohar Projecta€l" Gaignun remarked darkly. 

"Listena€ 1 why don't wea€ 1 lay off the Mizrahi talk for a 
while? " 

"Hmph, " Gaignun huffed amusedly. "Concerned about that MOMO 
girl ? " 

"Don't look at me like that," Jr. demanded flustered. "You think she 
likes being called the child of a madman? After all, we were both 
there when Mizrahi finally met his end. We saw what happened. You 
know that girl's a Realian. Her memory might be imprinted with 



something . 


After a short paused Gaignun asked accusatory, "So you're saying the 
image she holds of Mizrahi is a false one?" 

"I don't know," Jr. snarled back. "That's why I want you lay off when 
you're around her. At least, for now anyway." 

"If you're that concerned about her, why don't you invite her down to 
the beach? I'm sure it'll help take her mind off of 
things . " 

"Mana€ 1 I told you, it's not like that!" Jr. stood up in a huff and 
walked around the desk, moving to leave the room. 

As he did, Gaignun walked over to his desk where a small brown box 
sat on one corner. Picking it up, he signaled to Jr. as he tossed it 
to him . "Hey . " 

Jr. caught it confused as he examined it. "a€lWhat's this?" 

Gaignun just looked at him with an amused smile. 

Jr. shook his head befuddled as he set down the box and opened it. 
After a few seconds he saw what was inside. "Man, it's a 
stainless-steel finish Makarov! With the original box and 
everything ! " 

"I won it at a Lion's Heart auction. It was part of their antique 
weapons collection." 

Jr. examined the weapon for a few seconds before saying suspiciously, 
"This isn't like you. You're up to something." 

"Not at all," Gaignun said with feigned innocence. "I just thought 
I'd reward you for all the hard work you've done for us recently. 

Have I gone too far?" 

Jr. quickly and adamantly denied the sentiment. 

"Don't go shooting that thing all over the place," Gaignun warned as 
he left the room. "Remember, you're older than I am. Try to act like 
it once in a while, all right?" 

After the door closed Jr. laughed and shouted, "Sweeeeeet!" 

Gaignun sighed in resignation as he heard Jr.'s excited shouts from 
the door. 
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><p>Inside the Durandal, Shion sat in her room slumped over the 
table, sighing heavily. <p> 

After a moment she heard the doorbell to her room sound. "It's open," 
she shouted. 

The door opened and Allen walked inside, "Chief, we better going 
soon . " 



"Yeaha€ 1 " 


"What's wrong?" Allen asked worried. "Maybe it's just me, 
buta€l you've been acting gloomy ever since we boarded this 
ship . " 

"Hm? No, really, it's nothinga€ 1 what ? You really think I'm acting 
like that?" 

"Yep. No doubt about it." 

"Hmma€l" Shion hummed in thought. 

"See? Just like that." 

"Oh, I just have a lot on my mind. I'm sure that's all it is." 

"Are you sure? If something's bothering you I ' d be more than happy to 
listen . " 

"Hey Shion!" Jr. shouted as he barged in. "Let's go out and 
play ! " 

"a€lHm?" she mumbled in thought. 

"I'll wait for you over at the shuttle launch, so hurry, okay? See ya 
there ! " 

Shion looked at Allen puzzled and Allen just shrugged. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere in the ship, Alister, John, and Salcito stood in front 
of a large monitor attempting to contact the UNSC.<p> 

Alister proceeded to kick the machine. "Damn thing, work!" 

"It'll work better if you love it," Salcito mentioned. 

"I'll love it when it works dammit!" 

John looked from them to the screen. "Look." 

They both looked as it finally showed a UNSC comm channel. After a 
few moments the screen shifted from static to the inside of a dungy 
command room on a ship. 

Then a young man with short blonde hair sat down in front of the 
screen. "Oh, Master Sergeant Manase, Commander Salcito, Master Chief 
John, what ' re you guys doing calling so early in the morning?" 

"Wake up buttercup, it's only four where we are," Alister chided. 
"Look, we've got a real shitstorm where we are, and we need to tell 
Captain Keyes about it ASAP." 

"UhmaC 1 okayaC 1 " 

"So go get ' im, do I need to tell you everything?!" 

The man looked around worried. "Uhm, siraClhe's sleepingaCl" 



"Then wake ' im the fuck up!" 


"Uhm, yes sir!" 
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><p>Inside a UNSC base the blonde man stood up and walked over to one 
of the other soldiers, a man with short black hair wearing grey ODST 
armor with the word "BUCK" on his chestplate . <p> 

"Excuse me, gunney." 

The man looked at him puzzled. "What is it corporal?" 

"Sir, it's Alister Manase. He wants me to go and wake Captain Keyes 
the fuck up to speak to him?" 

The man looked around confused. "Alister? Alister Manase?" he 
asked . 

The corporal nodded weakly. 

"Then wake ' im the fuck up!" the man responded plainly. 

The corporal nodded with a salute and ran off, leaving the other man 
shaking his head annoyed. 
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><p>After a few moments the trio watched as a tired and disheveled 
Jacob Keyes sat down in front of the monitor. Shaking the sleep from 
his eyes he looked at Manase and said, "Master Sergeant, you better 
have a damn good reason for waking me at, " he paused to look at the 
time, "3:30 in the damn morning. "<p> 

"I do Captain. It's our mission with the CFG. It's gone FUBAR 
sir. " 

"Oh shitaC 1 give me the details." 

Alister saluted and proceeded to explain to Keyes the events that 
transpired after the Pillar of Autumn left the area. The Gnosis 
attack, the theft of the Emulator, their following rescue by the Elsa 
before being lodged inside the Cathedral Ship and retrieving the 
Emulator, meeting and boarding the Durandal and witnessing its insane 
firepower, encountering Erza Scarlet and her Vysaga along with new 
Ormus pilots, followed lastly by arriving at the Foundation. However, 
Alister left out a few minor details, like him becoming a superhero 
and KOS-MOS everything-eat ing beam of energy. 
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><p>After finishing listening to Alister 's report, Keyes sighed 
heavily. "You have got to be kidding me. So you spent about five 
hours on that vessel before everything went tits up? Unbelievable. 
And just what the hell are these Gnosis things?"<p> 

Alister shrugged. "Honestly, sir. Not even the GFG knows. They're a 
weird, I mean _weird_, race of alienaC 1 somethings , that really. 



reeaallllyy hate humans. Althougha€ 1 all things considered that's 
nothing new." 

Keyes shook his head and then looked at Alister. "Alright son, 
listen. I don't know what the hell's going on, but obviously those 
Gnosis things haven't gone outside the Federation Rim yet." 

Alister nodded worriedly. "That's true, sir, buta€ 1 " 

"But what Master Sergeant?" 

"But, they react to the Zohar Emulators. So I don't know where you've 
got that thing, but bury it as far under the nearest Forerunner 
structure as you can. If the Gnosis get a whiff of that thing Reach 
is dead . " 

Keyes nodded slowly. "I would buta€lDr. Halsey already had it prepped 
and shipped off for Earth. She has specialty equipment there to study 
it. Besides, I doubt those things can sense it in 
hyperspace . " 

Alister looked at Keyes unsurely. "If you say so, sir. I just hope to 
God that's true." 

"So do I . I saw some of the images you showed me. If those Gnosis 
things are really that dangerous then we're in deep trouble. But that 
aside, how are you three holding up? You look like hammered 
shit . " 

"Giant alien slugs will do that to you. But we personally are fine. 
However my Gelgoog is scrapped and all of us are in need of resupply, 
repair, and just overall help in just about everything. Think you 
could send a few spare suits our way? Even Salcito's Sinanju and 
John's Gundam are looking pretty ratty right now." 

Keyes nodded as he looked over a list in his hand. "Hmma€ll'll divert 
Dawn under Heaven to your current location. It has a few mobile suits 
on board and was recently used to dispatch Noble Team on a mission, 
so they should be ready to help you in battle as well." 

Alister nodded. "Thank you, sir. Noble Team will be a great 
help . " 

Keyes nodded in return. "Unfortunately they're pretty far away so 
after they refuel at the nearest Anchor station and then head out I'm 
expecting seventy-two hours travel time before they reach thea€ 1 Kukai 
Foundation, was it? Just try to hold it down until then." 

Alister and the others saluted. "Yes, sir!" 

Keyes nodded once more and reached for the comm panel. "That's all 
men . " 

As the screen flickered out, Salcito turned to Alister. "You left out 
a few details . " 

Alister sighed. "Yeaha€ll know. How the hell am I supposed to explain 
turning into Electro? KOS-MOS being some walking super weapon? 

There's no good way to put that. After everything's done hitting the 
fan I'll include all that noise in a report to Keyes. For now it's 



better left unsaid." 


Salcito folded his arms unsurely but then decided to let the matter 
drop . 
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><p>After that, Alister decided to head out into the Foundation to 
see if he could find any supplies or equipment they could make use of 
before Dawn Under Heaven arrived. <p> 

As he made his way out however, he ran into Jr. 

"Oh, hey there Little Man, " Alister remarked. 

Jr. grumbled at the taller man's constant ribbings. "Stop calling me 
that . " 

Alister just smirked sneakily. 

"Whatevera€ 1 anyway , we're heading down to the beach. Wanna 
come? " 


Alister put a hand on his chin in thought. "I'm not sure. I've got 
some things to-" 

"I invited Shion, Erza, and the others to go." 

"On the other hand I've got some time." As Jr. walked away Alister 
trembled. "LittleaO 1 bastard . " 
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><p>The group of Alister, Jr., Shion, MOMO, Allen, and chaos were on 
the beach around the Durandal with chaos, Jr., and MOMO playing with 
a yellow and white beach ball, Allen swimming in the water behind 
them, and Alister and Shion just sitting under an umbrella in a 
couple of beach chairs. <p> 

As the others played, the two of them sat idly by. Shion with her 
console in her hands examining schematics on KOS-MOS and Alister 
sitting in the other chair moaning. 

"Little brataOlhe told me the others would be here." 

"Noa€ 1 I told you I invited them," Jr. rebutted. 

"It had the same implication you little punk!" Alister growled as he 
sat up in a huff. 

Jr. smirked confidently. "You wanna go? I just got some new 
guns . " 

Alister stood up swiftly and flexed his arms. "Don't worry you little 
John Wayne wannabe. I'll zap your ass back to the twenty-first 
century before you can even draw your gun." 

Jr. smirked back and pulled out his guns in a taunting manner. 

Of course MOMO stepped in before matters got violent. 



While that was happening, Shion was sitting beside them looking at 
her schematics curiously, before her mind drifted off to her time 
with Kevin. 
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><pXem>Kevin stood next to KOS-MOS ' open container, her archetype 
form, with white hair and tan armor, lying inside. As he stood he 
then turned to Shion and asked, "Shiona€ 1 would you laugh at me if I 
told you thata€ 1 I think she has a heart?"<em> 

_Shion turned to him puzzled. "KOS-MOS? Showing emotional 
behavior ? "_ 

_Kevin nodded and added, "I've run across some interesting phenomena. 
It's still pretty weak of course. Almost like a tiny little 
pulse . 

_"Really?" Shion asked excited and intrigued. "We should definitely 
keep an eye on that. KOS-MOS' elemental data structure duplicates 
that of the human brain, so something like that's certainly not out 
of the question. 

_Kevin narrowed his eyes in thought and then glanced back at 
KOS-MOS ._ 
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><p>As Shion continued to look at the data on her console she 
observed, "She was empathizing with MOMO back there. I wonder what 
her subconscious waves were like." As data appeared on her screen 
showing said data she sighed defeated. "Flat linea€ 1 oh wella€ 1 nothing 
here at all."<p> 

As Jr. and Alister continued their squabble he noticed Shion' s lost 
expression. He raised an eyebrow and then looked at chaos. "Hey, 
chaos! Toss me that ball!" 

Chaos looked at the ball puzzled and then nodded, tossing it to the 
man . 

Alister smirked darkly as he turned to Shion. 

Allen watched this and froze. "Ohh no. That's not a-!" 

"Ahh!" Shion shouted as the ball hit her and caused her to tumble out 
of her chair. She stood up, wiping the sand off her legs, and then 
glared at Alister. "What is _wrong_ with you?!" 

Alister laughed for a few more seconds before looking at her with a 
grin. "You looked like you were deep in thought. Look around us! 

Sand, water, artificially manufactured fresh air. Keep all that 
boring serious stuff in the ship. We came out here to play 
nota€ 1 whatever it is you were doing." 

MOMO walked up to her and asked curiously, "What were you doing 
anyway Shion, working on KOS-MOS?" 

Shion sighed and picked up her console. "Yes. Or, at least I _was_, " 



she finished with a pointed glare. 

Alister just stared off to the side with an innocent whistle. 

Allen walked up and sighed as well. " Yeaha€ 1 KOS-MOS has a lot of 
black box areas even we can't analyze. At least explains why the 
Chief is always so busy with her." 

"Black box?" MOMO asked curiously. 

Alister nodded as well. "At the risk of sounding like a prepubescent 
artificial humanaC 1 what the hell's that?" 

"OhhhaC 1 " MOMO moaned, his veiled insult not evading her. 

Allen deftly ignored Alister and answered MOMO ' s question. "Yeah. 
We're painstakingly analyzing her bit by bit so that we can recreate 
her original form again. The only person who knew everything about 
KOS-MOS was Kevin-" Allen caught himself when he said that, knowing 
how painful a subject it was for Shion. 

Shion decided to change the subject as she looked at Alister and 
asked, "Do you think Gaignun and Jr. are father and son? They look a 
little too far apart in age to be brothers." 

Alister just kind of sputtered. "Ahha€ 1 wellaC 1 I dunno . I meanaC 1 it ' s 
plausible. His name _is_ Gaignun Kukai Jr. soa€ 1 what about you 
Alfonso, anything to add?" 

Allen grumbled and then sighed. "I've heard rumors here and there. 
Some say Gaignun cloned himself, while others say Jr.'s his 
illegitimate son, or-" 

"I don't think he's a clone," MOMO interrupted. "Their genome arrays 
are a little too different for that." 

Alister slumped back. "Whu-whaa€ 1 ? ! You cana€ 1 actually see 
that? ! " 

MOMO answered simply, "I'm an Observational Realian. They're more 
than just siblings, or father and sonaClbut at the same time, they're 
not identical, either." 

"Is that sort of thing possible?" Shion asked puzzled. "Their DNA 
only has to differ by 0.1% to make them different people, 
right ? " 

Alister hung his head in confusion. "You knowaClmost of the time I 
forget you're some genius scientist. And on the note of Observational 
whateversaC 1 _how much_ can you see?" 

MOMO looked at him confused. "I don't know what you mean. I can look 
at you and see your entire biological basis with a scan, if that's 
what you mean." 

Alister gulped. "Wowa€ 1 you ' re gonna be a real emasculator when you 
grow up . " 


"Huh?" 



"Hey," Jr. suddenly interrupted, "who's an illegitimate 
son? " 


Everyone turned to see Jr. standing behind Shion slightly 
annoyed . 

"Ahha€ 1 no one. That's whoa€ 1 yeahha€ 1 " Alister weakly defended. 

Allen continued the hapless attempt at distraction. "Uhha€lman, this 
beach is really great! It doesn't feel artificial at all!" 

"It's our latest product," Jr. announced proudly. "You can even 
change the weather." As he pulled out a remote from his pocket he 
added, "You can't have blue skies all the time, right?" He pressed a 
switch on the remote and everyone looked up as the sky above began to 
shift . 

Thick black clouds began to form in the sky, blocking the light from 
the sun as they did. 

Shion looked up at the sky with a tense expression as they formed. "I 
hatea€ 1 thundera€ 1 " 

"Shion?" Alister asked as he looked at the increasingly frightened 
expression she sported. 

As a blast of thunder and lightning roared through the sky Shion 
shrieked, "Stop it! I hate thunder!" She curled down to the ground as 
the thunder and lightning exploded above them. 

Alister immediately ran over to where she was huddled down. 

"I'm sorrya€ 1 " she mumbled tremulously. "I justa€ 1 really hate 
thundera€ 1 " 

Alister knelt down to her and put an arm around her trembling form. 
"Heya€lcalm down." Alister turned around to Jr. "Shut it off." 

Jr. looked at her puzzled. 

"Shut it off!" 

Jr. was knocked out of his confusion and nodded swiftly, returning 
the conditions to normal. 

Alister looked back down at her and rubbed her back lightly as she 
calmed down. 
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><pXstrong>And that does it for this chapter, hope you guys enjoyed 
it and I'd really like your opinions on it in reviews. Guess there's 
not a whole lot to say here except keep reading and I'll try to keep 
it going . <strong> 


7 . Chapter 7 


**Chapter VII** 



* *Well ... hello to anyone who's reading this. This feels like one of 
those weird messages inside a datadisk you find in a sci-fi horror 
game. Though hopefully my insides stay inside rather than what 
normally happens to those people. Anyway, haven't got a whole lot to 
say here, not much to say. I just hope you guys who are reading 
enjoyed the addition of Erza to the story, even if it is outside her 
normal role and as a mech pilot. Well, I'd like to thank my coauthor 
Bakuto Masaki for all his help with this story. Guess it's on to the 
reviewer responses.** 

**seeker of true anime fan fic: Nice to see you branching out some. 

He might. He pops his spikey-blonde head into many places it's not 
supposed to. Just ask any of his enemies.** 

**Bakuto Masaki: Neither can I. Maybe because Xenosaga and Halo 
aren't the most popular crossover areas on the site. Yeah, Wagtail 
Shinobi has about 7000 readers worldwide and this has, what, maybe 
150, 500 if I'm generous? Although you being the coauthor I doubt has 
anything to with it unless you've done something to majorly piss off 
the fanfiction community en masse. And so far I'm not seeing any sign 
of you being an internet pariah. No, I don't think sending out spam 
messages hawking my story would put me in the best light. For now all 
we can do is just keep going and see how it develops. Hopefully more 
people start reading but if they don't there isn't a whole lot we can 
do about it.** 

* *YumishinaChan : Glad you enjoyed it. Yes, the fight scenes are 
getting rather difficult to fight. Though for some reason the whole 
story is starting to do that but it's not important. I too love Erza 
as well as Fairy Tail, even though I'm relatively new to the series, 
still being on the Oracion Seis Arc and all, but I love it all the 
same. Well, here's the chapter.** 

* *SpartanCommander : I know the Yggdrasil. There's only one problem. A 
Gundam/mobile suit/A.M. W. S . is about 60 feet tall. The Yggdrasil is 
maybe 7 feet tall. It's just not in the same league as the machines 
in this story. That and it's featured only in the anime and not in 
the games and because of a very strange and rather annoying quirk to 
my brain I can't use two properties that don't exist in the same 
medium. Which is why I'm glad Fairy Tail: Portable Guild 
exists . * * 

**Hail Lord Archenfel: Actually this will run through the stories of 
all three Xenosaga games as well as the main Halo titles. Reach, 1, 

2, 3, and 4, so you don't need to know anything about either series. 
In fact, being a long time fan you'd probably get confused as there 
are many more than minor changes to each game's story to make them 
fit together. So hopefully you've kept reading up to this 
point . * * 

**Well, that about does it for reviewer responses. And look at all 
the reviews I got this time, yay me. :)** 
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><p>Gaignun sat in his office in front of a monitor as a 
dark-skinned, bald-headed man in a formal, purple and grey uniform 
sat down in a chair on the other end of the call. As he did, Gaignun 
remarked, "Representative Helmer, busy as always I see."<p> 



"Well hello, Nigredo, " Helmer responded jovially, "How are things 
going? " 

Responding first with a dismissive huff, Gaignun answered, "I don't 
really care for that name." 

"My apologies, I'm still not accustomed to calling you Gaignun. So, 
how can I help you?" 

Gaignun nodded and explained the situation. "We're currently headed 
your way and we're carrying an unusual package, so I thought it best 
to inform you . " 
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><p>"Ohha€l?" Helmer asked intrigued as he leaned forward in his 
chair . <p> 

"We secured it from an unexpected source. The Federation cruiser 
Woglinde. It's an Emulator." 

Helmer nodded and then said, "The eleventh onea€ 1 that means there's 
only one more left, according to the U-TIC records anyway." 
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><p>Back in his office, Gaignun nodded in the affirmative, "Right. 
There's no question that it's responsible for the planetary 
disappearance. Assuming they haven't constructed any more, we've just 
got one more to go. Aside from the original of course. "<p> 

"That's clearly impossible, now that the only man who can create them 
is no longer alive." 

"True enougha€ 1 and one more thing. We have the Contact Subcommittee's 
100-Series prototype." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"How did <em>that<em> wind up in your hands?" Helmer asked 
astonished . 

"One of our passenger freighters rescued her 76 hours ago." 

"Is the ability to attract that sort of coincidence another one of 
your special powers?" 
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><p>"Not a coincidence, but a probabilitya€ 1 as a certain acquaintance 
might say. Anyway, I'm concerned with what the U-TIC Organization is 
up to. You may want to step up your precautions . "<p> 

"I'll see what I can sniff out from the U.M.N. administration bureau. 
We can locate any large-scale gate jumps from there." 

"Excellent idea. Assuming they have no Emulators in their possession, 
the odds are that they'll go after either the Emulator that is 
seemingly held by the UNSC or the Original sealed on Old Miltia. Not 
to ment iona€ 1 " 



"U-DOa€ 1 " 


Helmer said gravely. 


Gaignun nodded slowly. "I don't know what their ultimate goal is, but 

we can't allow that thing to reawaken again. No matter 

what . " 

"Understood. We'll prepare for your arrival. I'm looking forward to 
seeing you again. But before we finish up, I'd like to discuss that 
particular matter with you. The UNSC, or, as they call themselves, 
the United Nations Space Command." 

"Yesa€ldo you suppose they are really from _that_ place?" 

Helmer put a hand on his chin in thought. "It's not unreasonable. 
We've never explored beyond the Federation Rim, and they have 
technology and weaponry that doesn't match up to our own. Add to that 

the fact that we didn't even know they existed until the past few 

days . " 
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><p>Gaignun nodded again. "Right, which puts them as a sort of enigma 
to us. Not only that, but they have an Emulator. Which means they 
have an unfortunate amount of leeway in any discussions the 
Federation has with them."<p> 

"Agreed. You aren't thinking ofa€l?" 

Gaignun huffed dismissively and shook his head. "Not at all. I would 
never stoop to such lowly tactics as that. I simply hope we can come 
to a resolution about how to handle the Emulator before the Gnosis 
sniff it out. And I get the feeling it won't be long. Any security 
the UNSC has felt from the Gnosis threat up to now, whether they're 
cognizant of it or not, will be shattered." 

Helmer nodded in return. "I agree. Unless they have the means to 
suppress its signals the Gnosis will sniff it out immediately. And 
that would not end well for anyone." 

Gaignun nodded before standing up, the console shutting down as the 
communicat ion was severed. 
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><p>Back on the Foundation, everyone else headed back to the 
Durandal, but Alister decided to tour around the Foundation to see if 
he could find anything amusing. That and he wasn't interested in 
feeling his sudden bizarre case of motion sickness again. <p> 

He decided the best place to head would be the residential sectors, 
twenty-six and twenty-seven, which Jr. had mentioned before heading 
back . 

As he entered the first area, sector twenty-six, he was perplexed at 
how it seemed to resemble an average Earth city, during the 
1930s . 

He even saw vehicles that matched the time period, though they lacked 
wheels and instead floated. Which gave him such a massive headache at 



the oddity of it he nearly shouted, but then noticed a familiar face 
perusing the streets of the city sector. 

Murasaki. He watched as she wandered to different stores, a basket in 
her hand, often stopping to sniff whatever flowers were in the 
area . 

Curious, and bored, Alister decided to see what she was looking for. 
After approaching her he tapped on her shoulder. 

"Ah!" she shrieked in surprise, turning swiftly, unintentionally 
causing her rather large bust to bounce around in a rather 
distracting way. After calming down she realized it was Alister and 
sighed. "Oh, AlisteraCl" She then blushed heavily and bowed deeply. 
"I'm sorry! I didn't mean to react like that." 

Alister shrugged. "It's fine, I get that reaction sometimes." '_And 
watching those things bounce around wasn't a negative either. _' He 
then shook his head to rid those thoughts and asked, "So, uh, what 
exactly are you doing here anyway?" 

Murasaki tilted her head confused and then pointed to her basket. 
"Shopping, of course." 

Alister looked at her plainly. "OkayaC 1 I meant what are you shopping 
_f or_? " 

Murasaki nodded with a smile and explained, "Food. Though I keep 
getting sidetracked by all the sweet smelling flowers, " she finished 
abashedly . 

Alister nodded and then asked with a raised eyebrow, "Speaking of 
which, I noticed you keep sniffing them. You must really like the 
smell of flowers, huh?" 

Murasaki nodded with a small smile. "Yes. I actually have a stronger 
nose than most people." 

"That so? Guess that makes cooking easy, doesn't it?" 

Murasaki giggled at his light joke and nodded. "When I do cook it 
makes it easier. Moouuu, though I'm not very good at 

it . " 

"UhhaClthen why are you buying food?" 

"Haruka asked me to." She then shivered. "I don't want to say no to 
HarukaaC 1 she does scary things when I don't listen." 

Alister sighed in exasperation and put up a hand. "Alright, I'm going 
to leave that particular topic alone and get back to the main one; 
how strong is your nose anyway, just out of curiosity?" 

Murasaki nodded as she eased up some. "Much stronger than most 
people, though it isn't as strong as a dog's. For example I can smell 
flowers and plants better than most people, but I can't distinguish 
the individual ingredients in a dish like a dog can. Buta€ 1 " she 
trailed off with a frown, "where it's strongest is people." 


Alister raised an eyebrow in thought. "Meaning you can smell body 



odor from far away?" 


"Not that!" she shot back, in a surprising show of emotion which the 
mobile suit pilot found adorable, then continued, "Noa€ 1 I get 
different scents from a person based on how their feeling, or what 
their personality is like." 

Alister widened his eyes some. "Really? That's pretty 
impressive . " 

Murasaki smiled sadly, 
people don't like that 
sometimes it gets hard 


Alister looked around and then asked, "What about here? There are 
lots of people here." 

Murasaki nodded lightly and answered, "Yes, but there are so many 
people, and the smells of the flower shops and the city air, that it 
all melds together and I don't get overwhelmed." 

Alister rubbed his chin in thought. "I seea€ 1 it ' s like someone who 
has a natural tendency to shy away from crowds being okay in a big 
city because there are so many people that they become part of the 
city in a sense . " 

Murasaki nodded with a slightly wider smile. "Yes, exactly like that. 
Though even then the smells are rather intense, so that's why I like 
the flower shops." She lightly lifted a nearby yellow flower with her 
hand as she said, "I can always push back some of the scents around 
me with the sweet smell of a flower." 

Alister just smiled as he watched and then asked, "You know, if you 
need some help I'm not really doing anything." 

Murasaki looked at him curiously and then nodded with a smile. "I'd 
like that . " 

Alister nodded back and then ventured with her to the different shops 
she had to visit. 
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"It's good to see some people do. Though most 
I can read their emotions so easily, and 
to focus with so many scents around 


><p>As they moved around the area to different stores, buying 
supplies for both Haruka and some seemingly for Murasaki herself, 
Alister merely played bag boy, carrying the items she bought while 
they shopped. <p> 

Alister eventually noticed a rather large flower shop they had 
passed, Murasaki stopping momentarily before frowning and moving on. 
After a few minutes he asked, "Why'd you frown back there?" 

"Huh?" Murasaki asked puzzled. 

"I asked why you frowned at those flowers you 
sniffed . " 

"Oha€ 1 wella€ 1 they smelled really pretty, but they're too 
expensive . " 



Alister raised an eyebrow. 


"Even just one?" 


Murasaki nodded quietly. "Yes, just one is eight credits. A total 
bouquet would be over fifty." 

Alister scratched his chin in thought. "Wait here." 

Murasaki tilted her head in confusion but nodded in acceptance as he 
left . 
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><p>Alister found his way back to the flower stand they had passed 
before and looked around before remembering which flower it was 
Murasaki liked the most. He frowned some personally seeing that it 
really was that expensive. After a short sigh he muttered, "It's 
worth it, it's worth it." He then took the flower over to the 
counter . <p> 
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><p>Murasaki, still standing at the place Alister had left, leaning 
up against wall so she wasn't in other peoples' way, turned as she 
heard Alister call her name . <p> 

She watched as he approached with a flower in his hand and looked at 
him confused. "Buta€ 1 that ' sa€ 1 " 

Alister nodded. "Yeah, it was the one you were most interested in, 
right? The one that smelled the best?" 

Murasaki slightly widened her eyes in surprise as Alister looked at 
the flower curiously and then reached over, putting the small flower 
into the side of Murasaki ' s hair as a decoration. Murasaki examined 
the flower curiously for a moment before giving a small smile 
accompanied with a slight blush in response. 

Alister just grinned and asked, "Better?" 

Murasaki nodded as she and Alister continued shopping in the 
Foundation's city sectors. 
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><p>It took only another hour or so for Murasaki to finish up the 
shopping she needed to do. It was then Alister was introduced to 
transfer technology, the technology to instantly teleport any object 
to another spot in space within a certain distance. <p> 

He grumbled in frustration as Murasaki smiled with slight unease. 
Though he felt no bitterness since the only other way to get the 
purchases back on the Durandal would be through the carriage back to 
the ship. So he found mild annoyance now was better than 
uncontrollable sickness later. 

After sending Murasaki on her way Alister continued to make his way 
around the Foundation's city sectors, deciding to head to the 
entertainment sector rather than the grocery sector, at least that's 
what he called it since most of the shops sold food rather than items 



to enjoy. 


* * 


* 


><p>It was there he stumbled upon something rather odd. 

Erza . <p> 

However, it was not her mere presence in the area that befuddled him. 
It was where she was specif ically . In front of a specialty dress 
shop, her eyes affixed to the multiple different dresses out in the 
front window. Erza was the last person he would have pegged for a 
dress shopper, so he decided to investigate. 

She looked at the different selection of dresses in the window 
indecisively, humming to herself. 

"Hey, Erza," Alister remarked plainly. 

Erza came out of her almost daze-like state and turned to him. "Ah, 
Alister, need something?" 

Alister shrugged as he walked up. "Not really. Just curious." 

"About what?" 

He lazily pointed to the dresses. 

Erza looked from the dresses to him and then answered plainly, 
"They're specialty dresses made by a company owned by the Eoundation 
named Heart Kreuz. I happen to like their designs." She then motioned 
over her own attire and added, "My armor was actually produced by 
them on request." 

Alister looked at her plainly before sighing. "No, no. I meant why 
are _you_ here?" 

Erza looked at him puzzled and then answered somewhat unsurely, 
"Because Ia€l enjoy them? Is that a problem?" 

Alister grumbled before slapping his hand against his face in 
frustration. "Okaya€ 1 guess I'll just come out and say it. You don't 
seem like the dress-shopping type." 

"Is that so? I did not know that." 

Alister almost fell over, feeling a strong inclination to slam his 
head into the dirt. "Let me see if I can put this bettera€ 1 you seem 
more like the type of girl to go to gun store or specialty weapon 
shop rather than purchase frilly dresses." 

Erza seemed to grasp some sense of understanding to his words as she 
replied, "Oh, I see what you mean. Despite whatever you may think I 
do enjoy purchasing and wearing a variety of different outfits. I 
even have this," she pulled out a small console similar to Shion's, 
"which allows me to switch between my clothing items at will. It's 
very handy for ground battles or when I need new attire on short 
notice . " 

Alister felt a bead of sweat rolling down the back of his head in 
disbelief. "Ah, hah, haha€ 1 I uha€lsee." 



Erza nodded and then raised an eyebrow. "Actually, I'm having a sort 
of personal dilemma I believe you could help me sort out." 

Alister shrugged in response. "It's not like I've got any better 
plans . " 

"Good, now come with me, " she commanded as she grabbed his hand and 
dragged him inside. 

Alister just acquiesced, the redhead being surprisingly strong. 
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><p>Dragging him inside, Erza brought the man over to the different 
selections of dresses and asserted, "I am having trouble deciding on 
which of these dresses to buy. I was wondering if you like to help 
me . "<p> 

Alister raised a confused eyebrow. "Erma€lwhy me?" 

"Are you refusing?" she asked coldly. 

"Era€ 1 no ma'am." 

"Good. " 


Alister just sighed as Erza pointed out the dresses to him. 


The first dress she decided 
shoulders and a wide skirt. 
"Alright, what do you think 


to try was a long pink dress with flared 
Erza stepped out in the dress and asked, 
of this one?" 


Alister tilted his head in thought. "It's a litt lea€ 1 much . Where I'm 
from a dress like that is mostly a costume more than anything." 


Erza looked at the outfit and then nodded, going back to the 
mannequins, not so kindly pulling another dress off, and 
changing . 


Alister just stood silently as he waited for Erza to come back 
out . 


After a few moments she reemerged in a long white dress that reached 
her ankles, with long sleeves passing her hands, long white stockings 
and high-heeled boots. 

Alister looked at the outfit puzzled. "I guess it's alright. Looks 
kinda like a gothic-lolita though." 

Erza raised an eyebrow. "I actually fancy this one." 

"Then get it," Alister said plainly. 

"You voiced displeasure to it, " she retorted. 

Alister shrugged. "So? I'm not your master or anything, I'm just 
giving you _my_ opinion, you can make your own judgments about 

it . " 



Erza folded her arms in huff before grabbing one last dress, one that 
made Alister raise a confused eyebrow, before disappearing once again 
into the dressing room. He looked around and noticed the confused 
looks he was receiving from the civilians. With a sigh he thought, 
'_Crapa€lI suppose putting on something other than military issue 
fatigues would've been a better idea. Man this is annoying. 

Erza then came out in the last dress and Alister almost felt his 
tongue crawl down his throat as she did. 

She wore a long, form-fitting purple dress with rose flower accents 
on it, a halter top, which crossed to reveal a large portion of her 
chest, and was open on the back and much of the sides as well as 
having a slit going up the left side up to her hip. It was also 
accompanied by long purple gloves and white boots. She looked at him 
curiously and asked, "Well, what about this one?" 

Alister took a moment to shake his head of the cobwebs and nodded 
dumbly, "Aha€lyeah. It looks good." 

Erza nodded in approval. "Good. Then in that case I will buy this 
one. Thank you for your help." 

Alister just nodded. "Not a problem. I'll be around if you need 
anything else." 

Erza nodded and, after purchasing the dress, she and Alister walked 
out of the store. 

However, before they could go their separate ways Erza suddenly got a 
call from someone. 

Alister, nosy as he was, decided to wait for her to finish up. 

After closing her console she sighed in annoyance. 

"Something wrong?" Alister asked lightly. 

Erza shook her head. "No, not wrong. It just seems that Haruka needs 
to go to Professor Light's lab." 

"Professora€ 1 Light?" 

Erza nodded. "Yes. He is the scientist that actually created the 
Vysaga. He hired my guild to retrieve it from Ormus . Apparently 
there's something she wants me to see there." 

Alister shrugged. "It's better than taking the shuttle back to the 
Durandal . " 

Erza just looked at him confused. 
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><p>Erza and Alister arrived at a small port on the other side of the 
Eoundation and saw a small set of stairs leading down into an 
underground area.<p> 

Alister felt an eyebrow twitch as he thought, '_If this has anything 
in common with my mission to Haphaestus Eour I will not take the fall 



if one of us ends up getting jumped by a bunch of fast-talking midget 
aliens. Resigning himself to the new surroundings with a sigh he 
followed behind Erza. 

As they walked down the stairs he saw first a large pit filled with 
discarded machine parts and then looked off to the side to see Haruka 
standing with two people. 

One was an old, hunched over man with a balding head of gray hair 
wearing a simple grey uniform. 

The other was a younger man with short blonde hair in a blue and 
green casual uniform. 

After a few seconds of talking Haruka turned to see Erza enter the 
room. "Aha€lErza, how good of you to arrive. Eufu, you even brought 
that little outsider with you." 

Alister just grumbled quietly, starting to grow annoyed at being 
called an outsider by everyone. 

"Outsider, eh?" the old man asked as he walked up to Alister. "So why 
would you be here? I haven't any custom A.M.W.S. for you, 
go ! " 

"Actually," Erza interrupted, "he's with me, so he can stay." 

Haruka took the chance immediately and snickered into her palm. 
"Ufufufu, with you is he? How serious is it?" 

Alister jus frowned in annoyance while Erza responded, "You 
misunderstand. I simply invited him here so he could see these 

A.M.W.S." 

Haruka folded her arms in a sigh. "You know Erzy, you're no 
fun . " 

Erza just smirked at the young woman before getting to the important 
topic. "So, why _have_ you called me here?" 

Haruka nodded and motioned to the old man. "I think I'll let my 
grandfather take it from here." 

Alister raised an eyebrow and looked from side to side 
puzzled. 

Haruka noticed his confusion and giggled, leaning over the old man's 
back and remarking, "Yes, we are related." 

The Professor nodded and then seemed to remember something, pointing 
to the blonde man behind him. "Have you met Assistant Scott 
yet ? " 

Erza and Alister looked at him. 

Scott chuckled weakly and waved. "Hello. Just Scott is fine." 

"No, no!" the Professor shouted. "You are my assistant, you are 
Assistant Scott. The moment you started working for me you became 
Assistant Scott, understand?" 



Assistant Scott sighed heavily in resignation. "Yes 
Professor. " 

"Good boy, " the Professor pointed before turning back to Erza and 
clearing her throat. "I've finished the repairs on the Vysaga and 
want to finish our conversation we had before those bastards broke in 
here. I actually created the Vysaga and its sister A.M.W.S. the Epyon 
Gundam for your guild. The Vysaga is actually your machine, 

Erza. " 

Erza widened her eyes slightly in surprise. "Truly? You made that 
machine for me?" 

"Yes, of course. I would do anything for a pretty girl like you." The 
old man then snickered in a very disturbing way. 

Alister just flattened his brow in annoyance. '_This old fart is 
worse than Grandpa Nate._' 

After finishing a hacking fit brought on by his perverted laughter. 
Professor then pointed behind him to where the Vysaga stood alongside 
another machine. 

A large, maroon colored machine with long wings, lizard-like details 
on its body, and a long whip in one hand. 

"That, deary, is the Epyon Gundam. I actually built it for another of 
your guild members." He then leaned to the side to look around Erza 
and grinned. "Here she is now." 

Erza raised an eyebrow and turned around as a rather surprising 
person approached the group. 

It was a young woman with long white hair, which curled at the ends 
and had the bangs tied up into a small ponytail, a rather 
impressively large bust, and blue eyes who wore a long maroon colored 
dress and matching high-heeled shoes. 

"Mirajane, what are you doing here?" 

The now named Mirajane walked up to Erza and flashed a sweet smile. 
"It was actually my own decision. The guild has been doinga€ 1 rather 
poorly in terms of bringing in profits, or rather in keeping them 
with all the bills we've had to pay," Erza suddenly slumped over some 
with a vaguely guilty expression, "so I decided to help out in jobs 
some. Of course only those that allow me to fight without using my 
particular skills." 

Erza folded her arms as she looked over Mirajane. "I must say it's 
surprising to see you considering getting back into the field after 
so long. Either way it will be a good thing. Having more active job 
takers is always helpful for the guild." 

Mirajane giggled sweetly and asserted, "You mean job takers that 
don't destroy everything in sight." 

Erza slumped again. 

Alister noticed how well the two got along and wondered what kind of 



place that guild was. He also found it strange that a guild like that 
existed as the UNSC outlawed vigilante activity after the mess with 
the Insurrectionists got as far is it did. 

Mirajane turned and noticed Alister and smiled at him before bowing. 
"So you must be the visitor to the GFG?" 

Alister nodded and waved to her. "Yes, it's good to hear a term like 
that. I was honestly getting tired of outsider." 

The Professor folded his arms in a huff. "Well it's what you 
are ! " 

Alister snarled and was about to snarl back at him when Mirajane 
raised a hand lightly to stop him. "You'll have to forgive him. He's 
cross to people he doesn't know very well." 

The Professor looked at her and adjusted his glasses with a chuckle. 
"Unless that person happens to be a cute young girl, of 
course . " 

Mirajane merely laughed the remark off. She then turned to Alister 
and added, "If you like you can merely call me Mira, I know that 
Mirajane can sometimes be a little hard to remember all the 
time . " 

Alister nodded in response. "Got it. But I think Mirajane 's a pretty 
name, so I doubt I'll be forgetting it anytime soon." 

Mirajane giggled happily at his compliment. "Well aren't you 
sweet . " 

Alister just shrugged. 

The Professor then coughed into his hand and pointed behind him. "Now 
that you're done faffing about shall we focus on the matter at 
hand? " 

Alister grimaced at the old man in annoyance. 

"Ahem, now that we're all talking about something actually important, 
I would like to present these two machines, the Vysaga and the Epyon 
Gundam, to you two pretty young ladies." 

Erza and Mirajane turned to look at the two machines and Alister then 
frowned in thought. "Erra€ 1 doesn ' t Mira's machine look a littlea€ll 
dunno, demonic?" 

Mirajane just giggled happily. "I actually requested this 
design . " 

"Aha€ll'm actually not sure how to respond to that." 

"How about just a smile?" she asked with a smile that was far too 
sweet to make Alister comfortable, so he just nodded in 
return . 

"Alright then, " Professor interrupted, "the only thing left now would 
be payment, but I'll cut both prices in half thanks to Erza's little 
quest for me." 



Erza nodded. "You are quite gracious." 

The Professor just grinned slyly. "I'll cut the price all the way 
down to zero for a little-" 

Assistant Scott suddenly fell over, knocking over several pieces of 
equipment as he fell and interrupting the Professor. 

"Darn it Assistant Scott!" the Professor snarled. "Ohha€l where was 
I ? " 


Assistant Scott sat up with a groan and answered, "You had just 
finished telling the girls the price." 

"Ahh, that's right. Okay then, now that that's been decided I'll 
transfer the A.M.W.S. to the Durandal and will expect the payment 
within a week." Without another word the Professor turned and 
left . 

Alister walked over and reached out his hand to help the clumsy man 
up with a smirk. "That was pretty smooth, _Assistant 
_Scott . " 

Assistant Scott just chuckled weakly. "I do what I can. Someone needs 
to stem his gushes." 

Haruka chuckled into her hand as she walked up to Alister curiously. 
"Fufufu, you know. You're quite an intriguing one." 

Alister raised an eyebrow curiously. "And why's that? I haven't done 
anything yet . " 

"Not here, no. But I've been on the Durandal. I simply never had the 
proper chance to speak to you. And now that I cana€ 1 " Haruka trailed 
off as she put a hand on his chest and smirked slyly, "I can say that 
it's going to be funa€ 1 experiment ing on the abilities of you and your 
machines . " 

"Ahaha€lis that so?" Alister asked as she inched rather close to 
him . 

Haruka inched ever closer towards him, closing her eyes, before 
suddenly backing off with a smirk and a wink. "Yes, I've got a 
special machine I think you'd be the perfect pilot for." 

Alister grumbled silently is frustration at the more than annoying 
tease and then registered her last few words. "A new 
machine? " 

Haruka nodded as she sauntered over to a control panel and pressed a 
few buttons, a new A.M.W.S. coming out from an underground elevator 
to be revealed. A blue machine slightly shorter than the others with 
several shades of blue on its body, jet-like boosters on its back, 
and a pointed shield on its left arm. She motioned grandly to the 
machine and announced, "I present, the Delta Plus!" 

Alister looked at the machine impressed. "I like it. So are you 
giving this suit to me?" 



Haruka tilted her head and then seemed to remember something. "Ah, 
that's right. You people call them mobile suits, don't you? Not 
A.M.W.S. At any rate, yes. I was originally planning on giving this 
A.M.W.S. to Little Master but then he was given the E.S. Asher, so I 
had no use for it. I also originally had a different version called 
the Delta Gundam, but a bunch of pirates stole it." 

Alister raised an eyebrow as he asked, "You ever get it 
back? " 

Haruka put a hand up to her head with an annoyed sigh. "Sadly no. I 
specifically asked those Federation grunts to get the A.M.W.S. back 
in one piece but they _somehow_ felt it was better to destroy _my_ 
precious Delta Gundam than to lose one or two, dozen, 
soldiers . " 

Alister just laughed uncomfortably. "I seea€ 1 remind me not to piss 
you of f . " 

Haruka smirked at him and added, "And you won't so long as you don't 
trash my beautiful Delta Plus." 

"I'll uha€ 1 do my best." Alister chuckled weakly and then turned to 
the side and noticed something off in a corner. Two weapons sitting 
in a weapon rack. 

One was a large, three-barreled pistol with each barrel having a 
six-shot cylinder at the back. Each barrel was also ornamented with 
designs that ended in the shape of dog heads at the end of each. He 
also noticed a chain hanging off the end with an ornament resembling 
a cross with three dog heads at the top, and a wing hanging off one 
side . 

The second was a long, mechanical looking sword with a black flat 
edge and a silver sharp edge, its angular sheath nearby. 

"Oh, like those do you?" Haruka asked playfully. She then said 
slowly, "You can touch them if you want." 

Alister twitched an eyebrow. '_Does she have to make everything a 
sexual innuendo?_' After sighing he decided to check out the weapons, 
the sword being first. He grabbed it by the handle and hoisted it in 
the air. He noticed it seemed heavier than a normal blade as he gave 
a few test swings and couple twirls. "This is a nice blade." 

"Yup. It and that pistol are inventions of mine. I call them the 
High-Frequency Blade, or HE Blade for short, and Cerberus." Haruka 
then walked over and took the blade, showing him where it got its 
name. She pressed a switch on the handle and Alister heard a low 
whirring sound before the blade suddenly lit up bright orange. Haruka 
smirked at his impressed expression and decided to drive the point 
home, by slicing straight through a spare A.M.W.S. rifle the 
Professor had lying around. 

"Hey!" the old man gargled. 

Haruka switched the blade off and then put into a reverse grip, 
handing it back to Alister. 


He nodded and took the blade, going into a combat stance. 



Haruka smirked with a tilt of her head in amusement. "You have a good 
stance. I thought you were a soldier." 

Alister went through a few simple movements as he answered. "I am. I 
learned from my grandfather, Nathan. He knew a whole slew of 
different combat styles. But when it came to weapons," he paused as 
he executed a thrust, "he always favored the katana and taught me how 
to use it . " 

Haruka clapped lightly as Alister exhaled before sheathing the HF 
Blade. "You know, since I've got no use for them, you can have those 
two if you like. It'll be better than them just sitting around 
collecting dust in grandpa's old garage." 

"Watch your tongue young lady, " the Professor chided, "this is no 
_garage_, it's a highly advanced robotics laboratory!" 

Alister looked around and then responded flatly, "You've got a car 
engine hanging from the ceiling. That seems like a garage to 


"Ohhh, you little-!" 

Assistant Scott intervened before matters got worse. "Okay, I think 
that's enough. Isn't it time for your midday medicines." 

"Oh, phooey. I hate those things." 

Alister then walked over to Cerberus and picked it up. He was 
surprised at how light it was. He then narrowed his eyes in 
bewilderment. "Erm, how do I load it?" 

Haruka stuck out her hand, Alister placing the pistol into her 
fingers. She brought it up and pressed a switch on the bottom, the 
barrels flopping forward as she dropped six bullets into each 
cylinder . 

Alister folded his arms as he watched. "So how much of a-" 

BANG 

The room was filled with the sound of the gunshot as Haruka fired the 
Cerberus at that same A.M.W.S. rifle, blasting a hole right through 
it . 

Letting the ringing die down in his ears, Alister muttered, 

"bangaC 1 damn . That's one hell of a gun." 

Haruka smirked as she flipped it around for Alister to grab handle 
first. She then handed him a leather strap which held the gun's 
holster as well as several reloads' worth of speed loaders to quickly 
reload the pistol. "One last thing. If you ever need to you can come 
to me to modify Cerberus. I also designed a few other weapons if 
you're interested in becoming a walking armory." 

Alister nodded as he bolstered the gun, placing the HF Blade into a 
holster on his back. "I'll think about it, but I'll make good use of 
this, I assure you." 



Haruka lightly clapped her hands with a smile and chirped, "Good! 
Now, Grandpa, why don't you get those A.M.W.S. to the Durandal?" 

The Professor nodded as he turned around to the console. "And what 
about you?" 

Haruka responded with a playful chuckle as she draped herself over 
Alisher's left arm. "I've got a guest to entertain." 

Alisher gulped and wondered, "Errra€lwhat does that mean?" 

"Fufu, oh you'll see," she said cryptically as she dragged him away, 
to the confusion and annoyance of Mirajane and Erza. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Elsewhere, on the Pleroma, Margulis stood in front of a screen 
talking to a strange man with combed over red hair, thin red goggles 
over his eyes and an elaborate red and white uniform. The red-haired 
man then said, "Current output is 5.806 LPP . Not even three percent 
of the required levels. "<p> 

"In other words," Margulis remarked, "you're saying it's impossible 
to open the door to Lost Jerusalem." 

"Open the door?" the man asked sarcast ically . "It's doubtful whether 
we can even find it. I've told you repeatedly that the Emulators were 
mere supplements. You're the one who ignored that." 

Galdin listened to their conversation from the sidelines, a sneer on 
his face. 

"Because of you, we've lost a valuable asset. I've done what I can 
with what we have, but it's not going to make much difference. Even 
Mizrahi couldn't pull this off without the Original." 

"Soa€l" Margulis responded, "have you finally come to acknowledge 
that lunatic's work?" 

"I'm just being objective. No one in the universe is as knowledgeable 
in this field as he was." 

Margulis folded his arms in frustration. "We can't keep our commander 
waiting any longer. We'll proceed with Plan 401." 

"Plan 401a€lthat seems a bit extreme to me. The 100-Series that 
Helmer's protA©gA© is babysitting, not only does it contain the 
entire record of Mizrahi's research but the access code for the 
U.M.N. transfer column to the sealed area of Old Miltia, also resides 
in it. Treat it too roughly, and you'll lose everything." 

"I'm well aware of the importance of Miltia and the Y Data. That's 
why I'm using them." 

"I do not like them. Wella€lmost of them. Those twoa€l their eyes 
share the same look as Mizrahi's." 

"The same as yours?" Margulis chided. 

The man just huffed. "Well, I'll be waiting for the good news." 



The comm screen then shut off. 


"Pellegri. Secure a channel to our commander. I want to report this 
and discuss our plans for manipulating the committee." 

Pellegri nodded and turned around. 

Margulis then turned and noticed Zellex leaving the room. "Something 
bothering youa€ 1 Galdin? " 

The redhead glanced at Margulis sharply and then left the room. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Elsewhere, Albedo and Zellex floated through space . <p> 

Inside Albedo's cockpit, he was speaking with Margulis. "I see. What 
do you want me to do?" 

Margulis answered, "The situation is proceeding as planned. Don't 
interfere with it for now." 
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><p>Inside the Pleroma, Margulis then continued, "Of course, I can't 
imagine the Second Miltian government and the Kukai Foundation will 
simply hand it over. If the situation warrants, we may have to 
usea€ 1 the Song of Nephilim. "<p> 

"Now this is a surprise," Albedo mentioned, "I though you hated it 
with a passion." 

"I'm just saying even your toys have their uses." 

"Then why don't you join me? We can enjoy the show 
together . " 

"Thanks I'll pass. I don't share your perverse taste in hobbies. 
Besides, with Zellex there I'm sure the two of you can handle the 
situation . " 

Albedo cackled before jabbing, "Kukuku, yeah right, you gutless 
bastard ! " 

The screen then shut off. 

"Albedoa€ 1 " Pellegri sneered, "a U.R.T.V. A monster born of life 
recycling. There are plenty of mentally unstable life recycling 
variants out there. Just as Cherenkov was one of them. If he starts 
getting impatient and moves on his own-" 

"You needn't worry about that. Time means nothing to him. The only 
thing that interests him is that Realian." 

"Are you reallya€ 1 going to use the Song of Nephilim?" 

Margulis then turned to her. "Pellegri. Have you ever heard it? That 
songa€ 1 draws everything unto madness." 



><p>Back with Albedo and Zellex, just as their conversation finished. 
Albedo snickered. "I see. So that bastard's too scared to come out 
here himself but is willing to send us. It's good to see we make good 
cows . "<p> 

"What?" Zellex asked simply. 

"Haven't you ever heard that phrase? Like cows to the 
slaughter? " 

Zellex sighed in annoyance. "It's lambs to the slaughter you 
pinhead . " 

"Ahhh, yessa€ 1 that ' s it." He then leaned over to look at Kirsch. 
"Isn't it wonderful? If we go to the Foundation, and use the Song, 
you get to see that outsider again." 

Kirsch looked up at Albedo worriedly before turning back around and 
looking down somberly. 

Zellex turned to Albedo. "Outsider? What are you talking 
about ? " 

"Ohha€ 1 haven ' t you heard? Apparently a few people from the other side 
of the Federation Rim have crossed to our side. There's even an 
entire civilization over there, UPS or something." 

Zellex tightened his grip on his controls. "UNSC. That's what they're 
called . " 

"Oha€ 1 know them? " 

Zellex turned to him slowly. "That's one way of putting it. Come on, 
let's go. If we're going to get that thing ready we better get 
moving . " 

"Right, right." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>In another area of the galaxy, a large group of ships traveled 
through the stars. Multiple ships of varying shapes, sizes, and 
colors. The largest of which was a massive, long, white ship with a 
huge disc in the center, on the bottom of the ship.<p> 

With smaller pink, purple, and blue ships in its wake. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Onboard the ship, a large, bipedal creature with four fingers, 
two index fingers and two thumbs, gray skin, a reptilian body with 
double- jointed legs, and a mouth with four mandibles covered in rows 
of teeth and which wore elaborate golden armor as it waked through 
the halls of the ship, other similar creatures in slightly more 
elaborate armor ranging in color from gold, red, and blue bowing as 
it passed by.<p> 

As it walked into a large room filled with other creatures, another 



one of its race in silver armor bowed to it. In its own language it 
said, "Supreme Commander Thel 'Vadamee. To what do I the honor of you 
visiting my ship?" 

Thel raised his four-fingered hand to silence the other creature. "I 
have no time for your pleasantries. Shipmaster. I have need of your 
fleet to go elsewhere. Another of the Forerunner's Matrices have 
surfaced. The humans currently have possession of it." 

The Shipmaster folded his arms in frustration. "Naturally. Those 
maggots always seem to find their slimy hands over the relics. Are we 
to pursue them immediately?" 

Thel nodded. "Yes, Rtas. The San'Shyuum want the artifact taken from 
the humans before they can desecrate any further with their 
presence . " 

Rtas saluted by crossing his right arm over chest and nodding. "Yes, 
Fleetmaster. All forces! Move out! Pursue the heretics!" 
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><p>The ships suddenly shot small beams of energy, opening hundreds 
of slip-space portals, travelling into them before 
disappearing . <p> 
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><p>Albedo and Zellex traveled through slip-space on a small Ormus 
cruiser with a skeleton crew as the latter walked onto the bridge 
where the former was, as Zellex viewed it, dancing. <p> 

"Albedo, " Zellex said shortly, the insane, white-haired man ignoring 
him. "Albedo, " he reiterated. 

No response. 

"Albedo ! " 

"Yyess?" Albedo asked patronizingly. 

"Respond when I talk to you." 

"Sorry, I am just so elated at find Ma Peche that I can't help but 
dance it out ! " 

"Then do that on your own time. Margulis has given us new orders. The 
Foundation currently has possession of your sick obsession so we 
can't do much for now. We'll take care of the Song later. For now, it 
seems the UNSC is transporting one of the Emulators." 

"Ooh, ooh, lemme guess! He wants us toa€ 1 give them a big ol ' 
party ! " 

Zellex looked at him flatly. "No. He wants us to go and get it, while 
simultaneously showing them the folley of underestimating us. Which 
I'm sure those fools already have after we were pulled back so 
swiftly . " 


"Oh goody, Simeon and I get to entertain a real fight then." 



Zellex couldn't suppress the sadistic smirk that crossed his 
features. "Yesa€lwe do." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on the Foundation, all was quiet as it was the prescribed 
night time. Even the Durandal was still and silent. <p> 

Inside the Elsa, Allen, Shion, and Alister stood near KOS-MOS ' 
pod . 

"Miltiaa€l" Shion said quietly. "I never thought I'd come back under 
these situations." 

"Miltia? I thought that place was gone or something, " Alister 
remarked . 

Allen shook his head. "No, Old Miltia is. It's hidden behind a 
time-space distortion caused by two supermassive blackholes, however 
Second Miltia is actually the planet that the Eoundation 
orbits . " 

"Oha€lwell nevermind then." Alister then turned to Shion and asked, 
"So you know this place?" 

Shion nodded. "Yes. I was born on Old Miltia and then grew up on 
Second Miltia." 


Alister nodded. "Erom the sounds of it, the forced transition musta 
been pretty violent. Wonder how your parents faredaO 1 " 

Shion' s expression darkened as Allen glared at her. 

"UhaOlwhat'd laOlsay?" 


Allen walked over and said quietly, "Her parents were killed during 
the Miltia Incident." 

"Huh? Whua€ 1 oh boya€ 1 " Alister reached a hand tentatively to Shion. 
"Uha€ 1 ShionaO 1 I uha€ 1 " 

Shion shook her head. "No, it's alright." She smiled sadly at him. 
"You didn't know." 


Alister rubbed the back of his head in shame. "SorryaOlI still feel 
like an asshat though. But, you seem a little distracted, is it 
because of all this Miltia business?" 


Shion shook her head again. "Oh, it's nothing, really." She then 
turned and walked over to a large computer panel on the opposite wall 
and pressed a few buttons. She then turned and asked, "How's that 
KOS-MOS?" 


"Eine, there are no problems. Please continue," the android responded 
in her usual monotone. 


Alister put a hand on his elbow as he sighed in frustration. 
"GreataOl 'nothing' again." After sighing in mild frustration he 
decided to leave the two techies to their business and wandered off 



to find something interesting to do, like maybe watch paint dry. 


* * 


* 


><p>MOMO walked around the halls of the Durandal ' s civilian sector 
when she heard someone call to her.<p> 

"Hey MOMO." 

The pink-haired Realian turned as Jr. walked up to her. "Yes? What is 
it?" 


"Once we get you down to Second Miltia, we'll be going our separate 
ways, right?" 

"Yesa€l" MOMO responded, somewhat confused. 

Jr. paused for an awkward moment as he collected his thoughts then 
began, "I don't know if Realians believe in carrying charms or not, 
buta€ 1 " He paused as he reached into his pocket and pulled a small 
object out. "Here, take this. It's for luck." In his hand was a 
small, unfired bullet. 

"It's so pretty!" MOMO remarked excitedly. She then asked flatly, 
"What is it?" 

"It's a bullet from a looong time ago. Look, it's got a good luck 
phrase on it: 'Sayonara, baby!'" 

MOMO smiled at the small trinket happily. "Thank you! I'll keep it 
safe ! " 


"Ah, wait, hold on a sec." Jr. suddenly stopped and ruffled through 
one of his pockets and pulled out a long gold chain and showed it to 
MOMO. He then draped it around the bullet and closed his hands over 
the two objects and grunted in concentrat ion as small particles of 
light began to collect in his hands. He himself was then almost 
encased in a bright show of light emanating from his hands. 

MOMO watched entranced at the show of light and energy. 


After a few seconds the light died down and Jr. sighed in exhaustion 
before handing the bullet to her, now as part of a bracelet with the 
chain somehow fused to it. "Ah, there we go." He held it up for her 
to see. "Try it on." 

MOMO took it in her hands and exclaimed, "Wow! You can do things like 
that, too?! That's wonderful!" 


Jr. wiped his forehead and retorted, "It kind tires me out a bit, 
though . " 

MOMO nodded with a smile and affixed the bracelet to her wrist. "It's 
so pretty. Thank you Jr.!" She glomped the young redhead in a hug 
before running off. 


Jr. just chuckled happily before walking away. 

What he didn't notice was Alister standing nearby. Alister narrowed 
his eyes suspiciously. "That ' sa€ 1 alchemy . " 



><p>Outside the Foundation, a large number of Federation vessels 
suddenly converged on the area.<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>On the Durandal ' s bridge, Mary looked out into space at the small 
fleet. "What a strange welcome. Are they escortin' us in this 
time? "<p> 

"They're blocking the way?!" Shelley said in surprise and 
confusion . 

Mary gasped in surprise. 

"This is no welcome." 
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><p>Outside, several of the Federation ships had small sections on 
the bow of the ship light up with blue energy. They then fired blasts 
of energy at the Foundation, causing shockwaves everywhere . <p> 
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><p>Inside Ziggy's repair room, the lights suddenly went dark.<p> 
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><p>The same occurred in the room where KOS-MOS ' pod was 
housed . <p> 
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><p>As well as on the bridge of the Durandal. However, the lights 
flickered back on almost immediately . <p> 

One of the 100-Series Realians then reported, "Confirmed Photon 
Torpedo detonation in immediate vicinity. We're being surround by a 
fleet of Federation vessels." 
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><p>The world outside proved this true as in almost every angle there 
was a Federation ship around the Kukai Foundation . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>On Fifth Jerusalem, at the Federation Parliament Building, the 
Federation's leaders had their visages projected from many different 
places inside the main meeting hall as they watched a disturbing 
video . <p> 

"As you can see from this video, " one councilor began, "the Kukai 
Foundation has engaged in what is clearly an act of aggression 
against the 117th Marine Division." 

The video in question showed the battle where the Woglinde's fleet 



was destroyed. However, it was not the Gnosis that were shown 
destroying the fleet within the video. It was the Durandal . 

"From the events that followed, we can only come to the conclusion 
that this was an act of rebellion orchestrated by the Foundation's 
creators: The Second Miltian Government. In light of these troubling 
events, we hereby enter a motion for the following: Per Article 104, 
an emergency suspension of the vested rights of Second Miltia's 
autonomous government." 

Another councilor then commented as well. "I'd like to add that the 
422nd fleet from Gedalya has been dispatched to the scene in order to 
surround and contain both the Kukai Foundation and Second Miltia." 

A third councilor interjected angrily, "Hold on there. Won't that 
constitute an unauthorized use of force?" 

The second councilor retorted, "The deployment is in accordance with 
the Federation Emergency Powers Act. It is fully within our 
powers . " 

A fourth councilor also added his opinion. "I would think that the 
Kukai Foundation possessing that level of weaponry is a far greater 
problem in and of itself!" 

A fifth also chimed in. "Perhaps they were heroes during the 
conflict, or whatever in the past, but the current situation is a 
result of letting them have their way for so long! The Zohar belong 
to the entire Federation! Why should Second Miltia have sole 
control ? ! " 

The third councilor rebutted, "The decision to turn the artifacts of 
Old Miltia over to an impartial third party was decided by vote 
fourteen years ago." 

The fourth councilor answered frustrated, "We're talking about the 
dangers of it being monopolized by a corporation!" 

"The Kukai Foundation was converted after the completion of the 
postwar cleanup and their own disarmament. Since taking on their 
current name and converting to a business, their primary source of 
income has become entertainment and tourism. How could they possibly 
have a vested interest in the Zohar? ! " 

"You call _that_ disarmed? ! " the fourth councilor responded, pointing 
out the Durandal ' s weaponry. 

"It's just enough for self-defense. Think back to the reason the 
organization was formed. Not only that, we can't ignore their recent 
achievements against the Gnosis." 

Yet another councilor argued his point. "Can we be certain these 
accusations aren't merely the jealousy on the part of a state that 
didn't receive postwar government handouts?" 

"How dare you!" the fourth shouted. 

The fifth councilor remarked, "I've heard rumors that Miltia was 
secretly involved not only with the current planetary disappearance 
case, but also with other recent developments, including the 



anti-Gnosis Zohar Project." 


The seventh added, "I'd like to hear the Contact Subcommittee's 
thoughts on all this. Dr. Mizrahi?" 

A screen then appeared in the large empty room showing an older woman 
with short brown hair, pale yellow eyes, light brown lipstick and 
wearing a brown and grey formal uniform. "We moved the 100-Series 
Realian to Second Miltia in accordance with the original plan. We're 
following the protocols." 

"But I wonder, " the fourth councilor interjected, "Have you forgotten 
that it was Miltia that produced the lunatic that summoned the Gnosis 
and tried to destroy the Federation?" 

"I sympathize with your desire to defend your late husband," the 
fifth councilor also intervened, "buta€ 1 perhaps you are too deeply 
involved in this situation?" 

Mizrahi responded coldly, "I would not have expected my presence here 
to be misconstrued in such a manner." 

"Oh really?" another councilor argued before the room suddenly came 
alive with accusations and angered voices of the dozens of parliament 
members broadcasting to the area. 

"Order! Order!" a deep, booming voice belonging to someone physically 
present in the room shouted. In the center of the room was a tall, 
tiered spire that rose from the floor. The man sitting atop the tower 
was the one who hushed the councilors. He then reported, "We've just 
patched in with Representative Helmer. I'd like to hear about the 
situation from the Second Miltian government." 

Mizrahi's screen closed as a new screen opened showing Helmer in his 
office . 

"Well, Representative Helmer?" 
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><p>On the Durandal ' s bridge, Shion, Alister, Murasaki, John and all 
the others stood in front of a screen which showed the image of a 
Federation officer. <p> 

"In accordance with Federation law, we hereby place the Kukai 
Foundation under the suspicion of violating Article 798, Chapter 37: 
Collection and Concealment of Defense Information, and Article 2153, 
Chapter 105, Acts of Aggression against Federation vessels, and 
hereby revoke all rights previously granted. Shut down your engines 
and relinquish your weaponsaC 1 " 

As the officer spoke Alister slammed his fist against the wall. "This 
is bullshit ! " 

"Acts of Aggression against Federation Vessels?!" Jr. asked in 
shock . 

The man continued, "Furthermore, should the Miltian Government allow 
the Kukai Foundation to dock the Durandal, we will issue a state of 
emergency notice under Article 2384, Chapter 115, Part 18a€l" 



As he continued again, Alister glowered up at the man as Allen 
wondered worriedly, "W-what in the world is going on?" 


Alister sneered in response. "It looks like your government is headed 
by a bunch of fucktards, that's what! What the hell is this crap!? 
Acts of Aggression my ass! The only acts of aggression so far are 
those damn monsters and these A-holes ! " 

Chaos frowned and added, "In simpler terms, it seems they think the 
Durandal conspired with the Miltian Government in an attack on the 
Federation fleet." 

"Huh?" Shion responded dumbfounded. "What Federation fleet?" 

"Hey!" Mary exclaimed. "Check out the news network on the 
sub-monitor! You're not gonna believe this!" 

As a new screen popped up, a news reel played showing the same video 
of the Durandal attacking the 117th Fleet that parliament watched, 
with a reporter narrating, "On the morning of the twenty-first, it 
appears that the 117th Marine Division flagship Woglinde, of the 
Galaxy Federation's Tessedora division, came under attack by a 
heavily armed ship belonging to the Kukai Foundation." The footage 
then showed the Durandal ' s photon torpedoes ripping the Woglinde to 
pieces . 

"The Woglinde?!" Shion mentioned in shock. 

Alister clenched his fists to the point of shaking. "ThisaClthis 
is-" 


Mirajane put a hand on his shoulder. "I think that's enough for 
now . " 

Alister sighed and then grumbled again. "But this is such BS . It 
wasn't these guys that attacked the fleet, it was those dam-er, 
blasted, " Alister calmed himself as Mirajane frowned at him, "Gnosis, 
things. These guys had nothing to do with it." 

Shion then wondered, "I thought the Gnosis attack had been reported 
already . " 

Alister snarled with a shrug, "Yeah, well apparently some bureaucrat 
dropped the ball on this one big time." 

Salcito sighed in annoyance. "I've seen this before." 

"What are you talking about?" Shion asked. 

"In the first few years of the war with the Covenant, in an effort to 
keep peace among the civilian population, the UNSC modified all 
footage of battles against them to show Insurrectionist troops 
instead of the Covenant. The war is a little less secret now to the 
general population but a few decades ago the only way someone could 
see uncut footage of battles was through hacking. And my guess 
i s a€ 1 " 

John then added, "They altered this footage to show the Durandal 
causing that destruction instead of the Gnosis." 



Alister sighed heavily in anger. "Great, so we basically just trade 
one group of A-holes for another one. Wonderful. Why are humans such 
dicks?" He glanced at MOMO and offered, "Be glad you're not 
technically one of us, otherwise you'd inherit the A-hole gene 
too . " 

"I think know isn't the time for jokes like that," chaos 
offered . 

Alister glared at the dark-skinned young man. "Then what the fa€ 1 crap 
are we supposed to do!? Look at this! If something goes wrong and any 
one of us, me, John, or Salcito, end up dead because of these fools 
you are going the universe's most powerful, largest, and most pissed 
off navy beating down your door with a jackhammer. And trust me, the 
last thing you want is a whole army of Spartans charging at you for 
killing three of their own. You think that just John is a pain in the 
ass, wait 'til you get thirty or more with weapons that make _you_ 
look small tryin' to blow you to Kingdom Come and try again." 

Chaos frowned. "I'm aware of that, but what if we just tell them the 
truth? " 

"You're too trusting friend, they'll just say we were coaxed, or, 
hell, that we were in on it. Plus I'm sure that while they haven't 
outlawed them, guilds like Erza and Mira's aren't exactly the 
Federation's best buds, so any chance to knock them down a peg would 
be like open season. Believe it or not, most humans are loving, kind 
people like you and the others. Most are selfish, impudent jerks 
waiting for the right time to build the right pile of bodies to get 
ahead. And something tells me these guys are looking to make us part 
of that pile . " 

MOMO frowned as she looked up at Jr., then to Ziggy. "ZiggyaClare we 
going to be alright?" 

Alister answered for him. "Don't make any promises Zig. But I'll tell 
you this MOMO, you see those two?" He pointed to John and Salcito, 
"Add in me and you got three badasses between you and those jerks. So 
I wouldn't worry too much. Plus to these guys you're too important to 
hurt, so they'd probably just shoot _us_ out an airlock instead." He 
then grinned at her, "But I'll be sure to take a few of 'em on the 
ride with me." 

The news report then continued as the footage looped. "The company 
has been identified as operating in conjunction with the Second 
Miltian Government. And considerations for the possibilities of 
treason have forced the Federation Parliament to dispatch a 
f leeta€ 1 " 

"They certainly modified the footage well, " Mirajane observed. 

"But that leaves a bigger question, " chaos added, "how did they 
synchronize the battle coordinates as well?" 

"Damn!" Jr. shouted. 

Haruka sneered in disgust. "They obviously took the footage from when 
we battled U-TIC." 



Clair nodded. "Seems they have observers everywhere. 


Gaignun, who was also standing with the group, observed the video 
calmly. "I see. That would explain how the absolute coordinates 
match. I guess that's their indisputable proof. Even I'm starting to 
think that we did it . " 

Ziggy looked at Gaignun puzzled. "Considering the situation, you 
don't sound very worried." 

Shelley turned to Jr. and said. "In any event, this is confirmation 
that the remnants of the U-TIC Organization have infiltrated both the 
Federation government and the military." 

"Which meansaC 1 " Jr. began, "their next target isaCl" He then glanced 
down to the standing area below and looked at MOMO, who was looking 
at the video worriedly. 

"This is such a blatant lie," Shion argued, "it's ludicrous! As 
survivors, if we testify-" 

"Weren't you listening to Alister?" Gaignun asked. "They'll just 
claim that you survived because you were in on the 
conspiracy . " 

"This is insane, " Allen shouted. 

Alister sighed, "I already said that Altair." 

"Grr, it ' sa€ 1 oh nevermind! But, do you think this is why headquarters 
hasn't communicated with us?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The Federation fleet continued to encircle the Foundation 
outside, getting into positions specifically for easy destruction, as 
the Foundation was boarded by a group of Federation ships. <p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>On the Durandal ' s bridge, the elevator lifted up to reveal three 
people onboard, multiple soldiers and a female commanding officer. A 
woman with short, dark brown hair tied in two small twintails on the 
sides of her head with metal clips, her bangs swept to one side, 
brown eyes, and a gray and beige officer's uniform. "I am Captain 
Lapis Roman of the Galaxy Federation's Special Ops Command 
Headquarters, Intelligence Bureau. I hereby place this ship under 
custody of the Galaxy Federation . <p> 

The soldiers ran through the bridge, arresting everyone there. 

Two people ran up to John and just stopped, lifting up the cuffs. He 
turned to Roman and mumbled. "UhhaC 1 Captain . We don't have cuffs that 
big . " 

Lapis just sighed as she tossed the man retractable cuffs. 

The man turned back and gulped. "Now, uh, don'taCldo anythingaC 1 uhm, 
crazy. Okay, mister giant?" 



John responded wordlessly by sticking out his hands close 
together . 

The man nodded after a moment's pause and put the cuffs on John. 

"I understand you're from the Woglinde, " Roman began, addressing 
Allen and Shion. "I'll take you in as witnesses." 

"Hold on," Shion argued. "We're not the only ones." She motioned to 
John, Alister, Salcito, Murasaki, and Homura. 

Roman shook her head. "They're military, my job is to bring in 
unaffiliated parties. Also, those three aren't my concern. All Vector 
property will be temporarily confiscated as evidence." 

"KOS-MOSa€ 1 " Shion mumbled in concern. 

Using their guns, the soldiers motioned everyone towards the 
door . 

One of the men jabbed Alister in the side of the ribs to get him 
moving. Alister turned back to the man and grumbled, he then heard a 
small shout and looked ahead, one of the men had knocked over 
Murasaki when she froze in place. Alister sneered as the man shouted, 
"Get up ! " 

"Hey!" Alister shouted back. "Cut it out!" Everyone froze as 
Alister 's body suddenly disintegrated, as if turning to ashes, as the 
ashes sped over towards Murasaki and the two soldiers. His body then 
rematerialized in front of them as he punched the one that hit 
Murasaki in the head, sending him flying, kicking the other in the 
gut with the same result. 

Most were frozen in place at what had just occurred, and even Alister 
himself was amazed, right before he felt a sudden pressure on the 
back of his head followed by darkness. 

Roman stood behind the fallen Alister with her pistol in a reverse 
hold, right after she knocked him out. "Fool." 

"Here's the 100-Series Realian under warrant," one of the soldiers 
reported as the others were gathered at the bridge's rear elevator. 

He roughly grabbed MOMO by the hand and attempted to pull her up the 
ramp, the young girl fighting with all her might to get free. 

"Hey, don't hurt her!" Jr. shouted while flailing to get free, before 
getting a knockout punch to the back of the head as a reward for 
escaping . 

Roman then began giving out her orders. "Detain them in a single room 
and watch them carefully." 

"All of them?" a soldier asked confused. 

"Splitting them up will 

>only serve to underman our guardposts. Investigate as much of the 
ship as possible before we rendezvous with the others. "<p> 


The man saluted and gave the typical military answer before the 
group, including their two unconscious members, were hauled over to 



the elevator. 


Roman then turned to Gaignun. "Gaignun Kukai, you are hereby under 
arrest for suspicion of treason against the Galaxy Federation. Come 
with me . " 

"As you wish," Gaignun responded plainly. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Inside a room in the Durandal ' s civilian sector, Alister slowly 
came to.<p> 

After a few moments he finally woke up and realized where he was, 
sitting up in haste as he looked around. 

"Calm down, " Mirajane said calmly as she patted his 
shoulder . 

Alister sighed and then turned around, seeing that he had actually 
been resting on Murasaki ' s lap. He nodded appreciatively to her 
before standing up. "So, just where are we?" 

"In one of the Durandal ' s rooms, you should recognize it, it's yours 
apparently," Jr. remarked. 

Alister looked around as he realized it was. "Wella€lthat was 
stupid . " 

Shion raised an eyebrow. "Why is that?" 

Alister waved a hand. "Right now I don't think that it's too 
important. Any idea how long I was out?" 

"About half an hour, " Ziggy answered. 

"So that's half an hour we've lost." Alister turned to John and 
Salcito. "You guys make any headways with the Dawn Under 
Heaven? " 

Salcito shook his head. "No, our communicat ions have been jammed. So 
for now we can't update them on the situation. And that would be bad 
if they wandered into this mess." 

Alister nodded in return. "There are far too many ways that could go 
belly-up . " 

Ziggy agreed with a nod. "Yes. But something bothers me." 

"Oh really?" Alister asked flatly. 

Ziggy shook his head. "I don't mean that. I mean, it's all 
orchestrated too well." 

"Huh?" Shion responded dumbly. 

"The fleet deployment came too quickly." 


Alister put a hand on his chin. "Come to think of ita€l you've got a 
point. I remember looking at your starmaps and that Fifth Jerusalem 



place is waay too far away to launch a fleet that size, from that 
location only shortly after hearing about the situation. It would 
take at least a week for things to get moving." 

Ziggy nodded. "Yes, they must have been prepared to ensure that MOMO 
would return to them regardless of what happened. Or perhaps 
ensnaring Second Miltia was part of their plan from the very 
beginning . " 

Jr. nodded and then added to the conversation, "As a neutral 
territory. Second Miltia was invested with a whole bunch of rights 
and legal privileges after the Miltian Conflict. There are a whole 
lot of folks who still have problems with that, even outside of the 
U-TIC Organization." 

"Unbelievable. So more bureaucratic pettiness is leading to 
individual people getting put in danger so they can settle their 
pathetic squabbles. Seems that even an entirely different 
civilization of people still have the same problems, " Alister 
interjected angrily. 

Ziggy nodded in agreement to the disgruntled soldier's remarks. "The 
asteroid where MOMO was imprisoned, I wondered where the information 
about that place came from. Now it seems like it was all part of the 
plan from the very beginning." 

"Do you meanaC 1 " MOMO began, "from when Mommy sent you to rescue 
me?" 


Chaos then supposed surprised, "You don't think there are U-TIC 
members within the Subcommittee itselfaCl?" 

Allen leaned over as he pondered, "It's not inconceivable . Perhaps it 
was the very person who arranged for MOMO ' s rescue. Dr. Juli Mizrahi 
herself a€ 1 " 

"No!" MOMO argued vehemently, "Mommy would never do something like 
that ! " 

"Allen!" Shion chided. 

Alister just chuckled. "Way to go genius." 

Allen then began to sputter weakly. " Ia€ 1 uha€ 1 sorryaC 1 " 

Alister ran a hand through his hair in frustration. "Well, for now I 
think the most important thing is getting out of here." 

"And just how do you plan on doing that?" Clair asked 
chidingly . 

Alister just smirked as he walked over to a section of wall and 
kicked it. 

"Hey!" Jr. snarled, it was his ship after all. 

The section of wall swung open and Alister showed off the weapons 
inside . 


"ButaC 1 howaC 1 ? " Shion asked puzzled. 



As Alister pulled out an assault rifle and tossed it to John he 
explained, "Simple: I brought them with me. Turns out a bit of 
ingenuity, a big ol ' case from a mobile suit, and a robolady with a 
laser sword can get a lot done." 

"Roboladya€ 1 ? " Shion mumbled before flinching. "KOS-MOS?! Why would 
you have her do something like that?!" 

Alister shrugged. "I needed a place to put this stuff where no one 
else would find it, and she seemed more than happy, er, as happy as 
an emotionless battle machine can be, to help me. I think she gets 
some sick thrill out of property destruction. Plus there's something 
else that helped mea€ 1 " 

"Which isa€l?" Homura insisted. 

Alister sighed and took off his gloves, revealing a strange, complex 
circular design drawn on the back. As he put his glove back on, he 
explained, "It's a sort of relic from the world where my 
great-grandmother was born. While my grandfather always entertained 
with stories of adventure and lunacy, my grandmother had items a 
little more basic and useful." 

"Like what?" Shion asked. 

Alister smirked in response. "Magic and alchemy." 

"M-magic? ! " Allen shouted. 

"Yes, Alister, magic, " Alister responded. 

"That's your own damn name!" 

Alister ignored him as he placed his hand on a glass on the table. 
Blue energy sparked from the glass before it reshaped into something 
completely different, a pile of sand. 

Shion and the others gasped. MOMO then shouted excitedly, "That's 
just like what Jr. can do!" 

"M-MOMO!" Jr. snarled hastily before sighing. 

Alister folded his arms. "So I was right, that was 
alchemy . " 

"Youa€lyou saw that?" 

"I did." 

Jr. grumbled as he got off the seat he was reclining on. "Yeah, I can 
do that too. It's a bit more limited than that, and it doesn't really 
have a name beyond ' a power I can use ' but that ' s what it 

is . " 

Alister nodded in return before going back to his gun case. 

Jr. looked at him puzzled. "What, you're not going to shout or 
anything? " 



"Why would I?" Alister asked bluntly. "I don't see any reason to get 
angry. I can do the same thing, but I kept it hidden too. I usually 
do. " 

"And, what about that magic stuff?" 

Alister shook his head. "Aside from those lightning abilities and 
that weirda€ 1 ash thing I did earlier I can't do much. The most I can 
really do is heal a few simple wounds and injuries or cast a floating 
light bulb. Like I said, what she taught me was stuff used for 
practical purposes, I didn't learn any combat magic." 

Shion asked curiously, "So then how are you using those other 
powers ? " 

Alister shrugged. "Not sure, there's an old legend from that planet 
that may apply but last time I checked I don't have a weird crystal 
in my body nor was I raised by a dragon." 

"Raised by aa€ 1 do they exist?" 

"They did. But it's been at least a thousand years, if the stories 
that my grandma told me were true. Anyway, if you don't mind I'd 
rather drop this subject and get to work on getting out of here." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Roman walked through the halls of the Durandal with Gaignun 
behind her, suddenly stopping and turning to him. She handed him a 
small black box and ordered, "Open it."<p> 

He picked up the box and shook it, hearing a ringing sound from 
inside, before opening the box and pulling out a phone. He looked at 
the number surprised and answered it. "Helmer?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Inside his office. Representative Helmer sat with a phone in his 
hand. "Sorry to keep you waiting, Gaignun. I'm in a somewhat 
difficult position myself at the moment, but I'm doing what I can 
with the Federation Parliament . "<p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Gaignun stood next to Roman as Helmer cent inued . <p> 

"Now the woman beside you is Captain Lapis Roman. Several years ago, 

I sent her to infiltrate the military in order to keep tabs on the 
U-TIC members within it." 

Gaignun turned to Lapis as she saluted, he returning her gesture with 
a nod . 

"She is one of my most trusted subordinates." 

"Always prepared, aren't you?" Gaignun asked knowingly. 

"Caution is something that comes naturally with age." 



><p>Back in his office, Helmer continued speaking as he looked over a 
screen with different sets of information on it. "Captain Roman will 
investigate the Durandal ' s records before someone modifies 
them. "<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gaignun nodded as Helmer added, "Please assist 
her . "<p> 

"Understood," Gaignun answered plainly. "I'll give her the Durandal ' s 
master key." 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Back within Helmer 's office, an attendant walked up to him. "Sir. 
There's an EPR com from the CEO of Vector. "<p> 

"Vector?" he asked surprised. "Alright. I'll take it." He then 
refocused on Gaignun. "If you'll excuse me. I'll let you know if 
there are any developments." 

"Busy as always," Gaignun responded sarcast ically . 

"Not half as much as you," Helmer retorted with a light chuckle. He 
then hung up and leaned back in his chair in thought as an image came 
up of Wilhelm. 

The white-haired man greeted, "It's good to see you again. 
Representative Helmer." 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Alright then, that finishes up this chapter. Let me know 
what you guys though of it in a review, if you could. Even if you 
didn't like it just something so I know what to do 
here . <strong> 


8 . Chapter 8 
**Chapter VIII** 

**Hello everybody, hope you all enjoyed last chapter, it had quite a 
bit going on I'd say. It was also pretty hard to write surprisingly. 
Though having the Covenant finally rear their reptilian, and 
mammalian, and insectoid, you know what, this is breaking down so 
let's just move on. Anyway, I've got the eighth chapter now, 
hopefully you guys enjoy it as well. As always I'd like to thank my 
coauthor Bakuto Masaki. And there seem to be more reviews trickling 
in again. Hopefully this chapter gets some heads turning with what 
happens. Guess I should go ahead and do reviewer 
responses . * * 

**Bakuto Masaki: Yeah, I felt Haruka should be flirty, she pretty 
much was in the games. Well, she was more, sadistic in the games but 
I'd say this is a good compromise. Guess you'll just need to continue 
waiting like everyone else, huh? ? What happened to Elizabeth's 
already been told.** 



* *LegionsEnd5 6 : Thank you, any reviews posted on this story at this 
point are appreciated.** 

* *YumishinaChan : It's fine as long as I _do_ eventually get the 
review. Oh definitely, refusing just about anything Erza tells you to 
do is unwise. I think facing an army of Gnosis with a pea shooter 
would be easier. I like Mirajane too, obviously since I added her to 
the story, I felt they worked well too.** 

**Well, that should do it. On to the chapter now.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>In a random area of the galaxy, a small group of UNSC ships 
floated through space, the largest of the ships having the words, 
"Dawn Under Heaven" printed on its side.<p> 

On the ship's expansive bridge, a man in blue and grey armor, his 
helmet held in his left arm, with buzzed black hair and blue eyes, 
walked up to the captain of the ship, an older man with grey hair and 
dark blue eyes. "Captain Del Rio, may I ask why Noble Team was 
selected to guard a giant gold block?" 

Del Rio turned to the man with annoyance. "No, Commander, you may 
not. All I will say is that it is a priority one asset with the UNSC 
and it is your job to guard it. And that is all you need to know." 
Suddenly he heard a series of beeps and turned to the console in 
front of him. He looked down at it puzzled. "Well it seems you've got 
yourself a mission your one-track mind can more easily understand. 
We've been changed course to go and assist those spies from the 
Pillar of Autumn." 

Carter raised an eyebrow in response. "Spies, sir? If I may be frank, 
John-117 doesn't make a very good spy. He's more of aaCltank type, 
sir. " 

"It doesn't matter if he's a jello type, he was selected as one of 
our spies. Even if they themselves aren't aware of it. After all, we 
can't risk this 'Galaxy Eederation' being part of the 
Insurrectionists . " 

Carter looked at Del Rio curiously before saluting. 

"UnderstoodaC 1 sir . " 

A synthetic voice suddenly spoke to Del Rio. "Excuse me captain, but 
we have a slight problem." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Outside, in the vacuum of space, multiple slip-space portals 
suddenly opened. <p> 

On one side of the fleet a small number, three or four, opened. On 
the other side, more than a dozen opened. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Captain ! " one of the bridge crew shouted. <p> 



Del Rio grit his teeth. 


"Shit! Is it an ambush?!" 


The same synthetic voice then remarked, "Negative. I do believe this 
is a trailing group." 

Del Rio snarled and pressed a button on the console in front of him, 
a small, blue, holographic visage of a young man in a suit appeared. 
"Ryder, what the hell is this?!" 

"It appears to be an attack force of fifteen Covenant vessels and 
three unknown vessels. I believe they are after our precious 
cargo . " 

"Tch, dammit. How long until we'd be able to reach this 'Kukai 
Foundation ' ? " 

"Unknown at this time, sir. However, if we proceed out immediately we 
should arrive within twenty-seven hours, forty-six minutes." 

"Fine, get us the hell out of here." 

"Yes, sir." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The UNSC ships suddenly opened a series of slip-space portals, 
which Thel could see from the bridge. <p> 

"No! Launch our fighters! Do not allow the humans to escape!" 

"Yes Fleet Master!" one of the crew responded as multiple purple, 
insect-shaped vehicles launched from the largest ship, along with 
several white and red mobile suits with green, visor-like eyes as 
well as multiple white, black, and pink suits with shark-like 
heads . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Inside their ship. Albedo and Zellex looked out into space as the 
Covenant forces launched. <p> 

"Kukuku, isn't this amusing?" Albedo chortled. "These pathetic little 
aliens think they can overpower us, how insipid." 

Zellex nodded seriously. "Perhaps. But do not underestimate the 
Covenant, they are a force to be reckoned with. Hm?" Zellex looked to 
his side uninterestedly. "He's gone." 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><p>Just outside the ship, the Simeon suddenly soared off, away from 
the ship and towards the Covenant battle group. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"Fleet Master!" one of the Covenant bridge crew shouted. "The 
humans have escaped, however there is an unknown battle force in the 
area . "<p> 

Thel narrowed his eyes as he looked around. 



"Fleet Master! We've just lost five suits, two GMs and three 
Guarlions ! " 

"What?! What's going on out there?!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Ahahahah ! " Albedo cackled as he soared and zagged through the 
Covenant ranks, blasting and slashing at their suits, tearing them to 
pieces . <p> 

Two Guarlions came in from the side in an attempt to shoot 
him . 

"Uh-uh-uh, that's cheating," he snickered. The octagonal shapes 
covering Simeon's waist-mounted wings and legs suddenly burst off 
from the E.S. and flew out in all directions, firing a hailstorm of 
beams as they flew. "Yes, yes, yes! Isn't this fun!?" 

Several of the small fighter jets. Banshees, turned and fired 
powerful green missiles at Albedo. 

He just grinned as they approached the Simeon. "Try this!" The 
Simeon's single visor-eye lit up bright red before a beam of light 
shot from one side and swept to the other side, hitting everything in 
between, destroying all of the missiles and multiple Banshees. 

A GM tried to slash at him from behind but he pulled out the Simeon's 
beam saber from its knee, spun around, and sliced the GM in two. He 
then grinned madly and called back all of his flying guns before his 
E.S. lit up bright white and then started streaking through the area 
like a missile, everything in its path being blown to pieces. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Thel stood on the bridge of his ship with his mandibles agape. 
"Y-you havea€ 1 got to be kidding me." They all suddenly felt a violent 
rumbling. "What in blazes is going on?!"<p> 

"Eleet Master, that unknown enemy mobile suit has infiltrated our 
ship, its blown through all three layers of our shields and the two 
outer layers of armor and careening through the ship's hull!" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A wide open area in the Covenant ship suddenly lit up in fire and 
smoke as a bright light soared through it, leaving debris and a 
vacuum behind. <p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 

><p>Outside, Zellex watched disinterestedly as the Covenant carrier 
had multiple explosions occur all over its surface as pieces and 
debris went flying in every direct ion . <p> 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Thel clenched his clawed fists. "That's enough of this. Evacuate 
the ship, I will handle this bastard with Seiguarlion . "<p> 



Rtas looked at Thel unsurely and then nodded, crossing an arm over 
his torso. "Yes, Fleet Master." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Albedo came to a stop on the top of the Covenant carrier as he 
observed the chunks and flames around him. "My, my, I am surprised 
Zellex warned me about them so badly. These weaklings are 
nothing . "<p> 

"That's because you've yet encountered a true Sangheili." 

"Hmm?" Albedo turned as a suit resembling a dark blue Guarlion with 
large protrusions on its shoulders descended in front of him. "Ohh, 
now what's this?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back at the Foundation, aboard one of the Federation ships, a man 
sat in the captain's chair observing the situation when a soldier 
walked up to him with a report. "What's this?"<p> 

The soldier gulped and handed the report to him. "Uhh, siraClit's 
from the battle group that we left back at the void." 

"The void? Oh, you mean the barrier where Old Miltia is. I understand 
I commanded them to send regular reports but you needn't present 
every single one to me." 

"Uhh, sir, I know that. They've sent four so far and I've done just 
that with them. Buta€ 1 I think you should take a look at this 
one . " 

The captain raised an eyebrow and looked over the report and then 
widened his eyes. "ThisaC 1 can ' t be realaC 1 an A.M.W.S. came flying out 
of the barrier between the two black holesaClthat doesn't 
seemaC 1 possible . " 

"Well, siraClit is. We even have footage." 

The captain sighed heavily and then nodded as the man put the footage 
on to play. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>The Simeon slid back some from an attack from the Seiguarlion. 
Albedo snickered inside the cockpit . "I have to say, I'm impressed. 
You're not half bad."<p> 

Thel, whose Seiguarlion was now holding two long, rifle-like weapons 
with long blades on the bottom as bayonets, aimed one of the rifles 
at Albedo. "I will agree with your assessment. You yourself are not 
unskilled. HoweveraC 1 you could never hope to defeat a Fleet Master. 
Nor my Seiguarlion ' s railguns!" A shot fired from the railgun and 
careened towards Albedo. 


Albedo ducked to the side, planted a foot on the ground, and then 
charged for Thel with a beam saber. 



Thel back flipped over the swing and came back down with a slash from 
his railgun. 

Albedo blocked it with his other beam saber. 

The two were then locked in a duel of swords. 

Thel swung with his right railgun and Albedo blocked with left. Thel 
tried thrusting with his left railgun and Albedo flipped over it 
before kicking Thel away. 

Thel skid to a halt and then the Seiguarlion crossed its arms and 
launched a barrage of missiles from its shoulders. 

Albedo smirked as the flying drones launched from his E.S. and 
intercepted the missiles. Some getting destroyed in the process. 

"Aww, you hurt my babies." 

Thel snarled before firing a barrage of shots from his 
railguns . 

"Uh-oh, " Albedo grunted as the Simeon raised its. 

Thel watched thoughtfully as the smoke cleared. He released a 
gurgling growl as the Simeon was shown to be mostly undamaged, the 
last remnants of an energy barrier sparking away. 

Inside the Simeon, Albedo's face was contorted by a massive, sadistic 
grin. "Allrriigghhtt ! Now we're having fun! How about I show you a 
little more power, ehh? ! " 

Thel narrowed his eyes as the Simeon splayed out its arms then 
clenched its fists. 

Suddenly, the Simeon slammed its fists together as it was covered in 
white energy and a strange, ethereal, complex circle appeared in the 
air. The Simeon then raised its fists in front of its head, one fist 
in front of the other as Albedo shouted, "White Spirit Dragon Roar!" 
The same circle appeared in front of the Simeon's fists and a massive 
blast of pure white energy shot out from the circle and slammed 
straight into the Seiguarlion. 

After a few seconds the stream of energy stopped and left only a long 
scorch mark on the back of the exploding ship covered in 
smoke . 

Albedo snickered for a couple seconds before he saw the Seiguarlion 
standing in front of him, heavily damage. 

The missile pods on its right arm were gone, its entire left arm was 
gone and its right arm from the elbow down was gone, the rest of its 
body being covered in scorch marks and having burned away portions of 
armor. The Seiguarlion fell to one knee as sparks erupted from its 
chassis. Thel breathed heavily as his cockpit sparked and purple 
drops of blood fell from his mouth. 

"Kukukua€ 1 " Albedo chortled. "I'm impressed. Your Seiguarlion is made 
of some pretty stern stuff to survive my White Spirit Dragon Roar. 
Let's try this, shall we?" The Simeon charged forward and kicked back 
its left leg, the foot glowing with energy. 



Thel struggled to stumble the Seiguarlion to a standing position when 
Albedo closed in and performed a spinning kick at the Seiguarlion, 
leaving a trail of energy behind. 

"White Spirit Dragon Claw!" 

A wide gash was formed on the Seiguarlion as it tumbled to the ground 
and slid across the ship. 

The Simeon touched down as the Seiguarlion stood up one more time, 
pieces of armor falling off as it did. Albedo cackled maniacally at 
Thel. "Hahahah! How do you like my White Spirit Dragon Slayer Magic!? 
Feel the power of those who were born to kill myths!" The Simeon 
reared back before charging, its body covered in white energy as it 
performed its dashing charge again. "White Spirit Dragon Sword 
Horn ! " 
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><p>Back within Helmer's office, an attendant walked up to him. "Sir. 
There's an EPR com from the CEO of Vector. "<p> 

"Vector?" he asked surprised. "Alright. I'll take it." He then 
refocused on Gaignun. "If you'll excuse me. I'll let you know if 
there are any developments." 

"Busy as always," Gaignun responded sarcast ically . 

"Not half as much as you," Helmer retorted with a light chuckle. He 
then hung up and leaned back in his chair in thought as an image came 
up of Wilhelm. 

The white-haired man greeted, "It's good to see you again. 
Representative Helmer." 

"Likewise, Mr. Wilhelm. We haven't spoken since you resigned as 
Executive Committee Director." 
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><p>Wilhelm sat in his oddly shaped office, starting at the screen 
with Helmer projected on it. "I'm well aware of the situation. Allow 
me to make a recommendation to the Parliament as well."<p> 

"Mr. Wilhelm, you're too kind." 

"Actually, my concerns have even prompted me to dispatch the 
Dammerung, which is currently underway to the Miltian system." 

"Your concerns?" 

"This incidentaC 1 surely you've realized by now thataCl?" 

"There's no question of the U-TIC Organization's involvement in 

it . " 


"Exactly. Given that, it can only mean they're after one thing. The 
original Zohar in stasis on Miltia, andaC 1 " 



><p>Helmer narrowed his eyes as he finished 


"U-DOa€ 1 "<p> 


After answering images of a planet being smothered in a pulsating red 
energy filled his mind. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back in Wilhelm's office, Wilhelm listened as Helmer continued. 
"We can't allow that to be awakened again. "<p> 

Wilhelm nodded in agreement. "I believe our firm's KOS-MOS and its 
related staff are currently in your carea€ 1 " 

"I apologize Mr. Wilhelm. I'm afraid the link between the Kukai 
Foundation and the Second Miltian government isa€l" 

"Ah, of course. Then please pass a message on to Gaignun for me. 
Surely that would be acceptable?" 

Helmer nodded. "That much, I can do." 

"Tell him that we'll lend him KOS-MOS for a while, and he can use her 
as he sees fit. We still have time before the Zohar Project 
commences, and in the worst case scenario, she'll definitely be of 
use. We'll have the Second R&D Division and the Tactical Sim Lab 
provide support . " 

Helmer looked at Wilhelm somewhat surprised. "Are you sure? Isn't 
that top secret?" 

"It's a calculated risk. From our point of view, the more real-world 
data we get, the better." 

"All right. I'll convey your message to Master Gaignun." 

"Thank you. Good day, then." 

Helmer nodded as the com shut down. He then sighed and turned his 
chair to face out of the window in his office. He stood up and looked 
out the window contemplatively. "U-DOa€ 1 " 
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><p>Roman walked through the doorway to the room Alister and the 
others were being held in, a soldier walking in beside her. "The 
preliminary inquiry shall now begin." She turned to the soldier and 
nodded as she walked over to the table, he nodded back.<p> 

After she sat at the table, Alister, MOMO, and Shion moved over, MOMO 
and Shion sitting down while Alister stood behind them. 

Roman nodded to herself and then looked the three straight on. "I am 
an agent working for Representative Helmer of the Second Miltian 
Parliament . " 

Shion widened her eyes and then turned to the "Federation" soldier at 
the door. 



"He's also with us. 


The man nodded. 

Alister narrowed his eyes. 

"We can go into detail later," Roman added, "but for now I'll just 
debrief you on the current situation. You are presently under the 
custody of the Federation government and the military." 

Alister flattened his brow in annoyance. "Yeaha€lwe know that 
already . " 

Roman grumbled in frustration as she continued. "I'll be honest with 
you. The way things are now, within a few hours, she'll be turned 
over to anti-Miltian forces, specif ically , the U-TIC Organization." 
She made her point as she looked at MOMO as she spoke. "Soon after, 
the Second Miltian government will be stripped of all its authority. 
At this moment. Representative Helmer is working with the leaders of 
the Miltian Parliament to buy us additional time. However, our 
opponents' skillful manipulation requires us to find concrete proof 
of your innocence." 

Shion looked down solemnly in response. "Buta€lhow?" 

"That's the question. We need something that would give conclusive 
evidence of your innocence." 

"Conclusivea€ 1 evidencea€ 1 " She then leant forward and asked quietly, 
"What about the Woglinde's black box?" 

"We've already recovered that." 

Alister grumbled. "Lemme guess, it's no help." 

Roman nodded. "Unfortunately, sometime after the final gate-out, it 
was modified to be exactly the same as the video recording, down to 
the time axis . " 

Jr. then frowned guiltily. "Not to mention, I shot up the database on 
that U-TIC batt leshipaC 1 " 

"What about the Durandal ' s database?" chaos asked. "A record of the 
battle against the U-TIC should still be there. Can't we use that to 
prove our innocence?" 

Alister interrupted before Roman could speak, "C'mon. Even I can tell 
you that modifying it is something that the parliament would throw 
our way faster than a bullet." 

Roman nodded in agreement. "If we had something that even the owner 
couldn't change, say, a system with a AAA class encryption, then 
maybeaC 1 " 

"WhaaC 1 ? ! " Jr. grunted. "Triple A?! You don't find systems with that 
kind of protection just lying around! For something like that, you'd 
need the Federation government's motherframe, or the U.M.N. operating 
system ! " 

"Wea€ 1 " Shion mumbled before realizing something important. 



"What?" Alister asked. 


"We have one ! " 

"a€10h!" Allen shouted in recognition. 

"KOS-MOS ! " they shouted in unison. 

"KOS-MOS?!" Jr. asked confused and surprised. 

Shion nodded. "Yes. KOS-MOS' database has a recording of the battle 
against the Gnosis onboard the Woglinde. If we enter that as 
evidenceaO 1 " 

Allen frowned as he added, "Yeah, but in order to copy the record, we 
need the keys from both the Federation government and 
headquarters . " 

Shion nodded and then rebutted, "By diving into the Encephalon and 
experiencing the record ourselves, we can make a copy through the 
Connection Gear." 

"Ba€ 1 Buta€ 1 that ' s impossible without the dive equipment." 

"How about the Service Module's Simple Dive Unit?" 

"You've gotta be kidding! Besides, that's a violation of 
protocol ! " 

Alister grabbed his shirt frustration. "This whole damned situation 
is a violation of protocol you idiot! I don't think following the 
protocol set up by the people trying to kill us will get us very 
f ar ! " 

"B-b-buta€ 1 " 

Shion looked at Allen sternly. "We don't have any other choice, do 
we? Oh, I'm so sick and tired of protocola€ 1 though the real question 
is, how do we get to KOS-MOS?" 

Roman stood up with a Connection Gear in her hand and pressed a 
button on it. 

Ziggy's restraints suddenly came loose. 

Roman then tossed the Connection Gear to Shion. "That'll open any 
locked doors you come across. I'll just say that we were careless." 
She then walked around the table and looked at Ziggy. "But to make it 
look legitimate you'll need to knock me out." 

Alister then cracked a smile. 

Mirajane stepped in front of him. "I think it's better we leave this 
one to Ziggy." 

"Phooey, you're no fun." 

Ziggy looked at Alister and then back to Roman. "You sure?" 



Roman nodded. "Otherwise no one would believe it, right?" 

Ziggy then looked around the room. "You have a point." 

Homura and Alister shouted, "What's that supposed to mean!?" 

Ziggy walked up to Roman and she stated unsteadily, "Go easy on me, 
okay ? " 

MOMO turned and Shion held her as Ziggy knocked out Roman and the 
guard . 

The others then walked past them to the door, Jr. nodding 
appreciatively as he said, "Thanks. You're pretty cool." 

"Hold on," Alister ordered before they left. 

"What's up?" Jr. asked. 

"John, Salcito . " 

The two nodded and followed him over to the wall. 

"John, the bed, Salcito, help me with this wall." 

All the others in the room suddenly froze when the bed was flipped 
and the wall panel was pulled off. 

Alister smirked proudly. "Told you it was stupid for them to put us 
in my room . " 

The bed and hollowed out wall were filled with all types of 
guns . 

Alister walked over to his bed and pulled out the Cerberus and the HF 
Blade. He put the Cerberus at his side and the HF Blade on his 
back . 

John picked a vast array of weapons, a sniper rifle on his left side, 
an assault rifle on his right side, a grenade launcher on his back, a 
Magnum on his hip on the left side, a shotgun at the back of his 
waist, and an SMG on his right thigh. 

Salcito had a slightly simpler set up. A shotgun and assault rifle 
crossed on his back, and an SMG on his right thigh. 

Alister held the Cerberus in his hand and grinned, "Alrighta€ 1 we ' re 
ready . " 

Mira jane giggled. "Wow, you'd get along well with Bisca and 
Alzack . " 

"With who?" 

Mira shook her head, "Not important now, we need to get to this 
KOS-MOS . " 

Alister nodded in agreement. "Yeah." 


The door slid open and the guards turned as John and Ziggy rushed out 



of the room. 


Ziggy punched one in the stomach, knocking him out cold. 

John slammed his fist into the other one's head, pinning the soldier 
between his fist and the wall. 

Shion looked at the down soldier worried. "Uhma€lis he 
dead? " 

Alister put a hand on her shoulder. "Shion, I think you and the 
others should hang back until we make a path." 

Shion frowned. "Why?" 

Alister sneered. "Because, I don't think we're going to be able to 
get through this without killing a few soldiers." 

Shion clenched her fists and then shouted, "No! We _can_ get through 
this without killing! I'm tired of people fighting and killing each 
other ! I'm-!" 

"Shion! " 

Shion froze and then looked at Alister. 

"Listen, I know you don't want to, you're a civilian after all, and I 
don't want to kill either. And believe me. I'll do my best to avoid 
it when I can. However, it's not always avoidable. I don't know if 
you realize this, but these people are trying to kill us, they're 
elongating the process and using fancy words but the endgame of what 
they're doing now is to get us out of the way. So for now, just try 
to accept it. And if you can 'ta€l then just wait here. I'll let you 
know when it's safe." 

Shion looked at Alister sternly before she felt a hand on her 
shoulder. She turned to see Erza behind her. 

"Don't worry. I'll keep them from going _too_ wild," Erza reassured 
her . 

Shion nodded weakly. 

Erza nodded as blue pulses of energy flowed in front of her hand 
before a silver sword with a winged hilt appeared in her hand. "Now, 
let's get going." 

Alister and the others nodded in response. 
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><p>Alister peered around a corner as he saw several soldiers 
standing around the civilian sector's main door. He sighed and then 
turned to the others. "Any ideas?"<p> 

Ziggy turned to the UNSC soldiers. "Anyone of you have smoke 
bombs ? " 

Alister looked down at his thigh-holsters. "I've got four flashbangs 
and four stun grenades." 



Erza nodded and then looked at Homura. 


She nodded in response. 

"You blind them and we'll knock them out." 

Alister frowned uncertainly but nodded all the same, pulling out a 
stun grenade and then tossing it. 

One of the soldiers looked down confused. "What is tha-?!" They all 
grunted and moaned as a powerful blast of smoke and pressure burst, 
stunning them all. 

Erza and Homura then burst out from behind the corner and used the 
butts of their swords to knock them all out. 

Erza looked at Alister and smirked. "See, told you I could keep the 
death toll low." 

Alister just sighed in amusement. "I'll admit it, that was 
impressive . " 

John then stepped ahead of them. "Save the reverie for after we get 
to KOS-MOS." 

Alister and the others nodded. 
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><p>After heading through the double doors leading out into the rest 
of the ship, they all had to stop and duck back behind the 
corner . <p> 

"Oh this is so not fair!" Alister grumbled. 

The reason was the large blue A.G.W.S. standing amongst the group of 
soldiers, blocking their way to the tram. 

Jr. looked down at his guns and then snarled as he loaded a new set 
of clips. 

Alister looked at him puzzled. "What ' re plannin' on doing 
kid?" 

"Just watch me," Jr. answered plainly before running out into the 
group . 

Homura watched him run out into the crowd of soldiers in disbelief. 
"That kid has a serious death wish." 

The soldiers all turned as Jr shouted, "Hey!" He then jumped far 
higher in the air than most expected a child could, aimed his pistols 
down at the A.G.W.S. and then shouted as he fired, "Tornado Shot!" 

Two spinning vortexes of wind suddenly shot from his pistols and 
slammed into the A.G.W.S., sending it crashing against the back wall 
before the pilot jumped out as it exploded. Jr. landed on the ground 
and took the opening of all the stunned soldiers and shot them all in 
the legs and arms . 



The man fell over moaning as they couldn't move, however a few 
soldiers still stood, along with smaller, spider-shaped 
machines . 

Alister smirked at the display. "He might have a death wish, but he's 
got guts, give ' em that." He then ran out into the group as well, 
Cerberus in his hands. "Hey assholes!" He fired a series of shots 
from the three-barreled revolver, incapacitat ing several 
soldiers . 

One of the sentry machines tried to jump on him as he ran. 

Alister just smirked, grabbed the RF Blade, and unsheathed it as he 
activated it in one swift motion, the sentry landing behind him and 
skidding before splitting in half and exploding. Alister stood up and 
then looked at the remaining soldiers and sentries. 

Three more of the spider-like robots charged him. 

Alister ran right at them and then front-flipped over them, firing 
down in mid-leap, all three bullets hitting the robots in the center, 
destroying them. He then spun his blade to deflect the shots of a 
soldier behind cover before stabbing his sword into the ground and 
aiming his hand at the man and zapping him with a blast of 
electricity, knocking him out. 

The remaining soldiers looked at Alister and Jr. timidly before the 
two looked them dead on. The man suddenly dropped their guns and 
raised their arms. 

Alister looked at Jr. and smirked before rushing the group and 
knocking them all out with chops to the back of the neck. 

Shion came out from behind the wall with the others with a frown on 
her face. "Was it really necessary to get so violent?" 

Alister grumbled in frustration. "Look, we gotta either kill 'em or 
knock 'em out. And since you're not interested in walking by dead 
bodies this is the best we got." 

Shion looked around worriedly and nodded. "WellaC 1 okay , but let's 
just try and get to the Elsa without any more conflict." 

Alister nodded in agreement. "Believe me, I don't exactly enjoy 
fighting . " 
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><p>After making their way through a few more groups of guards and 
robots, the group finally made it onto the Elsa, which had 
surprisingly little security actually onboard the ship, and made 
their way to the room where KOS-MOS ' pod was located. <p> 

As the others entered the room, Salcito and John waited to make sure 
they weren't followed and then went in as well, the door closing 
behind them. 


Shion opened KOS-MOS' pod with a slight frown and then held a small 
red visor in her hands as she activated her Connection Gear and 
altered a few settings on the visor. She then moved over to the long 



couch at the edge of the room and sat down, putting on the visor as 
she did. "Here we go. Allen, handle backup for me, all right?" 


Allen pulled out his own Connection Gear with a sigh as a console 
opened up. "a€l Roger. Opening Interconnect ion . " He then sighed 
heavily before shaking his head. "Ahha€ 1 get a grip." He then turned 
to Shion. "Don't worry. I'll back you up no matter what 
happens . " 

Alister snickered lightly. "Until the big armored bastards come 

in . " 

"Ohh, hey, come on, let me have at least this one!" 

Alister just shrugged. "Yeah, sure, whatever Alpine." 

Allen just sighed again before moaning. 

Shion giggled lightly at their antics before nodding to Allen. 
"Thanks." She then turned to KOS-MOS . "Ready, KOS-MOS?" 

However, everyone looked around as suddenly, the room began to 
warp . 

The room began to move and melt, all of it seeming to be absorbed 
into a single point in the room itself. 

"What theaCl?" Jr. remarked as he observed this. 

"Oa€ 1 kaya€ 1 I know that drinkin's bad, but I'm sure I haven't taken 
any LSD in at least a month, " Salcito commented. 

However, everyone in the room then started to get absorbed into the 
warp . 

Alister growled as he felt strange sensations all over his body. 
"Okay! This is _not_ good!" 

Everyone was then blinded by a bright light. 
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><p>After a few minutes, Shion suddenly came to in a strange place. A 
ruined city area with debris and rubble everywhere, rain pouring 
above her. However, when she looked up, her blood ran cold. 

"Na€ 1 noa€ 1 "<p> 

In front of her was a tall, towering structure in the distance. 

Her investigation of it was cut short when the rain was accented by 
thunder, forcing her to duck and cover her ears. 

The next moment she opened her eyes, she was in the middle of group 
of buildings at sundown, a small park in front of her with a slide 
and a swing set. On the swing set was a young girl with blue-green 
eyes, long brown hair, and a small pair of glasses along with a 
simple white dress. 

The girl turned to Shion and seemed to look right at her, scaring the 
Vector scientist, when the girl suddenly jumped up and ran right 



towards then past her. 


"Daddy!" the girl chirped excitedly as she ran past 
Shion . 

"Daddya€l?" Shion mumbled puzzled before turning around to see the 
young girl run up to an older man with short black hair and blue eyes 
in generic civilian clothing. 

As the girl ran over, he knelt down to her. "All right, Shiona€ 1 let ' s 
go homea€ 1 " 

The girl grabbed his hand but looked at him puzzled. "We're 
nota€ 1 going to see Mom?" 

The man shook his head. "Noa€ 1 not todaya€ 1 we ' 11 visit her tomorrow, 
okay ? " 

"a€10kay," the girl answered disappointedly. 

Both the man and the girl then walked through a tunnel leading out of 
the area. 

"Waita€ 1 " Shion breathed out shakily as they walked away. "Don't 
goa€ 1 " she reached out a hand in a vain attempt to stop them. 

"You cannot goa€ 1 " a droning voice said to her, surprising the woman 
as she spun around swiftly. 

Sitting on the slide in the park behind her was the same girl she had 
seen in the vision and the dream multiple times. "That's right," she 
said plainly, "This was the last day you spent together with your 
father. I've been waiting a long time for you." The girl stood up and 
brushed of her dress as she looked at Shion, the same, emotionless 
expression staying on her face. "We have much to talk about." 

Shion looked at the girl confused for several moments. 
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><p>Jr. found himself in a similarly destroyed area, a destroyed, 
rubble-filled area, as the same haunting song from his dream played 
in the air.<p> 

Jr. slowly came to as he looked around and saw the area. 

Ziggy, MOMO, Homura, and John were with him. 

Jr. stood up as a U-TIC transport flew overhead with a searchlight 
shining down on the area. 

Everyone turned when they heard a rhythmic, low, pounding sound 
nearby. They walked around a corner and Jr. couldn't believe what he 
was seeing. 

A group of people marching down the streets in step, except these 
people all wore blue and yellow uniforms, and looked like blonde 
copies of himself. They were all also equipped with automatic 
rifles . 



Jr. looked at the group in disbelief. "No waya€ 1 it can't bea€ 1 " 

MOMO turned to Jr. concerned. "Jr.?" 

"No doubt about it. They're U.R.T.V." 

Ziggy responded plainly, "a€ll see. It would appear that this is more 
than just a hallucination." 

Homura nodded in agreement. "Yes. And whatever it is, I don't like 

it . " 

Ziggy turned to Jr. "What is this place?" 

"Do you recognize it?" John asked. 

Jr. merely sat silently on the ground, huddled up. 

"Jra€l" Ziggy began forcefully. 

"What?!" Jr. snapped, scaring MOMO with his shout. 

"I'm asking you if you recognize this place." 

"Yeah, I do. If this isn't an illusion, and my memory's correct, this 
isa€l" Jr. paused as he stood up, "Miltia. From fourteen years ago." 
He then ran and jumped over the car they hid behind, Homura doing the 
same . 

"Where are you going?" Ziggy demanded. 

"Hey, don't go off by yourself!" John cautioned. 

"I wonder what's troubling him," MOMO pondered. "It looks as though 
he's trying to chase after those people." 

Ziggy looked at the young girl cautiously. "I'm sure he has his 
reasons . " 

John nodded in agreement. "Yes. Now I think we should try and catch 
up to him before he gets too far away." 

The others nodded and took off after Jr. and Homura. 
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><p>Alister groaned as he felt his body finally begin to move. 
"Ohhha€lwhy does it feel like I went on an all-night bender?"<p> 

He turned when he felt a tap on his shoulder and saw Erza behind him. 
"I'm not certain, but something tells me we aren't on the Elsa 
anymore . " 

Alister raised an eyebrow and then looked around. 

"Whata€ 1 thea€ 1 hella€ 1 ? " 

The place they were in was a desert-like city, with crumbled, old 
buildings all around. 

Alister turned to look at Erza and saw Murasaki and Mirajane as 



well . 


Mirajane looked around worried and confused. "Where are we? Does 
anyone recognize this place?" 

Alister clenched his fists furiously. "a€lYeaha€lI doa€ 1 " 

Erza turned to him. "Good. Thena€ 1 what ' s wrong?" 

Alister looked ahead of them and snarled. "This placea€ 1 it ' s Muraba. 
It's the citya€ 1 where my sister was killed." 

"What?!" Mira asked in shock. 

Alister pointed ahead. 

The others looked in surprise and saw a massive white ship in the 
distance. A Covenant Supercarrier. 

"That thing isa€ 1 hugea€ 1 " Erza remarked. 

Alister nodded in recognition. "Yeah. It's the second largest ship in 
the Covenant fleet." 

"CovenantaC 1 you mentioned them beforeaC 1 " 

"Yes. They're a conglomeration of alien races that are dead set on 
wiping out the human race." 

A growl was then heard nearby. 

The group went to investigate and saw several Sangheili along with 
other aliens, multiple, small, frog-like creatures with shells on 
their backs, short, thin, raptor-like animals with pale skin and 
spines on their heads along with similar creatures with black skin 
and feathers on their necks, and lastly several monstrous creatures 
almost ten feet tall covered in armor with cannons on one arm and 
shields on the other, multiple in blue and some in gold. 

Alister grit his teeth at the sight of the creatures. "Dammit, 

Elites, Grunts, Jackals, Skirmishers, and Hunters. You gotta be 
kidding me with this shit." 

"These are the aliens you fight?" Mira asked in horror. 

Alister nodded. "Yeah, but there others. Brutes, Sorceresses, 
Dragoons, Berserkers, and Drones. These a-holes have a whole 
menagerie of creepy crawlies." 

Murasaki just moaned in fright. 

Alister sighed and then looked ahead. "It looks like they've still 
got this area locked down. That must meanaClthis is before our group 
attacked . " 

"Before?" Erza asked. 

Alister nodded as he went back to the other side of the wall. "Yeah. 
This place was taken by the Covenant for about a month, then we came 
in and took it back for about a week before they launched another 



counterattack and ended up glassing the entire planet." 


"What doesa€ 1 glassing mean?" 

Alister looked at her puzzled. "Oh, right, you're not familiar with 
the Covenant weaponry. To put it simple, the Covenant have 
high-powered beam cannons that do enough damage to turn almost 
everything they hit into glass from melting it. It takes over twenty 
years for an area to recover from that." 

Mira widened her eyes. "Twentya€ 1 how long have you been fighting 
these creatures?" 

Alister bit his lip in anger. "The war started 2525. The current year 
in the UNSC calendar is 2551." 

"Buta€ 1 that ' s , that's almost thirty years." 

"I knowa€ 1 it ' s been going this whole time. Alright, I think we've 
spent enough time talking. Let's get going, we've spent enough time 
talking as it is. I don't want those things to catch us." 

The others nodded as they began moving through the area quietly. 
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><p>Shion stood in the park, in front of the little girl on the 
slide. "You've been waitinga€l? For usa€l?" She turned and saw chaos 
and Allen behind her. "chaosa€ 1 Allena€ 1 ? "<p> 

"Chief a€ 1 where are we?" Allen asked timidly. 

Shion just looked at them unsurely when she felt the girl reach up 
and grab her hand. She turned to the girl, as did chaos and Allen, 
and asked, "Who are you?" 

The girl answered, "I amaC 1 Nephilim. That's what I have been called. 
Ever since I existed in this form." 
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><p>Back in the city, Jr. and the others walked under an overpass as 
an A.G.W.S. fought with a group of U.R.T.V.s ahead of it . <p> 

They looked up as a U-TIC transport plummeted to the ground, 
exploding on the other side of a building, a large fireball bursting 
into the air. 

However, their attention was turned to the massive tower behind it, 
the same tower Shion had seen. 

They then watched in horror as the U.R.T.V.s continued shooting at 
the civilians in the area, killing them mercilessly. 

As Jr. looked out into the chaos, he muttered in shock, "Every single 
one of them's infectedaC 1 " 

Nearby, another U.R.T.V. fired into a group of people until it 
suddenly fell from being shot in the back. 



Atop a car in the group of U.R.T.V.s was a young boy who looked just 
like Jr. and the U.R.T.V.s except he had black hair. He turned and 
began firing into the group of U.R.T.V.s, taking them down. After a 
moment he stopped and looked around frantically. "Rubedo! Where are 
you?! Rubedo!" The boy then jumped down from the car and took off 
running . 

"Gaignuna€ 1 ? ! " Jr. exclaimed in confusion. 

Jr. then found himself standing in a strange, hexagonal room with 
three entranceways , a tall, almost endless ceiling, red and black 
metal on the walls, and a floor composed of a simple metal grate with 
a railing, allowing view into a deep hole where pipes and cords 
flowed down into. Jr. looked around to one side and saw Gaignun on a 
higher level, limping across to a transport nearby, using his rifle 
as a walking stick. He then looked up and saw another U.R.T.V., this 
one with purple eyes and white hair, standing on the transport above 
Gaignun . 

Gaignun limped to the transport and then turned in fright as blast of 
energy hit him, propelling him down to the lower level, just barely 
landing on the walkway. 

The white-haired boy snickered to himself and then began levitating 
up above Gaignun. 

Gaignun turned as he attempted to stand, the white-haired boy landing 
in front of him on the walkway. He looked in terror as white energy 
pulsated around the white-haired boy. 

"Gaignun!" Jr. shouted as he ran around the walkway to where the 
other two boys were. 

Jr. came to, realizing he was still in the ruined city area. 

MOMO put a hand on his shoulder gently and asked, "Are you 
alright ? " 

"I-I'm finea€l" he answered shakily. 

"Jr.?" MOMO asked worried. 

"I said I'm fine!" he snapped back. 

His sudden outburst frightened MOMO. 

Homura flicked him in the back of the head. "Watch it shortstop, I 
can still slice you into pieces." 

Jr. sighed heavily in frustration. "Sa€ 1 sorrya€ 1 I didn't mean 
toa€ 1 damn ita€lwhat the hell is this? What's going on here?" 

John looked around and then remarked, "I'm not certain. This isn't a 
planet I know." 
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><p>A Sangheili dragged a UNSC soldier behind it as it walked towards 
a pile of bodies the Covenant had set up.<p> 



Alister grit his teeth as he attempted not to do anything 
stupid . 


"These things really are monsters, " Murasaki mentioned 
frightened . 

Alister nodded in agreement. "Yeaha€lcome on, the basecamp isn't far 
from here . " 

The girls nodded and followed as Alister led them towards it when a 
shout was heard around the corner. 

They rounded the corner and saw a Sangheili lying on the ground with 
a figure in ODST armor on top of it, the person's knife in its neck. 
The person stood up and pulled out the knife, wiping the purple blood 
from their knife before putting it back in its holster. The person 
then turned and took off their helmet as a small group of people ran 
up . 

"Liz!" a young man in ODST armor shouted as he ran up to the 
other . 

The other person turned out to be a young woman with long brown hair, 
Alisher's sister. 

Alisher's eyes went wide in shock as he saw his sister standing right 
in front of him. He couldn't believe what he was seeing and wanted to 
run out to her. 

However, right as he was about to move he felt a hand clamp down on 
his wrist. He turned in surprise and anger, seeing Erza holding his 
arm. "Let me go!" 

Erza looked at him sternly and gripped his wrist firmly. "We don't 
know what or where this place is. Running out there would be 
foolish . " 

Alister clenched his fists angrily. "Ia€ll know, buta€l she's right 
therea€ 1 Liza€ 1 she ' s alivea€l" 

Erza looked at him confused. "Do you know her?" 

Alister nodded. " Yeaha€ 1 that ' s my sistera€l" 

Erza looked at the woman thoughtfully as several other soldiers 
gathered around her. 

"She died three years ago." 

Erza and the others turned to him in shock. "Thena€lhow is she 
here? " 

Alister grit his teeth. "That's why this place freaks me outa€lthis 
is Muraba from three years ago." 

"That seems impossible." 

Alister looked at her with a weak smirk. "One hundred years ago the 
people of the UNSC still believe we were the only thinking things in 
the galaxy." 



Mira jane nodded in agreement. "Yes, but for now I think we should try 
and figure out how we got here before doing anything else." 

Alister looked back at his sister as the group walked away and nodded 
with a sigh. 
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><p>Back in the residential area, the sun was beginning to set as the 
lights in the area switched on automat ically . <p> 

Shion, Allen, chaos, and Salcito sat in the park as Shion continued 
to speak with Nephilim. 

As she and Nephilim sat on the swings in the small play area, Shion 
asked, "So you're saying this really is Miltia?" 

"Yes," the young looking girl answered emot ionlessly . "A world of 
unbroken memories slumber at the depths of your 
consciousnessa€ 1 KOS-MOS has sensed this and recreated it. This 
worlda€ 1 it is also KOS-MOS' memory as well." 

"KOS-MOS ' memoryaO 1 ?" 

Salcito just sighed. "Someone mind getting this to make 
sense? " 

Shion just looked at him sternly and then turned back to Nephilim. 
"You say it's her memory? That's not-" 

Nephilim interrupted, "Memories do not belong solely to one person. 
And they are not fixed to just one location." 

"No, I meana€ 1 It ' sa€ 1 the original KOS-MOS wasa€ 1 " she remembered 
destroying the original KOS-MOS after its rampage. 

"a€ 1 Destroyed, during that incident, two years agoa€ 1 and you lost 
someone dear to you as wella€ 1 joyful memories form only one half of 
the whole. Only when they are combined together with the other half, 
can your consciousness truly take form. You musta€ 1 noa€ 1 all of you 
must accept the entirety of your memories." 

"AcceptaO 1 our memoriesaO 1 " 

"You musta€ 1 return to Miltia once again." 

As the lightning struck, Shion 's mind was filled with the images of 
several people lying dead in a hotel room. She suddenly stood up 
swiftly and turned to Nephilim agitated. "Pleasea€ 1 tell me. Why must 
I go to Miltia?" 

Nephilim pointed ahead of the group. "Only KOS-MOS knows the answer 
to that quest iona€ 1 she is waiting for you there." 

"KOS-MOS isaOlout thereaOl?" Shion waited no longer before walking 
towards the tunnel ahead of the group. 

Allen hopped down from the perch he was on, Salcito behind 
him . 



"Hey," Allen urged, "wait up. Chief!" 

Chaos stood silently as they walked away and turned to Nephilim. 

The girl asked him, "Are you sure this is what you want? There is no 
turning back . " 

"I knowaC 1 " chaos began, "butaC 1 ShionaC 1 is vital to her." 

"And to you as well?" 

Chaos shrugged lightly in response. 

"What will you do?" 

Chaos remained silent as Nephilim seemed to evaporate in a flurry of 
lights . 
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><p>Alister and the others jumped over a small wall to a new section 
of the small city area.<p> 

"So, should we still be heading towards the UNSC base here?" Erza 
asked unsurely. 

Alister snarled in thought at the question. "I'maClnot sure. Probably 
not . " 

"What were you people doing here? Maybe that might help." 

Alister flopped down as he sighed heavily. "Ia€l don't really 
remember. Most of the time was just a blur to me. I've honestly 
forgotten what the real reason was for us being here. Naturally the 
bigwigs didn't want the Covies having the planet anymoreaC 1 but I 
think there was something else." 

"Like what?" Mira asked. 

Alister rubbed the bridge of his nose and then groaned. "I don't 
know. Right now that's not really something that matters." 

Erza shook her head. "No, I'd say it's very important. If this really 
is that planet from when your sister was killed, then perhaps going 
to the source of why you were here would help." 

Alister scratched the back of his head as he tried to remember. 
Several images then flashed into his head. The first was the 
debriefing meeting before the mission. The second was an image of an 
indistinct, massive creature coming out of the ground. Alister 
narrowed his eyes as he thought about the images. He then looked at 
the women and asked weakly, "Don't suppose any of you can 
fly?" 

Murasaki tilted her head and Mira frowned. 

"I can," Erza responded. 

Alister nodded. "RightaC 1 I can't say I see how but whatever." 



Erza pulled out a connection gear and pressed a switch on it, her 
body getting enveloped in bright light before she was revealed in new 
clothing, armor that seemed to have almost every piece made of a 
silvery metal with only a small breastplate that was composed of 
feather-shaped plates that pointed upwards, which barely covered her 
rather large bust, with a large metal flower on the front that 
extended to her hips along her sides, her biceps being covered with 
metal straps, along with very large plated gauntlets which had 
feather-shaped plates at the edges, her waist was encircled by large, 
decorative plates reminiscent of feathers that formed a long skirt, 
as well as a pair of plated boots which were partially hidden by her 
skirt, each having small, ornamental wings, a neck guard made of 
feather-like plates, a tiara with prominent wings, causing some of 
her hair to cover her left eye, her armor lastly having large metal 
wings. Erza nodded to him. "I can fly using this." 

Alister raised an eyebrow. "Oa€lkay. Well, whatever. If you can, I 
need you to fly up and tell me if you can see a tall, silver spire 
sticking out of the ground." 

Erza raised an eyebrow but nodded and flew high into the sky to look 
around . 
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><p>Back in the ruined city, Jr.'s group walked through a ruined 
tunnel as the rain fell through a hole in the top.<p> 

Jr. looked ahead of the group and sneered. "Man. You've got to be 
kidding . " 

"What's wrong?" MOMO asked uneasy. She then turned to see what Jr. 
was looking at. "Oha€ 1 " 

The same tower that Shion had seen before, and the Jr. had seen upon 
waking was in front of them. Jr. growled in frustration. "The U-TIC 
Organization's central towera€ 1 Labyrinthos . " 

"Labyrinthosa€ 1 ? " MOMO asked. 

A loud voice was suddenly heard shouting from the top of the tower. 
"Hallelujah! " 

The group looked up at the top of the tower as a man suddenly began 
speaking . 

"'And the sea gave up the dead which were in it, and death and hell 
delivered up the dead which were in them, and they were judged every 
man according to his works!" 

"That voiceaO 1 that ' sa€ 1 ! " 

"That's one crazy man," Homura remarked snidely. 

MOMO frowned at her. "That's Daddy." 

The old man with combed back white hair and a green laboratory suit 
lowered his splayed arms as he stood at the top of the tower, 
continuing to speak and recite words. 



MOMO smiled happily as she recognized the man. "Daddy!" 


"What?!" Ziggy and John asked in shock. 

MOMO prepared to sprint towards the tower to see him. 

Ziggy grabbed her arm as she ran, holding her in place. "MOMO! Stop! 
Where are you going? ! " 

MOMO struggled to break the cyborg's grip. "Let me go! 

DaddyaO 1 Daddy ' s calling for me!" 

"'Daddy'?!" Ziggy asked in disbelief. He then turned to Jr. "Is that 
really hima€l?" 

As the man continued to rant, Jr. answered, "That's Joachim 
MizrahiaO 1 without a doubt." 

"So that ' sa€ 1 Joachim Mizrahi." 

Joachim continued his rant from the top of Labyrinthos. "And 
whosoever was not found written in the Book of Life, was cast into 
the lake of fire! Rejoice, all ye! The time for feasting has come!" 
Suddenly, the top of the tower was engulfed in flames as a large 
explosion erupted, sending Joachim's burning body plummeting to the 
ground . 

MOMO ' s eyes widened in horror. "Nooo ! " She immediately wrenched her 
hands from Ziggy and ran towards the tower. As she attempted to catch 
the plummeting man, his body vanished into particles of light. MOMO 
could only tremble as she looked at her empty hands. 

"Daa€ 1 ddya€ 1 Daddyyy ! " 

"MOMOa€ 1 " Jr. said sympathetically. 

"All this before mea€ 1 " Ziggy began, "is this really Miltia from 
fourteen years agoa€l?" 

As the group looked around, the ground trembled violently. 

The area around them then seemed to vanished as though it was being 
deleted . 

They all then fell into the pulsating, multicolored abyss that 
surrounded them. 

MOMO looked on confused as a complex, multilayered ring materialized 
in front of her. A small beeping sound was heard before light burst 
from the circle and engulfed them all. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Alister, Erza, Mirajane, and Murasaki walked through a desolate, 
desert like area towards an object in the distance, a tall, gray and 
blue, multilayered spire. <p> 

"SoaOlthis is really ita€ 1 " Alister mumbled. 

Erza then walked up to him and asked, "Alister, while I found this 



ob jecta€ 1 what is it?" 


Alister nodded. "Among all the things that the UNSC is involved in, 
one of most secretive are the Forerunners." 

"Forerunners?" Mira asked. 

"Yes. They're an ancient race of aliens that have shown technology 
and creations all over the known galaxy. I had forgotten among 
everything, but aside from pushing out the Covenant, we had also come 
here to secure this place. It's an ancient Forerunner structure. 

Ia€ll don't remember what we found inside. But the thing I do 
rememberaC 1 is whatever it was it pushed the Covenant backaC 1 and it 
was huge . " 

"SoaClyou think if we get inside this thing we can get to the bottom 
of this?" Erza wondered. 

Alister shrugged in confusion. "I honestly don't have a clue. But I 
figure it's a good place to start." As they walked forward however, 
Alister suddenly felt strange. His eyes then widened. "Scatter!" 

The ground in the spot they were standing suddenly exploded in bright 
green energy. 

"W-what is that!?" Murasaki asked in shock. 

Alister turned ahead and snarled, pulling out Cerberus as a giant 
golden Hunter walked up to them. "You have got to be kidding me. Of 
all the things to encounter, a Command Giga-Hunter ? " 

"Giga-Hunter ? " Erza asked. 

" YeahaC 1 they ' re supersized Hunters the Covenant use whenever they 
have something they don't want anyone to see." He then smirked. 

"Looks like we may be on the right track then." 

The oversized Hunter aimed its arm cannon at the group as the tubes 
lit up before a series of bright green energy blasts shot from the 
end . 

The shots collided with the ground in explosions of plasma 
energy . 

"Don't bother attacking from the front, it won't work!" Alister 
warned. "Its weak spot is its back, hit the spine." 

Erza pressed a button on her Connection Gear and her winged armor 
appeared on her again as she flew up in the air to attack the 
Giga-Hunter . 

"WhataCl?" Alister muttered puzzled as the creature looked up at Erza 
and swung its large, shielded arm at the flying woman. 

Erza back-flipped before circling around the back of the 
creature . 

The monster turned its head and then its body to face Erza. 

Alister raised an eyebrow and then smirked, realizing her intentions. 



He switched out the ammunition in his Cerberus, specialized explosive 
ammo, and aimed at the exposed back of the Giga-Hunter and fire the 
triple shot weapon. 

Erza smirked as the creature jolted when the explosive bullets hit 
its back and blew apart the mechanical spinal cord. Taking the chance 
she circled around and hurled the swords in her hands at the damaged 
section of the monster, causing it to fall over motionless. She 
descended to the ground and changed back to her normal 
attire . 

Alister walked up holding Cerberus on his shoulder. "WellaClthat 
worked out well." 

Erza nodded in agreement. "Glad you caught my plan." 

Alister just smirked. "It's the most obvious tactic. I actually did a 
similar act with Salcito." 

"He can fly?" 

"When he has his jetpack on." 

Mira looked at him curiously. "You have jetpacks?" 

"Don't you?" Alister asked. 

"WellaC 1 no . " 

"OhaCl that's surprising." 

Soon they approached the large, metallic, silver and blue door 
leading into the forerunner structure. 

Alister looked at the large, coliseum-like door and whistled. 

"WellaC 1 this is a bigger door than I expected." 

Mira just smiled and backed up, opening her Connection Gear, and 
transmitted Epyon to their location. 

Erza and Alister looked at her in disbelief. "Why didn't you do that 
before? ! " 

Mira smiled sweetly. "I didn't think about it." 

Alister just sighed as Mira entered the Epyon, its green eyes 
lighting up as it activated. She then looked down at Alister. "We 
just need the door gone, right?" 

Alister shrugged. "That should do it." 

The Epyon swung its right arm back, the segmented whip in its hand 
lighting up as it was coated in bright orange energy, and slammed it 
into the door, shattering it to pieces. 

However, rather than the inside of a forerunner base, what they were 
greeted with was an intensely bright light that suddenly lit up the 
entire area and blinded them all. 



><p>"Owwwa€l" Alister moaned as he came to again, realizing he was 
now in a forested area. "0ooa€ 1 kaya€ 1 from desert to forest. How much 
sense does that make?"<p> 

"It won't mattera€lif you don't movea€ 1 " 

Alister looked down and sat up swiftly. "Sorry!" he spurted out as 
Erza sat up and brushed off her armor. 

She looked at him for a moment before standing up. "Any idea where we 
are ? " 


Alister shrugged. "Not a clue." He then looked around the area and 
noticed something on the other side of a group of hedges. 

Erza and the others noticed him walking away and decided to follow 
him . 

On the other side, they found Jr., MOMO, Ziggy, John, and Homura. 

MOMO was hunched over in a ball, crying. 

Homura turned and saw Alister and the others walk up to them. "Well, 
'bout time you showed up." 

Alister sneered at her. "Nice to see you too." He then looked down 
and saw MOMO. "What happened?" 

Jr. looked at him uneasily. " It ' sa€ 1 complicated . " He then turned back 
to MOMO and walked over to her, placing a hand on her back. 

"Jra€l" MOMO moaned through her sobs. She looked up at him with tears 
in her eyes, Jr. smiling weakly at her. 

After a moment, Alister turned to the side. 
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><p>Allen, Shion, chaos, and Salcito had managed to work their way 
through the sections of the city beyond the gateway, finding Gnosis 
along the way but little else, and ended up in the same forested area 
as the others. <p> 

However, rather than just a random trail in the middle of nowhere, 
the end of their trail led to a small, rundown, old church. 

As they approached it, Shion looked at it surprised. "Is thata€ 1 a 
churcha€ 1 ? " 

She then turned to the side and watched as Alister came out from 
behind the bushes. 

"Alister! Jr.! Where have you been?!" 

Alister and Jr. chuckled uneasily and answered in unison, "You don't 
wanna know. Huh? Hey! Don't copy me!" 

Shion raised an eyebrow and then frowned in thought. "How did you all 
get here?" 



Alister flexed his neck with a sigh. "Don't ask. I had to fight the 
world's biggest Hunter." 

"Hunter? Why would anyone be hunting here?" 

"Uhm...no, I mean...ahh nevermind." 

Jr. looked at Alister with a smirk and then walked up to Shion, the 
others behind. "As soon as you dived, everything went all hazy, and 
the next thing I knew, we were here. After that, there were all sorts 
of visions ..." 

Allen rubbed the back of his head confused. "Did we all get pulled 
into the Chief's Encephalon Dive?" 

Shion looked at him incredulously. "That's impossible. None of you 
were connected." 


"If KOS-MOS ' oscillation pulse caused a counter-current to flow 
through the Dive Unit, it's not inconceivable . The ones we use are 
non-contact types, after all." 

"Even if that were the case, the Simple Dive Unit couldn't handle 
that great a load. There would have to be some other, external 
force ..." 

•:k ^ ^ 


><pxem>"l've been waiting a long time for all of you..."<em> 
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><p>Shion then gasped as she realized a possibility . <p> 

"Whoa, whoa!" Alister interrupted. "Okay, how about you people dumb 
it down so we monkey-people can actually understand what the hell 
you're saying?" 

Jr. turned to him with a smirk. "Basically, the energy from KOS-MOS 
linking up with Shion 's visor pulsed out and pulled us 

in . " 

"Aaahhh. . . " 

Chaos chuckled and remarked, "Basically, it's like when a wire shorts 
out and sparks shoot out, the 'sparks' pulled us in." 

"Ooohhh...! think I get it. But I probably don't. And if I learn 
anymore about this I'll probably start wearing a pocket 
protector . " 

"What?" Allen asked confused, though thinking that was an 
insult . 

Chaos nodded. "Regardless of how we got here, this is KOS-MOS' 
mainframe. Our memories found a common resonance within her, and 
resulted in the creation of this world ... that ' s what it feels like to 


Alister shrugged dismissively . 


"I've never been to a place like this 



forest. Not that I remember anyway. Last place was definitely 
somewhere I've been to though." 

Chaos put a hand on his chin and then pondered. "I wonder if perhaps 
memories - in other words, events that occurred in the past - become 
stronger, more selective, and gain a higher priority when they 
resonate with others that share identical axes in time and space. If 
you think about it in those terms, it isn't quite so odd that both my 
memories and those of Alister are not reflected here." 

Alister was sitting on the ground hunched over. "Ooowww...my head 
hurts . " 

Ziggy turned to chaos and asked, "So, what you're saying is, this 
world is constantly changing based on the experiences people share in 
space and time?" 

Alister then stood up immediately. "Oh, that makes a lot of sense. I 
mean, what he said, not that this world is changing like thought 
play-doh . " 

Jr. then looked down in thought. "A world made up of our past, as 
glimpsed through the mind of KOS-MOS . . . " 

MOMO then added, "So... it's all an illusion...?" 

Shion then added somberly, "There's no difference between illusion 
and reality to the person experiencing it. This is... no 
illusion ..." 

Everyone just looked on silently as they thought of her 
words . 

Alister turned to her. "Shion..." 

Nephilim's words rang through Shion 's mind. '_A11 of you must accept 
the entirety of your memories. _' 

Shion then looked up in thought. "So that's what she 
meant ..." 

Alister sighed and then looked around. "Well... I don't think there's 
much purpose in standing around here anymore." 

Ziggy nodded. "Right, I suppose we should investigate that church 
then . " 

John nodded in agreement as well. "I agree." 

The group all agreed and began walking towards the rundown 
church . 

Alister and Salcito pushed open the rusty old doors as they walked 
in . 

When they did, they saw a woman standing near the back of the church, 
in front of the altar, kneeling. 

"Someone's here," Allen observed. 



Alister just looked at him flatly. 


"Those clothes... is she a Realian?" 

MOMO examined the woman and then answered, "Yes... she definitely 
seems to be a Realian, but... I also sense something 
different ..." 

The woman stood up and turned around to them. She was a young woman 
with short silver hair and amber eyes, wearing a black, white, and 
yellow dress with long sleeves and a pair of tan, knee-high 
boots . 

Alister looked from the woman to Shion and back again a few times 
then asked, "Ah, is this... also based on our memories?" 

Shion couldn't answer as she merely stared sadly at the woman. 

Ziggy stepped forward towards the woman and asked, "Are you . . . a 
Realian? " 

The woman nodded with a smile. "Yes. My name is Febronia. I came to 
take care of this church because I longed for a place where Realians 
could find peace." 

Shion looked at the woman somberly. "Febronia..." 

"Do you know her?" Jr. asked. 

Shion 's mind was flooded with images of monstrous, humanoid creatures 
with blades on their arms piled over a figure, devouring it. Shion 
shook her head briskly to rid herself of the thoughts. 

Febronia merely smiled warmly at her. 

Shion looked at her perplexed and saddened. "I... I know 

you . . . I . . . know . . . you . . . ! But ... no ... I don ' t want to remember ..." 

Shion slumped her head into her hands and shook her head of the 
thoughts leaking into mind. 

Alister placed a hand on her back but then looked out the window and 
saw something outside, another image flashing into his own mind, the 
massive creature from before wrapping itself around a UNSC ship, 
crushing it. "Ggh...!" 

"Alister!" Erza shouted. 

Shion then looked up at Febronia. " It ' s . . . it ' s . . . " the image of the 
creatures entered her mind again, this time she saw it more 
clearly . 

Febronia smiled once more and then turned as she said, "Follow me, 
Shion." She walked over to the back of the room and Shion looked at 
her as she did. Febronia walked over to a large door near the back of 
the church. 

Nephilim's voice then filled the room as she suddenly appeared 
nearby. "The instant you open that door you will come face to face 
with yourselves. It will be an experience full of sorrow and 
pain. . .but it is, both to you and to us, a very, very important 



experience . " 

Shion looked at Nephilim unsurely, and then to Febronia, who nodded 
with a reassuring smile. She then turned from Febronia to the door, 
looking at it uncertainly for several seconds. 

Alister put a hand on her shoulder. "So, guess we should go in, 
huh?" 

Shion looked back at him uncertainly. "I don't know... I don't know 
what's back there, through there." 

"Well, you'll never find out over here." 

"Huh?" 

"You know, something I've heard before, from my grandfather, is that 
a big scary door is usually scarier than what's inside. Unless it's a 
monster. Then we're kinda going half-and-half here." 

Shion chuckled at his remark. 

Jr. nodded in agreement. "Yeah, I don't think we should be standing 
around here. Let's go, it's probably the only way to get out of 
here . " 

Shion steeled herself and then nodded, walking up to the door as it 
slid open mechanically , leading to a long, dark hallway. 

Allen looked through it and asked, "This... is inside of the Chief's 
soul ? " 

As the group walked into the hallway, they saw a series of doors on 
either side, the glass at the end busted open. 

They eventually reached the last door on the left side of the hall, 
Shion stopping in front of it, Jr. and Alister beside her. 

Shion looked at the door cautiously. "This is..." 

Nephilim nodded. "The Acute Neurosis Treatment Facility. A place you 
know well . " 

Shion looked up at the light above the door. "The room where Mom was 
hospitalized. . . " 

"Yes. A place where painful, sorrowful memories linger. I 
wonder... can you face them..." 

As the door opened, a flash of light filled the vision of the three 
who entered first. 

Shion walked in and saw several people in the room, lying on the 
ground in puddles of blood. 

One of them was her father. She also saw a woman lying on a hospital 
bed in the room as well. 

Shion covered her mouth and gasped. She watched as several of the 
blade-armed creatures appeared in the room. 



One stood in the center of the room as the others converged on it, 
stabbing their arms into it and converging into a shifting, pulsating 
mass . 

Alister and Jr. also looked around, expressions of shock and horror 
the same as Shion's on their faces. 

However, what Jr. and Alister saw was not the same as Shion. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Jr. stood in the octagonal room where Gaignun was attacked, and 
saw the white-haired boy sitting next to the railing, merely laughing 
madly. Jr. looked at him in disbelief. "A1 . . .bedo . "<p> 

The young Albedo laughed madly before mumbling, "The Song... the Song 
is . . . I . . . mirror , mirror, on the wall... show me... define me!" He then 
turned to Jr. as he shouted, "I am the infinite telomerase! I am not 
an anti-existence! I am the perfect chain!" He stood up, trembling, 
laughing madly as his body convulsed and pulsated, before 
destabilizing as he turned into a giant creature. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Alister stood in the doorway to one of the small buildings near 
his suit as he watched his sister fight. However, what she was 
fighting wasn't the Covenant's Psyco Gundam. "W-what 
is . . . that . . . ? "<p> 

She fought a massive beast, over two hundred feet tall, with a 
monstrous right arm resembling a dragon's head, a twisted left arm 
with light armor on its body and multiple, plant-like tentacles, a 
humanoid torso with exposed, mechanical ribs, multiple pieces of blue 
armor and purple, jewel-like orbs, an insect-like lower body with 
four tendrils as legs and three, long, spiny tails sticking out of 
the back and a head resembling a humanoid machine with large horns 
and a purple jewel where a mouth should be. 

Alister stumbled back as his mind began to race. "N-no ... this ... what 
is this?" 

Elizabeth's Gelgoog raced towards the monster and fired several 
shots, only to get grabbed by the large, clawed hand. 

The creature then spoke in a deep, mechanical voice. **"i am your 
end, flesh creature. I am Sovereign."** 

A massive, Gundam-like machine lie on the ground as the creature 
looked towards it and crushed it with its tails. 

The monster then charged red energy in its hand before it looked at 
Alister . 

"N...no...it was . . . it was the... the Psyco Gundam ... what is 
that ...?!" 


The monster then began to oscillate and waver as its visage distorted 
and altered. 



><p>Shion, Jr., and Alister then back into each other, fear on their 
faces . <p> 

Allen looked at them worriedly and confused. "Chief, Jr., Alister! 
What's wrong with you three?!" 

Allen then looked ahead and paled. "What is... what is that?" 

A massive, red and gray creature with three long arms, three stumpy 
legs, and a large, upside down, pyramid shaped torso began to waver 
into existence in front of them. 

John grabbed his assault with one hand and tensed. "I don't know. But 
I don't think those hands are for gambling." 

Alister, Shion, and Jr. then turned to the creature. It looked at 
them and then swung one of its large arms. 

"Duck!" Salcito shouted. 

All three dropped to the ground as the large fist passed 
overhead . 

The three then stood up and looked at the monster. 

Alister backed up in horror. "Where are we now, and what is 
that? ! " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strong>Well , that does it for this chapter. Hope you guys 
enjoyed it, and I'd always like reviews of any kind, even just short, 
simple ones. Guess I'll see you at the next chapter . <strong> 


9. Chapter 9 
**Chapter IX** 

**Hello everyone, time for Final Reign's newest chapter. Not much to 
say here, really. Hope you all enjoyed the last chapter and like the 
new things I unveiled, like Albedo being a Dragon Slayer. I'd like to 
thank my coauthor Bakuto Masaki as usual. Not many reviews yet, but a 
couple. So on to reviewer responses.** 

* *YumishinaChan : Thank you for your praise of the chapter. This one 
was a little harder to write than some others. Glad you liked it and 
hope you like this one, too.** 

**Bakuto Masaki: Glad you liked it, I figured that being the twist 
would be awesome. Probably not many. Most readers in RTTPD L2 hadn't 
even heard of the Einst before. I did.** 

**Well, that's about it so on to the actual chapter I suppose.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Aboard the Dawn Under Heaven, Del Rio stood on the bridge as the 



ship had exited slip-space and was refueling at an Anchor 
station . <p> 

As he stood there, a strange man with short, combed back black hair, 
which was graying on the sides, a trimmed graying beard, amber eyes, 
a UNSC officer's uniform, and small square glasses walked up to him. 
The man spoke with a southern accent to Del Rio. "Captain, I have a 
request to make of you." 

Del Rio turned to the man incredulously. "Director Church, your 
requests always come with baggage. I'll hear this one, but just know 
you'll need to convince me of how good an idea it is." 

Church nodded and adjusted his glasses. "I understand your 
trepidation. Captain, but I assure you, you will be most enticed by 
this request. I understand you are heading out into this unknown area 
of space commanded by this 'Galactic Federation Government', I also 
understand we know little to nothing about this area. So are you 
certain that just those six Spartans you're taking with you are 
enough? " 

Del Rio narrowed his eyes. "Stop beating around the bush Director, I 
don't have time for this." 

Church nodded with a sigh. "I understand. Captain. My point is this: 
_my_ project, the Spartan-III group that has been given the title 
Freelancer, I believe they could use actual combat experience. So 
far, all they've received is combat training, simulation battles, and 
spars against one another. I've seen the reports Master Sergeant 
Manase submitted, these 'Gnosis' seem like a rather formidable 
opponent. Couldn't you use the extra firepower?" 

Del Rio raised a curious eyebrow. "You want to send the entire group 
with Noble Team?" 

"Out of the question, " a new voice added. 

Church and Del Rio turned as Carter walked up. 

"Do you have a problem with the Freelancers, Commander?" Church asked 
snidely . 

Carter looked at Church suspiciously. "That's not necessarily my 
reason. It's mainly the number. I've got enough trouble keeping my 
own team in line. Emil and Jun weren't happy about Kat being added 
in, so I've still got that to deal with. I don't have time to babysit 
your Spartans as well." 

Church leered at Carter's comments before Del Rio cut in. "I 
understand your opinion Carter, and would much rather leave this 
matter to just Noble Team." 

Carter turned to Del Rio with a light smirk. Church frowned in 
disappointment . 

"However, I've seen the video and reports that Alister sent in, if we 
do encounter these Gnosis things, we'll need every Spartan we can 
get. Besides, Texas and Washington were taken with Alisher's team 
before, though they came back after the mission changed. I may have 
my own ... misgivings , about Director Church's project, but for now 



I'll put that aside. And don't worry about the chain of command. 
Freelancer and Noble Team will be separate but equal. I will be in 
command of both groups, and both groups will act independently. How 
does that sit with you?" 

Carter frowned for a moment before saluting. "Yes, sir." 

Del Rio then turned to Church. "Director?" 

Church nodded. "That is perfectly acceptable for me. I have twelve 
members in particular that I believe would do well to go with you. If 
you don't mind. Captain." 

Del Rio nodded stiffly. "Very well. The Dawn will be ready to move 
out in about three hours . Can you have them here and ready by 
then? " 

"Of course. Captain." 

As Church exited the room. Carter sneered at him. "Captain Del 
Rio- . " 


Del Rio put a hand up. "Save it. You can already take it as read that 
I agree with you. But what I said before still stands. Noble Team 
will need assistance on this op." 

Carter nodded in begrudging understanding and then left the 
bridge . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>.Alister, John, Salcito, Murasaki, Homura, Erza, Mirajane, Shion, 
Jr., Ziggy, MOMO, chaos, and Allen stood in a dark hospital room 
where they were face to face with a massive red Gnosis, intent on 
killing them.<p> 

John didn't waste a second pulling out his assault rifle and fire on 
it . 

The creature merely growled angrily and swung at him. 

John ducked and then jumped up, attempting to slam his fist into it. 
However, the fist on its back swung up and slammed into him, sending 
him through the wall. 

Allen turned to Shion and the others frantically. "Chief! Jr.! 
Alister! Wake up!" 

Shion was the first to realize what was happening and fell back, into 
Alister, knocking him down. 

Alister groaned before waking up and seeing the monster. He stood up 
and looked at it, growling angrily. He helped Shion up and kicked Jr. 
away as the monster slammed its fist down. 

"W-what is thataCl?" Shion asked horrified. 


Alister stood up angrily at the beast. 
butaClbut it seems to bea€ 1 " 


"Ia€l don't know what it is 



"a€lMade of our memoriesa€ 1 " Jr. finished. 

Alister nodded and stood up beside Shion. He then pulled out Cerberus 
and fired at it, the creature was unphased at it swung its arm down 
at him. 

Erza jumped in the way and blocked the strike with her sword and 
pushed its arm back with force. She turned around to Alister and 
Shion. "You need to wake up, we'll need your help to beat this 
thing . " 

Alister grit his teeth and nodded. "Yeah, but this thing seems 
resistant to everything we do." 

The creature reared its arms up and swung down at the group 
again . 

They dodged to the strike, before Alister noticed something strange, 
the glowing orb in the center of its chest. He aimed Cerberus and 
fired at it. 

The creature howled and slid back before swinging at Alister 
again . 

He ducked under the attack and shouted to the others, "The orb on its 
chest ! " 

They nodded and Salcito and John proceeded to unload their guns at 
the creature. 

However, they realized something strange as a result. It wasn't being 
affected . 

"WellaCl" Jr. trailed off, "a€l that's not good." 

The creature then spun to one side, raised its arm in the air and 
slammed it down on the ground. 

The shockwave knocked everyone to the ground as it moved to strike 
Shion who had fallen nearby. 

As it attempted to slam its fist down on her she raised a hand and 
shouted, "Noo ! " As she did that, a small blast of golden energy shot 
from her palm and hit the beast ' s hand and sent it back against the 
wall. Shion looked up from her prone position perplexed and confused. 
"How did Ia€ 1 ? " 

Alister shook off his fatigue and then helped her up. "I don't know 
but somehow you just hit that thing with what looked like 
magic . " 

"M-magic? ! ButaCl that's impossible." 

Alister shook his head and turned to the creature as it stood up. 
"Noa€ 1 it ' s not. One thing my grandmother told me was that a person 
discovers their magic in a time of emotional distress. And I assume 
that if you've been seeing anything close to what I've been 
hallucinat ingaC 1 then this counts as that." 


Shion lowered her head some as the thoughts in her head became 



clearer, the images of the strange creatures in the hospital room, 
slaughtering those within. She shook her head clear and then looked 
at Alister and nodded assuredly. 

Alister then turned back to the monster as it swung at them and 
raised his fist, pulsing it with lightning, shirking the attack 
of f . 

Jr. shook his head and looked ahead. '_If they both saw something 
that turned into this monster then it must mean... only the three of 
us can kill it._' Jr. nodded to himself and then pulled out his 
pistols and aimed at the monster, firing a series of shots at the 
jewel on its chest. 

The monster howled as the bullets hit it with force. 

Alister looked at Jr. and smirked, before charging his hands and 
rushing at the creature, jumping over its head, and then coming down 
with a powerful lightning filled fist. 

Jr. ducked as one of the arms tried to hit him and then grunted when 
the other landed a blow, sending him crashing against the 
wall . 

"Jr.!" Alister shouted as the creature turned to the downed 
gunslinger . 

Jr. clenched his fists angrily and looked at the creature, images of 
Albedo flashing into his mind. "You... son of a...!" His body was then 
covered in red flowing energy before he kicked off the corner of the 
wall and up into the air. He then acted on instinct, pulling his arm 
back, flowing his energy into it and slamming his fist down, 
shouting, "Red Spirit Dragon Iron Fist!" 

The creature howled as the floor below it cracked from the force of 
the blow. 

Alister smirked as Jr. landed next to him. "Nice moves." 

Jr. grinned proudly. "Thanks. Problem is, even after all that it 
still hasn't gone down." 

Alister nodded. " Yeah ... this ... thing, it's using our memories. It's 
trying to beat us with them." 

Shion narrowed her eyes and then nodded to herself. "Then .. .maybe we 
need to do what Nephilim suggested..." 

Alister sighed and then looked at the monster as it stood back up. 
"Maybe... but right now the only thing we need to worry about is 
killing this thing." As the creature stood back up, it raised both 
its hands in front of the jewel on its chest as energy began to 
collect. Alister widened his eyes and then grit his teeth. "This is 
bad." He turned to the rest of their group and ordered, "Back 
up ! " 

John and Ziggy stuck out their arms to push the others back as the 
energy continued collecting. 


Alister clenched his fists as he tried to think of a way to counter 



its attack. He then had an idea. "Shion, can you shoot that blast of 
energy again?" 

Shion looked at him puzzled and then raised her hand and 
concentrated, seeing small flickering lights flow from her palm. She 
then looked at him and nodded. "I think so." 

Alister then turned to Jr. 

Jr. tightened his fists as he was covered in red energy. 

Alister nodded and turned to the creature. "Then we attack all at 
once . " 

The others nodded in agreement . 

Jr. spread his arms and then clenched his fists, slamming them 
together and placed them in front of his mouth, one over the 
other . 

Alister closed his eyes and took a breath before unconsciously doing 
the same as Shion raised her hands in front of her, grasping her 
right hand with her left. Alister then snapped his eyes open. 

"Now! " 

The energy blast fired from the monster as the trio fired a blast of 
their own, red energy and bright yellow lightning from Jr. and 
Alister and yellow energy from Shion. "Roar of the Heavenly Lightning 
Spirit!" they shouted in unison as the energy converged into one 
powerful blast of energy and then met the monster's, resulting in 
shockwaves of pressure and energy to flash out in all directions as 
the room was torn to pieces from the two beams of energy 
colliding . 

Jr., Alister, and Shion grimaced as theirs was being pushed 
back . 

The others watched in worry as the beast seemed to be winning. Chaos 
watched and then lightly raised one hand, a small ambient light 
emanating from his palm. 

The beam the three were using suddenly glowed brighter before surging 
forward and blasting straight through the monster and the wall, 
tearing both into pieces as the monster wavered and 
vanished . 

However, as it did, its body turned into multiple purple lights that 
streaked around the area, encircling the group. 

The lights then began to circle and centralize on Alister, Shion, and 
Jr. Shion ducked and shouted as the lights circled faster and 
faster . 

Alister and Jr. snarled as they sped up. Jr. and Alister then began 
to shout in agony. 

"Hey, what's wrong!?" Erza shouted. 


One of the lights in each group then slammed straight into each of 
them . 



><p>Shion, Alister, Jr., chaos, Ziggy, Allen, MOMO, Murasaki, Homura, 
Erza, Mirajane, John, and Salcito then found themselves in a strange 
place. A small, hilly field with a large tree in the center. Nephilim 
and Febronia stood next to the group as they observed two young girls 
running and playing around the tree. Another Febronia sitting at the 
base of the tree as the two girls played. <p> 

The Febronia by the group then turned to Shion apologetically. "I am 
sorry, Shion... I know it was hard for you . . . But . . . " 

Shion turned to her and observed, "There are..." 

"Two of you..." Alister finished. 

Febronia answered, "The woman sitting over there isn't me. It's just 
an image created for the girls. An illusion. This is their 
world ... created solely for Cecily and Cathe . I am using KOS-MOS ' 
Encephalon construction abilities to show it to all of 
you . " 

"But..." Alister mumbled, "they seem... so happy." 

"Would you say that... if you were to see this?" 

The world then shifted, the grass disappeared and the ground turned 
white, the sky turned black, and the tree turned black and rotted, 
the fake Febronia lying on the ground motionless, the girls still 
running around the tree with no changes in their actions. 

Alister 's eyes widened as he and the others looked around and saw 
that there were now pieces and chunks of buildings lying in the 
ground around them. 

Febronia explained, "This is... just an illusion that traps them 
here... a binding spell created by mankind to control the Zohar. 

But.. as far as they know, this world is reality. I want you... to 
release my sisters .. .please, for the future of the Realians as 
well ..." 

"The future of the Realians...?" Shion asked, perplexed. 

"Not just for their future..." Nephilim began, "but for the future of 
humans, non-humans, and all matter of living consciousness ... Feb and 
I can only exist in this world of consciousness . We can only come 
into contact with the real world for a short time. That is why I 
called for all of you... so that the future may be 
changed . " 

"Change ... the future?" 

Nephilim pointed the sky and motioned, "Look." 

As she did that, the group was suddenly transported to the depths of 
space, no other place in sight. 

Everyone looked around puzzled before a planet appeared in the sky in 
front of them, bright blue with multiple large lights all over its 



body . 


"Miltia..." Shion said sadly. 

They watched as KOS-MOS suddenly flew towards the planet, strange 
equipment on her body as she approached the planet. 

"That's..." Shion observed puzzled, "KOS-MOS?!" 

The planet below her then began to pules and glow as it changed to a 
deep, crimson red color. Energy began to collect in one spot before 
surging out towards KOS-MOS in a stream. 

"Hey!" Alister shouted reactively. 

Cannons on her shoulders began to glow and collect energy before a 
beam of her own fired at the other one. 

The two beams collided in a bright explosion of energy. 

The collision resulted in a chain reaction seen from the edges of the 
galaxy as it was all annihilated by the reaction of the two beams 
colliding . 

The group watched as the light expanded outward from the 
collision . 

Nephilim then explained, "That stream of energy... is the 
consciousness known as U-DO." 

"What?" Jr. responded in shock, "U-DO?!" 

"U-DO was the source of the space-time anomaly that engulfed Miltia 
fourteen years ago. What you just saw was a vision of the future, 
where U-DO encounters KOS-MOS in the form in which she was meant to 

be. " 

The others listened as they watched the light begin to recede, 
everything within its radius vanished. 

"U-DO will awaken soon. He feeds upon the consciousness of those who 
intend to awaken him, as well as those who wish to seek him..." 

Jr. grit his teeth as he listened to Nephilim. "It's gonna wake 
up . . . soon . . . ? " 

"The future you just saw is but one of an infinite set of potential 
phenomena. But that does not mean the future is already set. Even the 
smallest of waves can spread throughout the whole. Phenomena change 
with every moment, just like a drifting wave." 

Shion then turned to Nephilim. "Are you saying ... that we're that 
wave? " 


"Yet, before it all begins...! wanted you to... face your pasts. 
But ... I see you are not ready yet . " 

Alister growled at the young looking girl. "Not ready?! We just 
killed a giant super-Gnosis ! " 



"I am 


Nephilim seemed to ignore him as she continued, 
sorry . " 

"But..." Shion began puzzled, "why us?" 

"Shion...you were once touched by a Gnosis. Despite that, you remain 
unchanged, the same as before. That is why..." 

"That ' s why . . . ? " 

"There will be a time when I can discuss why. If you go back to 
Miltia...the place where it all began... then you will see..." 

Shion shook her head in denial as Febronia and Nephilim faded away. 
She reached out to them in a futile attempt. "Wait!" 

Alister ran a hand through his hair in frustration. "You... have got 
to be kidding me. Does anybody else know what that was 
about ? " 

Everyone merely stood silently before a strange door phased into 
existence . 

Shion, without waiting for an explanation from anyone, walked towards 
the door. The others walked up behind her. 

As they approached, Alister felt something strange and turned around 
as they reached the door. He raised an eyebrow as a strange machine 
with a large spear and what appeared to be an oversized hand appeared 
behind the group. "Wh-what the...?" 

Erza turned and noticed this. "What is..." She then tensed and urged 
everyone towards the door as she ran over to Alister. 

Alister grumbled as the machine floated over to them. "Agh, what 
now? ! " 

Erza pulled out her Connection Gear and pointed it forward. "We 
should be able to hold that A.M.W.S. off." 

Alister looked at her flatly. "I can't bring mine here." 

Erza smirked. "Haruka uses the same transport code for all of her 
A.M.W.S." She pressed a button on her Connection Gear as two lights 
came out, forming into the Vysaga and Delta Plus." 

Alister raised an eyebrow and then shrugged, jumping towards his new 
A.M.W.S. and getting in the cockpit . 

Erza also entered hers. 

Shion turned as she heard the noise. "Hey, what ' re you two 
doing? ! " 

Alister turned back to the group and waved them on. "We'll handle 
this thing, go ! " 

Shion looked at him concerned before John grabbed her hand and pulled 
her through the door. 



Alister turned towards the strange A.M.W.S. and got into a battle 
stance. "I don't know who you are or how you got here, but you're 
done here . " 

The pilot remained silent as the machine waved its hand and the 
individual segments on the oversized hand split and flew 
of f . 

"F-funnels! Crap!" Alister dodged the flying weapons as they 
attempted to shoot his A.M.W.S. 

The unknown A.M.W.S. raced towards Alister and attempted to stab him 
with its spear. He pulled out his A.M.W.S.' blue beam saber and 
blocked the enemy's strike. 

Alister smirked in response. "Sorry, but it'll take more than 
that . " 

The enemy turned and dashed away as Erza came from behind with a 
sword and tried to slice at it. 

The enemy sent more of its funnels at the duo, shooting energy beams 
at both of them. 

Alister blocked them with his shield and then pointed his shield at 
the unknown A.M.W.S. "Heh, let's try this out, shall we?!" His Delta 
Plus spun around before pieces and sections moved around, resulting 
in the Delta Plus turning into a jet mode, the shield forming the 
nose with several beam cannons on the front. "Now, try this!" He 
rushed forward at high speeds. 

The unknown A.M.W.S. flinched before its funnels formed an energy 
shield to block him. 

Alister turned back into A.M.W.S. mode, planted his feet on the 
barrier, flipped over the top, and then drop-kicked the unknown 

A.M.W.S. 

Erza came in from the side with dual swords at the enemy. 

The unknown A.M.W.S. barely managed to backflip as Erza swung at it, 
before kicking her Vysaga away and attempting to pierce the center of 
her A.M.W.S. 

"Crap!" Alister shouted. He turned into jet mode and soared towards 
Erza's Vysaga, slamming into it roughly but knocking it out of the 
way. "Gah!" Alister grunted as the spear pierced the middle of his 

A.M.W.S. 

The unknown A.M.W.S. flinched momentarily before being punched by 
Erza. It looked at the two of them puzzled as Alister turned back 
into A.M.W.S. mode and reassembled its funnels. A woman's voice was 
then heard from inside the machine as Erza supported Alister 's 
damaged Delta Plus. "...Why...?" A moment later the machine vanished 
without a trace. 

Alister sighed in relief as it did. "Damn... that was harder than I 
expected . " 

"It seems like a new model. I don't recognize it," Erza 



remarked . 


Alister nodded as Erza sent his and her A.M.W.S. away. "Come on, we 
should join up with the others." 

Erza nodded in return as the two of them headed through the strange 
door nearby. 
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><p>Alister and Erza walked through the door to find themselves 
inside of a long, strange cave, the others looking at the door 
worriedly . <p> 

Murasaki ran up to Alister and held his hand in hers. She smiled 
lightly at him happily. 

Alister raised an eyebrow and then smirked. "You guys waited?" 

Shion nodded. "Yeah... I wanted to make sure you two were okay." She 
then glanced at John derisively. "However _someone_ wouldn't let me 
go back through the door." 

Alister just chuckled. "I see, good work John." 

John nodded silently. 

Alister then looked past the group and saw KOS-MOS hanging from a 
cross, a series of thick wires and cords holding her to it. 

"So... what about her? Isn't she why we came here?" 

Shion nodded. "Yes, but I didn't want to do anything in case it 
stranded you two here." 

Alister smiled and nodded. "Well ... thanks for not leaving us here to 
be trapped in a video game." 

"Video game...?" Shion asked confused. 

Alister sighed and waved his hand dismissively . "Don't ask. Let's 
just do what we need to do." 

Shion nodded and then turned to KOS-MOS. She then walked up to her 
and placed a hand on the side of her face. "KOS-MOS ... so, this is 
your ..." 

KOS-MOS' body then began to glow with bright light. 

The others watched in confusion as Shion nodded and swiped her hand 
through the air. "Ye shall be as gods..." 

KOS-MOS then responded monotonously, "Disarming subconscious domain 
protection . " 

A bright light then emanated from her body and filled the room, 
blinding everyone. 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>A few moments later and the whole group found themselves back 



inside KOS-MOS ' maintenance room in the Elsa.<p> 


Shion herself came to slowly and removed her Dive goggles. She looked 
around and saw everyone standing in the room as well. 

A few lights blinked on KOS-MOS' pod before it opened up. KOS-MOS 
herself awakened and then stepped out of the pod. 

Shion stood up and looked at KOS-MOS with a small smile. 

"Morning . . . KOS-MOS ..." 

KOS-MOS turned to Shion and responded, "Good morning, Shion." KOS-MOS 
then looked around the room, as if just then realizing everyone was 
there . 

Chaos looked around the room with a smile. "Well, looks like we all 
managed to make it back." 

"Chief!" Allen shouted before running over to her. 

However, as soon as he was within hugging range, Alister just so 
happened to step in front of him and put a hand on her 
shoulder . 

Allen stopped mid-run and grumbled quietly. 

Alister looked at Shion concerned. "You alright? If the things you 
saw were half as fucked up as what I saw..." 

Shion nodded weakly. "Yes... it's nothing." 

Alister just sighed and shook his head. "Whatever..." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After that, the group made their way to the Durandal ' s 
bridge . <p> 

Roman, who was on the bridge with Mary, Shelley, and Gaignun, turned 
as the group entered the bridge, a few security Realians guarding 
them . 

Shion walked up to Roman with a disc in her hand, giving it to the 
woman. "I present to you the memory bank data from the Anti-Gnosis 
Humanoid Weapon System KP-X, KOS-MOS. Protection Level AAA, with no 
possibility of alteration." 

Roman saluted as she took the disc from Shion. "Memory bank data 
accepted. Please remain within the Miltian star system until you're 
cleared of all charges." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>After handing the data over to Roman and waiting for her to leave 
to report to the rest of the Federation, the group decided to stay on 
the bridge for a few moments to cool down.<p> 

"Phew," Mary moaned excitedly, "well I am sure glad that escapade's 
over and done with!" 



Shelley then looked at Jr. and said, "You don't look very happy. Did 
something happen?" 

"Huh?" he responded mindlessly. "Yeah. You could say that . . . I still 
can't believe it..." 

MOMO crossed her arms as she remembered what had happened, looking 
down at the floor uncomfortably. 

Mary and Shelley looked at the two curiously. 

Roman then reappeared on the bridge with someone else in tow. "We've 
got another friend of yours to release, too." 

Gaignun stood between Roman and several security Realians as he 
entered the bridge. 

"Oh...!" Mary gasped happily. 

"Master Gaignun!" Mary and Shelley exclaimed happily. They 
immediately ran up to and hugged the man happy to see him 
again . 

Alister looked at him flatly. "Lucky bastard." 

Shion lightly elbowed him in the gut. 

"Ow...what was that for?" 

" Hmph . " 

Gaignun embraced the two women before turning to Jr. 

"Hey," the young redhead said plainly. 

"You've done well..." Gaignun praised flatly. 

"Ahh, no big deal . . . but . . . it sure brought back a lot of bad 
memories..." Jr. then turned to Shion. "Hey, Shion... that girl... she 
called herself Nephilim, right?" 

Shion responded clumsily, "Uh ... right . " 

"Are you sure?" 

" Yes , but ..." 

" Hmm ..." 

"What ' s . . . wrong . . . ? " 

"Well... if that girl is somehow connected to what I'm thinking 
of... then things are gonna get real busy, real soon..." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Sometime later, Allen, Alister, and chaos were sitting in the 
Durandal ' s observation park, sitting on one of the benches. <p> 

Allen leant over on his knees as he thought about what had happened 



in the Encephalon. "...She was crying, wasn't she?" 

Alister ran a hand through his hair as he looked out at the stars. 

" . . . Yeah . . . I ' d say so. I saw enough to know that." 

As they spoke, Allen thought back to shortly after the incident when 
the original KOS-MOS went haywire, when he visited Kevin's grave with 
Shion. "I think that's only the second time I've ever seen her 
cry... no matter what happens, she never shares her pain with 
anyone ..." 

Alister listened and then sighed. "I actually know what that's 
like. " 

Allen turned to him curiously and mildly insulted. "How could you-?" 
he began harshly before Alister interrupted. 

"I know what it's like to have to hide behind walls like that. She's 
a leader, right? How would it look to those who follow her, to those 
who weren't there, to she Shion as a broken down mess?" 

"Well I-, " Allen stammered. 

"She needs to pretend to be strong as long as possible to lead the 
people under her, to get them to trust and believe her." 

"I didn't mean-!" 

"So don't go getting all philosophical about her actions, about 
hiding her emotions when it's the only way she can lead the mindless 
chickens under her!" 

"Alright, alright! I get it!" Allen shouted, standing up in 
frustration . 

Chaos merely observed them as they spoke. 

"I wasn't trying to insult you or anything, I just...!" 

Alister stood up and stared Allen down frustrated. "You 
just . . . what ? ! " 

Chaos then stepped between the two and pushed them aside lightly. 

"You two shouldn't be fighting like this, not after you got through 
something like that so recently." 

"What?! Him?!" Alister accused. "Near as I can tell all he did was 
stand around shouting encouragement!" 

Allen glared the UNSC pilot down. "What was that?! You weren't there 
when we had to fight through a bunch of Gnosis just to get to that 
church ! " 

"That so?! And what ' d you do, stand around cheerleading while Shion 
and chaos took care of the real work? ! " 

"At least I'm not some meathead who goes around shooting anything 
that moves ! " 

Alister looked at Allen surprised and then chuckled. "Heh, heh. 



so... you do have a few teeth in that gob of yours." His expression 
then flattened as he clenched his fists. "Let me knock them out for 
you . " 

"No!" chaos shouted as he stepped in the way of Alisher's 
swing . 

Alisher raised an eyebrow, stopping just short of slugging the 
dark-skinned pacifist. He then sighed and stepped back. 

"Damn. . . " 

Chaos then looked between Allen and Alisher. "Now... the two of you 
should really stop fighting." He then turned to Allen. "I wasn't 
there to see but I'm certain Alisher had his own trials based on 
events from his past to face, just like Shion and Jr." 

Allen frowned and looked at Alisher. 

"Ah ... well ... I .. . sorry ..." 

Alisher just huffed. 

Chaos then turned his attention to Alisher himself. "And while Allen 
may not have had much combat effectiveness, he helped us get through 
those packs of Gnosis in his own way." 

Alisher just frowned in defeat. "Er . . . shit . . . " 

Allen then turned to chaos pathetically. "You know chaos ... you ' re too 
nice . " 

Chaos merely smiled lightly. "Kindness ... sometimes it binds us... but 
still ..." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Outside the Foundation, the Federation ships continued to 
encircle the structure prohibit ively . <p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Meanwhile, within the Foundation, Gaignun sat in his office 
speaking to Helmer while Mary and Shelley were lying on the bed, Jr. 
sitting on the edge of the bed listening to Gaignun and Helmer 's 
conversation . <p> 

As Gaignun sat and listened, Helmer reported, "They've completed 
their review of KOS-MOS ' subconscious domain records today, and the 
Federation fleet is preparing to leave the area. The charges against 
Second Miltia and the Kukai Foundation will be officially dropped 
tomorrow. That's quite a job you pulled off there." 

Gaignun nodded appreciatively. "We couldn't have done it without you. 
You have my thanks." Gaignun then turned momentarily to observe the 
sleeping forms of Mary and Shelley nearby. "So, Mizrahi's 
1 0 0-Series ... seems to be quite important." 

Helmer nodded in affirmation. "Yes. I doubt they'll stand by and let 
her go that easily. You'd better be careful." 

"Right. Now... I wonder what they're going to try next..." 



><p>Shion lied on her bed in her room on the Durandal after the 
events in the Encephalon and involving the Federation had finally 
seemed to pass. "I can't believe I just handed over top-secret 
company info to the Federation without permission...! am SO fired..." 
After realizing that particular situation Shion then thought about 
something that had happened right after returning from the Encephalon 
while on the bridge. She remembered seeing MOMO slowly walk 
despondently towards the lift before exiting the bridge. "MOMO... she 
looked so sad..." She also remembered Allen asking her for dinner 
earlier and refusing him for feeling poorly. "Guess I'm not quite 
myself, either..." She spent a few moments tossing uneasily on her 
bed before rolling on her side and looking out into the projection of 
Second Miltia in front of her as she thought. 

"Nephilim . . . Febronia . . . and her sisters ... what does she 
mean ...' release them'? And KOS-MOS and U-DO...? All this facing the 
past stuf f ... what ... what am I supposed to do...? Ugh, I don't 
understand any of it..."<p> 
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><p>In another area of the galaxy. Albedo sat in a large, dark, 
nearly empty chamber, sitting on a throne-like seat, Kirsch standing 
meekly next to him. In his hands was a Connection Gear he was using 
to communicate to Margulis.<p> 

"The vermin have eluded the trap..." Margulis told the insane man 
frustrated. "Prepare yourselves..." 

Albedo cackled maniacally in response as he stroked the motionless 
body of a Kirschwasser he held in his arms, Kirsch wincing at the 
sight. "So, we'll finally hear it... the Song!" He then tossed the 
motionless Realian down. He then turned to Kirsch and lightly stroked 
her cheek with his fingers. "Isn't it a glorious moment?" 

Kirsch merely did her best to resist pulling away as he touched her 
face, trembling slightly. 

"I can't wait... for that wonderful Song!" 

Zellex merely huffed at Albedo's cackling. "You should consider 
calming yourself. We don't need you losing control before we even get 
started . " 

Albedo finished his chortling with a chuckle and turned to Zellex 
with a grin. "Me...? Calm...? You must be joking. I'm always happy 
and excited," he then turned to Kirsch with a sadistic smirk, "isn't 
that right '_Kirsch_'?" 
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><p>On the Elsa, chaos sat on the bridge with the others, working on 
the large console to the side. However, as he worked he stopped when 
he heard a strange sound drifting through the air.<p> 
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><p>Jr. and Gaignun sat in Gaignun's office, Gaignun at his desk and 



Jr. on a pool table, as they too heard the sound, calling their 
attention towards a random spot in space . <p> 

As he looked upward, Jr. said, "Hey, Gaignun . . . that ' s . . . " 

Gaignun tensed as he heard the sound as well. "It can't be... the Song 
of Nephilim . . . ? " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back on the Elsa, chaos suddenly stood up and shouted, 

"No ! " <p> 

Hammer and Tony turned to him in confusion. 

"chaos...?" Matthews asked confused. 

Chaos seemed to ignore him as he demanded, "That Song. They mustn't 
allow it to play..." 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 

><p>Inside Wilhelm's office, the building began to shake 
heavily . <p> 

The man in red looked up from the chess game he and Wilhelm were 
playing. "The Song..." 

"So it begins, " Wilhelm observed. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Alister sat in his room on the Durandal when he too began to hear 
the strange song. He sat up puzzled and looked around. "What 
is... that?" Alister shook his head and pinched his nose, thinking he 
was hearing things, and then turned his attention to where it almost 
seemed the song was coming from.<p> 
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><p>Outside the Foundation, the Federation ships were making their 
move to leave the area, when a large blast of amber energy came down 
and struck one of the ships, causing it to explode. <p> 

As the ship exploded and fell to pieces, its debris slammed into 
other vessels, destroying them in the process. 

More of the blasts of energy began raining down on the fleet at that 
moment . 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>On the Durandal ' s bridge, the 100-Series Realians manning the 
bridge suddenly began frantically giving out reports. "Large-scale 
gate-out. Repeat, large-scale gate-out. The U.M.N. geodesic structure 
is being forcibly replaced ! "<p> 


Jr. and the others ran on to the bridge and looked out into the space 
around the Foundation. 



"The Gnosis!" Jr. exclaimed in shock. 

"Jr., the Federation shipsa€ 1 !" MOMO pleaded. 
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><p>As they looked up into the space outside, they saw a large number 
of Gnosis gathering around the Foundation, destroying the Federation 
fleet, with more and more Gnosis gating out into the area.<p> 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Shion, Alister, and the rest finally made their way to the bridge 
to see what the commotion was about . <p> 

"The Gnosis are closing in! Four minutes to contact with the 
Foundation!" one the 100-Series reported. 

"The civilians!" Shelley realized. "Start evacuating them 
immediately! If all else fails, we may have to abandon the 
Foundation. Is that acceptable?" 

Jr. looked at her in thought for a moment before turning back to the 
Gnosis outside. "I'll leave it to you. Evacuate all civilians into 
the Durandal ! " 

"Acknowledged. I'll make the announcement." 

As the alarm around the Foundation began to sound, Alister stood at 
the back of the bridge and began to feel a strange sensation in the 
back of his mind. He narrowed his eyes in thought. '_Thisa€ 1 feeling . 
Is it this Songa€ 1 ? Noa€lthis isa€ 1 something else._' Without saying 
another word, Alister used the list and left the bridge, making his 
way to the hangar. 
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><p>As Alister did that, the Foundation's alarms blared and civilians 
began clamoring onto the shuttles going to and from the Durandal and 
the Foundation in droves. <p> 
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><p>On the bridge, Shion turned to Allen and demanded, "Where's 
KOS-MOS ! ? If we activate the Hilbert Effect, it could buy us some 
time for the evacuation ! "<p> 

At that exact moment, KOS-MOS arrived on the lift. "Shion. Did you 
call for me?" 

Shion turned to the android as she approached. "KOS-MOS, are you 
ready? " 

"Yes. I am ready." 
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><p>Alister made his way towards the hangar, multiple workers there 
already . <p> 



One of them turned to him. "Hey, what ' re you doing?" 

Alister looked at the man sternly. "I'm sortieing, don't try and stop 
me ! " 

"What?! You can't do that!" 

Alister shook the man's arm off and stared him down. "And what will 
you do about it?" 

"_He,_ will do nothing, " a new voice challenged. 

Alister turned as he saw Clair stand in front of him. He looked at 
her seriously. "Not now, Clair. There's something out there, and I 
need to find it." 

"You're right, there is. _Gnosis_. And lots of them. If you go out 
there now, you will die. And more than that, you will destroy one of 
our best A.M.W.S." 

Alister sighed as he raised a hand, lightning sparking on it. 
"SeriouslyaC 1 don ' t get in my way." 

Clair narrowed her eyes and pulled out her gunblade, unfolding it 
into its sword form. "If you really want to get out there, you'll 
have to get by me." 

Alister hissed in annoyance and then charged with an electrified 
f 1st . 

Clair flipped over his punch and landed behind him, swing her 
blade . 

However, her blade was countered with Alisher's own, his HF Blade. He 
pushed her off and then unsheathed the sword. He then adopted a 
confident smirk as he pressed the switch on the handle. "I've been 
waiting to try this out." 

Clair watched as the blade began to vibrate at high speeds before 
beginning to glow in a vibrant orange color. She huffed and then 
changed her gunblade to its gun mode and fired several shots at 
Alister . 

He ducked to the side, kipped back up and then rushed at Clair's legs 
with his blade. 

Clair took a moment as he passed by and looked Alister straight in 
the eyes, and saw that he was determined to take his A.M.W.S. out and 
find the source of what he was feeling. It was also at that moment 
that Clair made no attempt to dodge when Alister kicked her away with 
his foot before turning and running towards the Delta Plus. 

As he ran by, one of the crew attempted to stop him. 

"Leave him be, " Clair ordered as she folded her weapon into its 
holster . 

"B-but , ma ' am . " 


Clair turned to watch Alister leave. 


"Give it up, none of you will 



stop him . " 

The worker looked at Clair puzzled. "Era€ 1 ma ' ama€ 1 are 
youa€ 1 smilingaC 1 ?" 

Clair frowned before turning to him. She then walked away after 
slugging the man on the back of the head. "Get back to work!" 
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><p>Back on the Durandal ' s bridge, the 100-Series Realians continued 
to give out reports. "Reports of Gnosis sighted in colony precinct 
thirty-two ! "<p> 

Another shouted, "They've also penetrated precincts eighteen and 
twenty-seven ! " 

"What!?" Jr. shouted in shock. 

Shion turned to KOS-MOS and ordered, "The Hilbert Effect." 

KOS-MOS nodded in response. "Affirmative. Activating Hilbert Effect." 
The camera visor folded down over her face as the massive pulses of 
energy erupted from her body outwards into the entirety of the space 
around the Eoundation. 

Shion observed the event assuredly. "This should keep them from 
materializing inside the colony." 

Chaos added, "In any case, we have to hurry up and get everyone 
onboard. If we don't do something, the Gnosis are going to take over 
the entire Metropolis." 

"I'll help with the evacuation!" MOMO offered. 

Ziggy also volunteered. "I'll go as well." 

John nodded in agreement. "I was built to fight monsters." 

Salcito nodded as well. "If you don't mind, I'm going to head down to 
the hangar and take the fight to the Gnosis outside." 

Jr. nodded in response. "Right, we'll do what we can in here." 

Shion turned to KOS-MOS in thought, remembering the images she had 
been shown by Nephilim. She then walked up to KOS-MOS and entreated, 
"KOS-MOSa€ 1 we ' re counting on you." 

KOS-MOS nodded in return. "I am happy to be of service." 

"Good. " 
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><p>The Eederation continued its battle against the Gnosis, as they 
did, Alister dove through the battle in his Delta Plus, looking 
around the area.<p> 

"Where is itaClwhat _is_ this feeling?" 



><p>In another area of the battle, a flash of light occurred as the 
Simeon appeared on the battlefield. "Kukukua€ 1 looks like the fun's 
just getting started, eh, Zellex?"<p> 


Nearby, Zellex flew up in the Banshee, with Galdin, Males, and 
Marianna with him. 

Zellex looked around at the battle below them. "How pathetic. These 
vermin don't even realize we're here." 

Males sneered as he agreed with the observation. "What do you expect? 
They're nothing more than pathetic fleshlings, after all." 

Galdin merely chuckled. "Heh, heh . This is looking like it'll be 
fun . " 

Marianna merely frowned. "I hope we can end this quickly." 

Zellex turned to her some and then looked back at the Federation 
forces . 

Several of the A.M.W.S. in the group turned as they noticed the small 
group of outsiders in the area. 

Albedo chortled happily. "Hoho, looks like we get to have some 
fun ! " 

Zellex sneered in annoyance. "I'd rather not deal with these 
weaklings, but I suppose our hands are tied on the matter. Galdin, 
Males, Marianna, fan out and eliminate these flies." 

"Right!" they responded before spreading out. 

Albedo chortled before the wings on his Simeon lit up and he charged 
at the group of A.M.W.S. "White Spirit Dragon Sword Horn!" He slammed 
through the group of machines, a white streak in the sky, and tore 
them to pieces. 

Marianna rose up high above the group as the Freedom's wings spread 
out and its plasma cannons folded over its shoulders. "Freedom, 
eliminating the target." Two massive beams of white and red energy 
streamed from the cannons and obliterated more than a dozen 
Federation A.M.W.S. in its path. 

Galdin flew to one side of the group and raised the rail guns in his 
Gundam's hands and then combined them into one large cannon. "Take 
this!" A gigantic beam of yellow energy exploded from the rifles and 
the Federation fleet felt the impact as more than twenty A.M.W.S. 
were destroyed along with one frigate. 

Males landed atop one of the Federation ships and then aimed his 
shoulder mounted cannon down and fired three shots, turned to face a 
group of A.M.W.S. and fired a barrage of missiles, and then fired two 
rifle shots at a group of fighter jets. The entire group then 
exploded in a display of fire and debris. 

Zellex approached a Federation ship with only his Banshee's arm 
extended. Blue energy collected around it before he threw his arm out 



to the side. 


The ship was encased in the same energy and then tossed to the side 
as if struck, and slammed into a nearby, smaller vessel, causing both 
and the A.M.W.S. caught in between to explode. 
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><p>The admiral of the Federation fleet could only look on in horror. 
"T-that ' sa€ 1 ima€ 1 possiblea€ 1 oura€ 1 entire regiment was 
justa€ 1 annihilated bya€lfive machines . "<p> 

A crewman reported, "A-admiral, we've received a report of thirty 
percent loss of A.M.W.S. and A.G.W.S. forces. The Audhumla, Mahadra, 
and Kusanari have been destroyed." 

"Whata€ 1 are theya€ 1 ? " 

■jk" "jk" "jk" 


><p>Albedo floated above another group of ships, the admiral's ship 
being right in the center, and he cackled. "Heheheha€ 1 bye-bye, 
admirala€ 1 " The Simeon raised its fists and then slammed them 
together, a magic circle appearing in the air before it raised its 
fists in front of its face, one in front of the other. "White Spirit 
Dragon-gah ! "<p> 

Albedo's attack was interrupted when a blue machine suddenly came in 
from the side and slammed into him. 

Albedo flew off to one side before managing to correct himself and 
looking at his attacker, the Delta Plus. 

Inside the Delta Plus, Alister was glowering at Albedo. " Youa€ 1 you ' re 
what I was sensing." 

"Ohha€l?" Albedo murmured. "Me? I feel so lucky. Here, have a taste 
of this!" He raised his arms in the air as white energy collected 
around them, then extended outward resembling wings. "White Spirit 
Dragon Wing Attack!" He swept his arms down and out to the 
side . 

"What thea€ 1 ? ! " Alister barely managed to dodge to the side and fire 
a few shots from the beam cannons on his shield. 

The Simeon's wings lit up as golden energy formed around it, 
deflecting the blasts. "Hahah! Weak! You're so very weak!" He then 
rushed towards Alister with his beam sabers out. 

Alister sneered as he aimed his rifle at the Simeon. "I've got a much 
stronger suit than last time, asshole! Screw you!" He fired several 
shots at Albedo. 

The energy again collected around the Simeon forming a 
barrier . 

"Damn ! " 

Albedo swung with his beam sabers, Alister dodging over them before 
pulling out his own. 



The two were then locked in a beam saber dual as they slashed, 
sliced, and hacked, attempting to hit the other but equally blocking 
at every swing. 
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><p>Zellex noticed the battle between the two and turned his 
attention away, to the Foundation and flew towards it. "Margulis said 
he wanted that Realiana€ll suppose it would be in bad taste to blow a 
hole in the Foundation thena€ 1 what a pain in the ass."<p> 
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><p>Back on the Foundation, the group left the transport to head out 
into the Foundation to help the stranded and injured 
civilians . <p> 

As they stepped out on the platform, John stretched his neck. 
"Alright, I will go alone, the rest of you split into teams of 
three . " 

KOS-MOS nodded. "That would be the most advantageous course of 
action . " 

Shion nodded as well. "Alright, chaos and I will go with KOS-MOS, is 
that alright chaos?" 

The quiet young man merely nodded. 

Jr. nodded as well. "Right, then puts me, MOMO, and Ziggy on the 
other team." 

With that decided the three groups split off and went to different 
areas of the Foundation. 
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><p>John made his way to an industrial sector where there were many 
Gnosis crawling around the area, though there were few people. <p> 

He then heard a communicat ion from Mary. "John, John, can ya hear 
me? " 


"Affirmative . " 

"We got a few dock workers stuck in there. Think you can get rid of 
those Gnosis and get ' em out?" 

"Clearing hot zones is what I do best." 

"Good to hear." 

Without wasting another moment he burst out from his cover and began 
firing on the groups of Gnosis. 

He took out three with his first few shots as several Skyfish dove 
down at him. He ducked under the first one, grabbed the second one by 
the tail, and then used the second to hit the third one out of the 
sky and killed them both. After that, he turned and then made his way 



towards the main area of the industrial complex to find the stranded 
workers . 
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><p>Salcito made his way into the hangar area where the A.M.W.S. and 
mobile suits were, only to find Clair in his way. "You're not going 
to try and stop me, are you?"<p> 

Clair shook her head. "No, at this point the situation has gotten 
direr. I'll be going as well. I'll show you to where your machine has 
been taken." 

Salcito nodded in understanding. 

A new voice then added, "We will be going as well." 

Salcito and Clair turned to see Erza and Mira walking up to them. 
Salcito nodded. "Right." 

Mira nodded back. "I'm also a little worried about Alister. After 
what happened back in the Encephalon, I'm not sure he's entirely 
focused . " 

"I wouldn't worry, Alister 's not a Spartan like John or myself, but 
he can kick as much ass as most Spartans." 

Mira smiled lightly. "Right, all the same, let's get out there and 
start giving the Eoundation a hand." 
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><p>Another Gnosis fell down and burst as KOS-MOS killed 
it . <p> 

Three Gremlins flew towards the group from the side. 

Shion raised her hand and sent three blasts of energy at the incoming 
Gnosis, injuring them before KOS-MOS put them down for good. 

A moment later, chaos came out of the building behind them with an 
older man hanging in his shoulder. 

As he came out, an older woman and a young man ran up to him. 

The man set the older man down. "Dad, are you alright?" 

The older man nodded weakly. "Yes, a little banged up though." 

Shion smiled happily. "I'm glad you're all reunited, now you need to 
get to the Durandal and get to safety." 

The three nodded before turning and leaving for the port. 

After they left chaos nodded assertively. "We should try to find the 
rest of the people who need help." 

"Right," Shion added in agreement. 



><p>Jr. peered around a corner as he saw several large, blue Gnosis 
attempting to smash through a wall.<p> 

He turned back to MOMO and Ziggy. 

The cyborg nodded and equipped his arm blade. 

Jr. paused for a moment and then nodded as well, he and Ziggy 
bursting out from the corner and making their way towards the Gnosis. 
Jr. fired a series of shots and killed one of the large Gnosis. 

The others turned and saw the duo approaching. 

Jr. ran up to one of the Gnosis, slid under it firing his pistols and 
then kept running past them. 

Ziggy came up beside the group and slashed one in half before running 
past as well. 

The Gnosis roared in anger and pursued the two. 

Jr. turned back to MOMO behind the corner and grinned. 

MOMO caught his signal and nodded, running out towards the building 
the Gnosis were attacking. 

She ducked inside the building and looked around to try and find any 
civilians that were trapped. She heard voices from the rooms upstairs 
and went to investigate. 
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><p>Alister was continuing his fight against Albedo, when the insane 
pilot suddenly flew back, kicking Alister's Delta Plus 
away . <p> 

Alister was puzzled before he turned to the side and saw the 
reason . 

The Freedom was aiming its plasma cannons at him. 

His eyes widened as the cannons lit up before firing. 

"Crap ! " 

However, the moment the blast was about to hit it was deflected 
around him. 

"W-whata€l?" He looked around and saw several, flying, blue guns 
forming a pyramid of energy around him. "What is this?" 

"Hohoho, like my Beam Barrier?" 

Alister turned as the Beam Barrier dispersed as the guns, which 
turned out to be funnels, flew back to their source, Haruka and her 
Akatsuki Corleone. 


He also saw Erza in the Vysaga, Mirajane in the Epyon, Clair in the 
Justice Gundam and Salcito in the Sinanju behind her. 



Alister chuckled as the group gathered around him. "Heheh, 'bout time 
you guys decided to get off your asses." 

Salcito sneered in annoyance. "I hope you have a good reason for 
coming out here on your own." 

" It ' sa€ 1 kinda hard to explain. Doesn't matter now," as he paused, 
Zellex and his group gathered around Albedo, "we need to take these 
guys down . " 

Salcito looked at Zellex and snarled. " Youa€ 1 you ' re the same enemy 
that attacked Reach." 

Zellex huffed. "So you remembered me, how sweet." He raised one arm 
of his Banshee and the two long panels on the right arm unfolded and 
pointed forward as energy collected before bursting 
out . 

"Scatter ! " 

The group scattered as the energy flew past them. 

Salcito growled before charging at Zellex. He swung his arm-mounted 
beam saber in an attempt to bisect the black Gundam. 

Zellex turned and flew off in the other direction. 

"Get back here!" Salcito shouted before chasing after him. 

"Wella€l" Alister deadpanned, "so much for sticking with the team. At 
least the a-hole's capable." He then turned back to the rest of the 
group. "Soa€l divide and conquer?" 

"Sounds good to me, " Clair responded before flying forward at the 
Freedom. "I owe you for last time." 

Marianna frowned before backing away from the group, Clair following 
her . 

Galdin watched as the two left and then chuckled to himself, "How 
'bout I get some fun, too?!" As he rushed forward he aimed his rifles 
ahead and was about to fire only to roll to the side as a flash of 
orange flew by him. 

Mira in her Epyon attempted to hit him with the Heat Rod and then 
refocused her attack. 

Galdin blocked and then combined his rifles and fired at Mira. 

She rolled into the transformation to flight mode and dodged his 
attack . 

Galdin snickered in amusement. "You can transform too, eh? This 
should be fun." The Wing Zero spun around before turning into 
Neo-Bird Mode and chasing after Mirajane in the transformed 
Epyon . 

Alister watched them leave and then looked at the last two remaining. 
"Think you two can handle the blue guy? That white machine is 
mine . " 



Erza and Haruka looked at him in disbelief. 


Erza rebutted, "You can't be serious. You really intend to fight him 
on your own . " 

Alister responded after a pause, "Yeaha€ll do." 

Erza looked at him for a moment before sighing. "Haruka, let's 


Haruka nodded and then both machines lunged for Malos ' Duel 
Gundam . 

Albedo made no attempt to stop them as the three flew off. "Heh, heh, 
nowa€ 1 we get to have some real fun. Isn't that 
righta€ 1 _Kirsch_? " 

Alister 's eyes widened. 

Inside the Simeon, the girl frowned sadly at Albedo's obvious 
taunt . 

Alister grit his teeth before aiming the beam cannons on his shield 
at Albedo. "Screw you!" 

Albedo snickered as he dodge the shots, one grazing right over the 
cockpit . 

"Ah!" Kirsch instinctively shrieked in fear. 

Hearing that caused Alister to freeze. 

Albedo just cackled lightly. "Oh, my bad? Did I leave my speaker on? 
Well, you heard her, be careful where you shoot, otherwise my cockpit 
will go BOOM!" 

Alister tensed his grip on his controls in anger. "You 
bastard ! " 

"Ahahahahahah ! " 
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><p>Zellex stopped in his flee from Salcito as the Spartan pilot did 
as well. Zellex turned around to look at Salcito. "This should be far 
enough . "<p> 

"Ear enough? Eor what?" Salcito demanded. 

"Eor us to dance without interruption." Zellex aimed his cannons at 
Salcito again and fired. 

"You'll need to be better than that!" Salcito naturally dodged the 
shot easily with his Sinanju's intense speed and zipped around the 
Banshee . 

As Salcito came up behind the Banshee, Zellex spun, slapped the 
Sinanju's right arm down, punched the Sinanju in the face, grabbed 
the suit by its shoulders, jumped overtop the mobile suit, and then 



flipped and tossed the Sinanju away at a nearby 
asteroid . 

"Uugghha€ 1 " Salcito moaned as the disorientation cleared. Right when 
it did he had to boost to the side to avoid a beam saber stab from 
the Banshee. Salcito kipped up and then skid to a stop as the Banshee 
stood up with both beam sabers flipped out. Zellex then assumed a 
combat stance with his machine, both blades pointed towards the 
ground. When Zellex did that, something seemed to click in Salcito 's 
mind. "T-a€ 1 that ' sa€ 1 " 

"Soa€ldo you remember nowa€ 1 Lieutenant ? " 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>Galdin continued racing through the area around the Foundation as 
he was chased by Mira, eventually he came to a sudden stop and 
transformed, Mira unintentionally flying past him. "Boom!" He fired a 
shot from his buster rifles at her.<p> 

Mira transformed as well and spun out of the way before sending her 
heat rod at his Wing Zero, wrapping it around the leg and using it as 
a hook to slam him into a nearby asteroid. 

"Hoohooa€ 1 you ' re not half bad," Galdin remarked amusedly as he stood 
back up. 

Mira looked at him calmly. "I have to agree." She then rushed towards 
him and equipped the Epyon ' s large beam sword and attempted to slice 
his A.M.W.S. in two. 

Galdin merely rolled under the attack and stowed his two buster 
rifles on the shield before equipping his duel beam sabers and 
blocked her next swing. He paused for a moment before pushing her 
back. "Nowa€ 1 we get to be nice and close." 

Mira sneered at him before he rushed in with his sabers and slashed 
at her with one arm. She easily blocked it, seemingly leaving herself 
open for the other arm to hit. This proved false as she easily kicked 
the arm down and then used her free arm to whip her heat rod at 
Galdin . 

The overconfident man grunted as he rushed back. However, a long, 
diagonal slash was left in his machine's chest. "Youa€lyou damaged my 
Wing Zero ! " 
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><p>A burst of light erupted as Clair and Marianna clashed beam 
sabers before Clair backed off and fired several shots from her beam 
rifle . <p> 

Marianna dodged to the side and fired several shots from her own 
rifle . 

Clair blocked the shots and then charged forward, pulling out and 
swinging one of her beam sabers. 


Marianna raised her shield, equipped one of her own beam sabers, and 
then stabber at Clair. 



Clair dodged to the side and attempted to slash at Marianna but the 
Freedom back flipped too swiftly and then spun, kicking Clair away. 
Clair used the thrust from her backpack to stop her movement and then 
raised her backpack up to bring the cannons on it to bear, and then 
fired two, large, green blasts of energy at the Freedom. 

The Freedom's own cannons folded out before they fired streams of 
plasma . 

To Clair's dismay, the Freedom's cannons overpowered hers and nearly 
hit, but she detached her backpack and descended, her backpack flying 
off on its own out of the way. 

Marianna raised an eyebrow as the backpack and the Justice flanked 
her from top and bottom, firing blasts of energy at her. Again, 
Marianna easily dodge this. 

However, Clair had counted on that, as only one of the backpack ' s 
cannons was firing at Marianna, the other was aimed at where she 
predicted Marianna would go. 

"No!" Marianna shouted as she brought up her shield. 
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><p>Malos floated opposite Erza and Haruka amusedly. "I see. Must be 
my lucky day. My opponents are mere women. This should be 
easy . "<p> 

"Hah!" Haruka taunted, "That's big talk coming from someone that 
sounds like a toddler." 

Males chuckled in response. "Say what you like about me, I don't care 
for the opinions of maggots." 

Erza froze at that insult. "M-a€ 1 maggotaC 1 ? " 

Haruka could only turn to her impromptu partner weakly. "Aha€ 1 " 

Erza then raised the right arm of her Vysaga and multiple kunai 
launched and barreled towards Males. 

The overconfident pilot merely sneered in response. His 
shoulder-mounted cannon repositioned a few times and then fired 
several consecutive shots, destroying Erza's kunai. "Hm?" Males then 
flipped up as Haruka attempted to slash at him with her beam sword. 
Males snickered insultingly. "Did you honestly think that would 
work?" To drive his point home he aimed his beam rifle beside him and 
fired, destroying the funnel Haruka had set up as an ambush. "You 
can ' t win . " 

Erza attempted to get behind him and attack but Males merely ducked 
before kicking up at her A.M.W.S., using the attack to kick off and 
away from Haruka ' s assault. 

"DamnaC 1 " Erza cursed in frustration. "He keeps dodging everything we 
throw at him." 


Haruka nodded in begrudging agreement. "ThisaC 1 could be a lot harder 



than we anticipated." 


* * 


* 


><p>MOMO ran out of the building with the civilians behind her as Jr. 
finished off the last of the assaulting group of Gnosis. <p> 

Jr. sighed as he wiped sweat from his forehead. "Phewa€lthat was 
tough." He then looked up as he saw MOMO running towards the port 
with the civilians behind her. "Well, at least she got them out 
safely . " 

Ziggy nodded in agreement as he looked up. "There seem to be more of 
them . " 

"What?" Jr. also looked up. "Ah crap." 
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><p>KOS-MOS vaulted over a large green Gnosis as she shot its head 
several times before Shion finished it with a shot from her M.W.S. 
Shion sighed as the Gnosis fell and dispersed . <p> 

The three of them, Shion, KOS-MOS, and chaos, were in one of the main 
City Sectors helping to evacuate the people there through the crowded 
streets. They managed to get halfway through the area before finding 
themselves caged in by a large number of Gnosis. 

As chaos looked around he sighed in frustration. "This isn't good. We 
can't get out to reach the rest of the people." 

KOS-MOS fired a barrage of shots from her miniguns before turning to 
chaos. "While it is true rescuing the civilians is a high priority, I 
believe our highest priority should be securing an escape route for 
ourselves from this sector. Otherwise we will be overrun with 
Gnosis . " 

As Shion sighed while she replaced an energy cartridge in her M.W.S. 
she turned to chaos. "As much as I hate to admit it, I think KOS-MOS 
might be right. Buta€lthat doesn't mean we need to give up. We just 
need to get out of this building." 

The other two nodded as they continued trying to push their way out 
through the Gnosis. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>John groaned in annoyance as he pulled his fist out another 
Gnosis before it exploded. He lazily pointed his rifle to the side to 
kill a Gremlin before approaching a large sealed door. Looking at it 
curiously he tapped on the door a few times. <p> 

A tremulous voice from within asked wearily, 

"Wh-wh-who ' sa€ 1 th-th-therea€ 1 ? " 

John nodded to himself and answered, "My name is John, I'm here to 
provide you escort to the Durandal and out of this area." 


"J-just youa€l?" 



"I got my own ass here, didn't I?" 


"Erma€ 1 good point. Alright, back up, we're opening the 
door . " 

"Understood." John took a few steps back before turning around to 
look at the Gnosis gathering around the building. After a few more 
seconds he turned to the door. "How much longer?" 

"Uhha€ 1 just a few morea€ 1 seconds . The lock's not working. This 
coulda€ltake a minute." 

"We don't have a minute," John urged. 

"Well then you'll need to give it to us ! It's not like we can rip the 
door off it s- ! " 

The man stopped as John forcefully grabbed the door and yanked it out 
before tossing it down. 

"a€ 1 Hingesa€ 1 uhma€ 1 door ' s open . " 

"It is." John motioned behind himself with his thumb. "Now let's go 
before these things converge again." 

"Uh, right, big guy." 

John nodded and then turned to head out ahead of them. "I'll take the 
lead, try to keep a certain distance away from me without getting too 
far." He then looked back at them. "I wouldn't want to shoot you by 
accident . " 

The man just looked at John in disbelief. 

One of the other workers tapped his shoulder. "Erm, are you sure it's 
okay to follow this guy?" 

The man just shrugged. "Do we really have a choice?" 

"a€lGood pointaG 1 " 
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><p>Alister and Albedo continued a slashing dance in the sky as the 
two resorted to just beam sabers to fight with, Alister so he 
wouldn't destroy the cockpit and Albedo out of sport. <p> 

As the two clashed blades and closed the gap. Albedo cackled madly. 
"Isn't this fun!? The two of us merely swinging our blades randomly, 
hoping against hope to hit something, blindly trying to impale the 
other! It's a true clash of wills!" 

Alister grit his teeth before pushing back. "a€ 1 Noa€ 1 it ' sa€ 1 not ! 
You're just an insane asshole!" 

Albedo paused for a moment before giving a verbal shrug. "That's also 
a possibility . " 

Alister rushed towards Albedo to slash at him again but the insane 
E.S. pilot backed away at the same speed Alister charged. Alister 



paused his charge and Albedo stopped his retreat. "Grra€ 1 enough games 
dammit!" Alister charged again. Albedo keeping a perfect distance 
from him. "Shita€lhe's too far away to hit with my sabera€lbut he's 
too close for me to have time to switch to my rifle. I could try my 
Vulcansa€ 1 " images of the cockpit exploding flowed into his mind, 
forcing him to grip the controls, "dammita€ll can't do that." 

"Ooh, waky waky, eggs and baky ! " 

"Whata€ 1 ? ! " was all Alister got out before Albedo closed the distance 
with his right foot cocked back and glowing with white 
energy . 

"White Spirit Dragon Claw!" 

The slashing attack hit Alister 's Delta Plus head-on and put a large 
gash on the chest and sent him flying back against an asteroid, 
kicking up dust and stones as he crashed. "Uugghha€ 1 that hurta€ 1 " 
Alister slowly made his way to a sitting position when he noticed 
Albedo in front of him with his arms raised and energy collecting 
around his fists before extending out. "Crap!" 

Albedo flung his arms down and forward in a swinging motion, like 
wings, and shouted, "White Spirit Dragon Wing Attack!" 

Alister barely got out of the way when the two large wings of energy 
slashed through the asteroid and destroyed it. He acted on instinct 
and turned, firing several shots from his shield. 

Albedo splayed out his hands as several of his small funnels launched 
and flew out, creating a large shield ahead of him before dispersing 
and returning to their slots. Albedo shot forward with his boosters 
and fired a beam of energy from the Simeon's eye. 

Alister raised his shield to block the attack, however the beam was 
strong enough to leave a large diagonal gash across the 
shield . 

Albedo flew up over his shield with his beam saber raised above his 
head and swung it down. 

Alister moved to the side but got a portion of the Delta Plus' shield 
hacked off the top. "Grrr, damn you!" He spun and swiftly kicked the 
Simeon's torso and sent it flying. 

Kirsch bit her lip so she didn't shriek from the impact. 

Albedo noticed this and cackled. "What's this? Holding your tongue so 
you don't worry him!? How sweet! Maybe I should let you both perish 
in the vacuum of space!" 

Alister happened to overhear Albedo's insults and raged. "You son of 
a bitch! She's your copilot dammit!" 

"My copilot?! Hahahah ! She's nothing more," Albedo paused with a 
grunt as he kicked the back of Kirsch 's head, "than an imitation 
doll, a relic left over by Mizrahi. The fact that you've formed some 
sort of emotional attachment to this plaything is comedic 
gold! " 



Alister clenched his fists angrily until electricity sparked around 
his hands. 

Albedo raised an eyebrow as he noticed small streams of electricity 
pulsing around the Delta Plus. 
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><p>At the edge of the battle, mischievous blue eyes watched 
curiously before a figure moved through the debris. <p> 
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><p>Salcito and Zellex stood, frozen, opposite each other. Salcito 
was still in shock at a sudden realization. "N-noa€ 1 ita€ 1 can ' t be. 
Commandera€ 1 Braun? "<p> 

Zellex huffed dismissively . "Soa€ 1 Salcito . You've finally 
realized. " 

"a€ 1 That ' sa€ 1 impossible . You were killed by that Covenant transport 
three years ago, I remember it. I couldn't _ever_ forget that 
day . " 

Zellex moaned in annoyance. "You mean because of the death of that 
woman? I can't even remember her name." 

"Elizabeth. Elizabeth Manase." 

"AhaClyes, that one. I remember you and she were quite close, were 
you not?" 

"What's the point?" 

"Of what?" 

"Of asking this? And how are you still alive to begin with?" 

Zellex sighed in exasperation. "So you believed the lies the UNSC 
told you? I was not killed on that mission." 

"That's not possibleaClI saw that Phantom land directly on top of you 
and explode. You're shields had been depleted." 

"You're rightaC 1 it did crash on to me and my shields were down. 
However, the one point I will give to that den of lies is that they 
build good hardware." 

"What do you mean?" Salcito asked with growing frustration. 

"My armor took the brunt of the hit. I lost an arm in the blast, but 
the rest of me survived. You see, I was perfectly alive, beaten and 
bruised, but alive. However, the UNSC's property, my Spartan armor, 
had been mostly destroyed. So they saw no purpose in collecting me 
and left me to die. fortunately, _they_ found me." 
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><p>Marianna coughed as she righted herself. The blast she took from 
Clair's backpack had been blocked by her shield but at the expense of 



leaving her shield heavily damaged. <p> 


Clair rushed at the downed Marianna from in front as he backpack came 
in from the side, the head having folded down to reveal a plasma 
cannon that fired at her as Clair fired several shots from her beam 
rifle . 

Marianna gasped before aiming her plasma cannons behind her and 
firing, destroying the asteroid she had crashed on and the force 
sending her flying forward at Clair, her twin beam sabers combined 
into a single, double-ended, beam saber. 

Clair snapped the ends of her beam sabers together and did the same, 
the two charging at each other before clashing in a duel of blades, 
one swing up and the other spinning their blade around to block 
before coming in from the side, the first swing down to deflect it 
and continuing this back and forth for several seconds before 
Marianna suddenly split her beam sabers back into two, blocked 
Clair's dual sword with one saber and then stabbing through the head 
of the Justice with the other. 

"No!" Clair shouted as Marianna kicked her away. Clair attempted to 
get vision back in her cockpit frantically. 

Marianna unfolded her wings, plasma cannons, and railguns all at once 
and aimed them all at Clair. "I must apologize, this is my 
mission . " 
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><pXstrong>That ' s it for the chapter, so make sure to tell me what 
you guys think of it in a review . <strong> 


End 
f ile . 



